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JOe  TINKER- 

aboui  if,  Joe?  Give  if  fo  us  sfraigbf  !” 


The  confidence  of  a  patron  cannot  be  bought 
by  a  bargain.  Good  will  gravitates  where  it 
is  deserved.  It  cannot  be  bestowed  or  trans¬ 


ferred  at  pleasure. 


Packard  success  is  due  to  Packard  principles 
and  Packard  product  —  backed  by  a  per¬ 
manent  organization. 


THE  BRIDGE  BUILDER’S  FACTOR  OF  SAFETY 
IS  BUILT  INTO  PACKARD  CARS  AND  TRUCKS 


Packard  Motor  Car  Company,Detroit 

LINCOLN  HIGHWAY  CONTRIBUTOR 

Ask  the  man  who  owns  one 
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ThouMtnd*  upon  thousands  of  veteran  motorists  now  use  “Nobby  Tread”  Tires  on  their  front 
rear  wheels  through  all  seasons,  because  they  are  such  phenomenal  mileage  tires  and  real  anti-skid 

United  States  Tire  Company 

DO  NOT  BE  TALKED  INTO  A  SUBSTITUTE  ^  ie-rt  iW 

Your  own  dealer  or  any  reliable  dealer  can  supply  you  with  **Nobby  Tread”  Tires.  If  he  has  no  stock  on  hsnot 
he  get  them  for  you  at  once — or  go  to  another  dealer. 

NOTE  THIS  :--Dealers  who  sell  UNITED  STATES  TIRES  sell  the  best  of  crerything. 


Punctures  90%  Less 

Investigations  prove  that  with  **Nobby  thickness,  and  the  way  they  are  placed, 
Tread”  Tires  punctures  are  90%  less  ^nd  you  will  understand  why. 
than  with  the  average  tire. 

The  big,  thick  “nobs”  on  “Nobby  And  remember  this-you  have  got  to 
Tread”  Tires  stand  out  so  far  from  the  Dig,  thick,  tough  nobs 

shoe  that  nails,  glass,  sharp  stones,  etc.,  before  you  even  start  to  wear  out  du 
hardly  ever  reach  the  shoe.  extra  strong  tire  underneath— that  is  one 

Study  the  “nobs”  their  size,  their  reason  why  experts  call  “Nobby Treads” 

Two  Tires  in  One 

The  original  wear-resisting  quality,  the  quantity  of  rubber,  the  methods  of  con¬ 
struction — all  have  been  rigidly  maintained  in  “Nobby  Tread”  Tires,  and  mam- 
tained  regardless  of  cost  and  regardless  of  price  competition 

“Nobby  Tread”  Tires  are  the  largest  selling  high-grade  anti-skid  tires  in  the 
world,  and  they  are  REAL  anti-skid  Tires.  Based  solely  upon  their  remarkable 
mileage  records, 

** Nobby  Tread”  Tires 

are  now  sold  under  our  reg^ular  warranty — perfect  workmanship  and  material- 
BUT  any  adjustments  are  on  a  basis  of 

3,000  Miles 


The  advertisements  in  Ever>-body's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


What’s  The  Trouble  With  Ulster? 

G.  K.  Chesterton  Cables  The  Answer 

See  Page  667 
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Improved  Standards  of  Living 

The  Part  MAGAZINE  ADVERTISING  Plays 
in  Bringing  this  About. 


HEX  we  think  of  it  we  realize  what  an 
important  part  advertising  has  played 
in  improving  our  standards  of  living. 
We  live  in  an  age  when  we  are  no  longer 
content  to  continue  doing  things  in  the  same  way 
that  our  fathers  and  grandfathers  did  them. 

.Advertising  has  been  the  means  by  which  we 
have  learned  not  to  accept,  blindly,  drudgery  of 
any  description.  It  has  stimulated  us  to  keep  on 
looking  for  better  methods  of  doing  everything. 
It  has  made  familiar  to  us  innumerable  labor- 
saving  devices  by  the  use  of  which  we  have 
been  able  to  do  our  work  more  efficiently,  more 
quickly  and  with  less  expenditure  of  effort  and 
money. 

Thus,  through  advertising,  in  a  multiplicity  of 
ways  our  leisure  hours  have  been  increased.  Not 
only  has  advertising  enabled  us  to  have  more 
time  for  recreation  and  mental  cultivation,  but  it 
has  also  been  the  means  by  which  we  have  learned 
how  to  utilize  our  hours  of  ease. 

Advertising  has  proved  a  wonderful  method  for 
spreading  educational  influences.  It  has  brought 
the  written  works  of  the  greatest  minds  of  the  ages 
within  reach  of  millions  and  millions. 

It  has  made  educational  advantages  a  possibil¬ 
ity  for  untold  thousands  dwelling  remote  from 
centers  of  learning. 


In  the  dissemination  of  the  most  varied  and 
practical  kind  of  information  advertising  in  iistf 
is  an  educator. 

It  has  taught  us  the  great  gospel  of  “the  betta 
way  of  doing  everj'thing.”  It  has  taught  us  bw 
to  clean  our  homes  without  using  a  broom.  It 
has  given  us  music  without  ability  or  effort  on 
our  part.  It  has  completely  chang^  our  lutchcas 
and  dining-tables.  It  has  taught  us  differences  m 
various  kinds  of  foods.  It  has  shown  us  how  to 
dress  better,  and  has  unified  the  question  of  styfc 
for  the  village  and  the  city. 

Advertising  has  taught  us  how  to  tell  quality 
and  where  to  look  for  it.  When  we  think  of  our 
knowledge  on  this  subject  alone  we  begin  to  real¬ 
ize  part  of  our  debt  to  advertising. 

It  has  taught  us  that  a  manufacturer's  name  » 
a  product  is  as  much  a  guarantee  of  its  genuinenea 
as  his  name  on  a  check.  Advertising  has  taught 
him  and  us  that  he  must  stand  as  responsible  for 
the  one  as  he  will  for  the  other. 

We  know  to-day  that  the  manufacturer,  who 
puts  his  name  on  an  article  and  advertises  it,  must 
maintain  its  quality.  We  would  not  purchase 
more  than  once  if  he  did  not. 

Advertised  products  are  therefore  in  a  sense  a 
protection  for  us.  They  are  a  guarantee  of  per¬ 
manent  quality. 

(.Read  the  rest  of  this  on  pap  6j 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Wholesome  Fiction 

versus  Scavenger  Rction 

, _ _  By  E.  W.  REYNOLDS 

I  m<.  *>r  ^  l»«riH>kl»  I 


Some  people  read  “scavenger”  fiction  from 
choice.  Others  read  it  in  order  to  be,  as  they 
aagine,  np  to  date.  But  many  read  it  be* 
cuse  it  comes  into  their  bands  like  a  thief  in 
theni^t 

Books  do  not  have  to  be  unclean  to  be  inter- 
ados;,  nor  do  they  have  to  be  uninteresting  to 
be  literature. 

The  “high-brow”  with  an  overbalanced  ar- 
tiidc  sense,  who  writes  fiction  with  his  rules 
of  English  in  one  hand  and  his  tea-table  eti- 
qoette  in  the  other,  writes  good  literature  and  his 
books  are  clean,  but — they  are  uninteresting. 

The  “literary  scavenger”  with  genius,  using 
Biterial  that  decent  writers  reject  and  putting 
it  in  form  so  attractive  that  it  appeals  to  the 
biser emotions  of  men  and  women,  affording 
them  thrills  that  respectability  will  not  permit 
them  in  public,  writes  good  literature  and  his 
books  are  interesting— to  some  readers — but 
they  are  unclean. 

It  is  no  sign  that  a  book  is  wholesome,  or 
pwd  literature,  because  it  is  found  in  the  var- 
io« lists  of  “best  sellers.”  Neither  is  it  proof 
that  the  book  is  crude,  or  unclean. 

Bat  it  is  true,  of  every  book  that  gains  the 
^notion  of  being  a  “best  seller,”  that  it  has 
ia  it  something,  besides  literary  style,  that 
Bakes  a  strong  appeal  for  readers. 

'Hiis  is  also  true:  A  wholesome  book  crudely 
Kitten  frequently  finds  its  way  into  the  “best 
■Dct”  class,  while  a  “scavenger”  book  rarely 
idains  to  such  heights,  unless  its  literary 
Kyle  is  good.  Vice  and  crime,  filth  and  vul- 
^ty,  lust  and  sensuality,  in  order  to  be  the 
BdW  guests  of  respectability  must  appear  in 
■utless  attire. 

^ere  are  some  —  present  day  authors, 
ptraaps  — who  have  gained  much  notoriety 
Biongh  the  prostitution  of  their  talents,  but 
•pTOter  of  fiction  has  made  a  record  as  en- 
wle  as  the  one  made — in  scarcely  more  than 
•o years— by  Harold  Bell  Wright. 

^  books  are  wielding  a  steadily  growing 
TOlesome  influence.  They  are  the  germ  of  a 
•Border  of  fiction  for  the  streng^th  of  the  race. 

His  first  book,  “That  Printer  of  Udell’s,”  a 
2|^us  story  of  practical  Christianity,  has 
PKn  anew  hope,  a  new  inspiration,  to  millions 


of  readers.  From  the  date  of  its  publication 
in  1903  it  has  grown  in  popularity.  Nearly 
100,000  copies  are  now  sola  every  year. 

*  ‘  The  Shepherd  of  the  Hills”  published  in  1907, 
“The  Calling  of  Dan  Matthews”  published  in 
1909  and  “The  Winning  of  Barbara  Worth” 
published  in  1911  are  important  factors  in  the 
life  and  thought  of  the  present  generation. 
They  are  an  inheritance  for  the  boys  and  girls 
of  today  who  are  the  men  and  women  of 
tomorrow. 

“Their  Yesterdays,”  published  in  1912, 
exalts  life  and  love,  and  is  the  author’s  greatest 
contribution  to  the  race,  for  the  perpetuation 
of  the  race. 

“The  Eyes  of  the  World” — to  be  published 
August  8th — strikes  a  powerful  blow  at  present 
day  evils  in  the  world  of  literature  and  art  that 
is  most  opportune.  It  will  have  a  tremendous 
influence  for  arousing  the  public  conscience  to 
the  necessity  of  censure  before  the  youth  of  the 
land  is  poisoned  to  the  verge  of  degeneracy  by 
“scavenger”  fiction. 

Harold  Bell  Wright  has,  in  his  thirty  millions 
of  readers  in  the  United  States,  Canada,  Eng¬ 
land  and  Australia,  the  largest  audience  of  any 
living  author.  “The  Eyes  of  the  World”  is  his 
sixth  consecutive  successful  novel.  He  has 
never  written  a  failure. 

“The  Eyes  of  the  World”  is  a  ripping 
romance  with  136,000  words  of  wholesome 
action,  plot,  counter-plot,  mystery  and  love, 
sweet  sentiment  and  strong  passions.  The 
scene  is  one  of  Southern  California’s  cities 
among  orange  groves  and  the  San  Bernardino 
mountains.  One  half  million  copies  will  be 
sold  before  publication  day  because  it  is  whole¬ 
some— it  is  interesting— it  is  good  literature. 

To  secure  a  copy  from  the  first  printing 
(also  a  complimentary  photograph  of  the 
author  and  his  family)  you  should  place  your 
order  now,  with  your  bookseller. 

THE  BOOK  SUPPLY  COMPANY 
231-233  W.  Monroe  St.,  Chicago  —  Publishers 

Note:  Harold  Bell  Wright  does  not  contrib¬ 
ute  to  any  magazine.  His  books  are  not  pub¬ 
lished  as  serials.  His  books  are  not  shown  in 
moving  pictures  but  they  are  dramatized  and 
produced  on  the  regular  stage  under  leased 
rights. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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Steinway  A  Son  . 36 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co.  .  .  30-31 

Wilcox  A  White  Co . 26 

Publishers 

Book  Supply  Co . 5 

Encyclopaedia  Brltannica  17-18-19-20 

Shoes,  Rubbers,  Etc, 

Florsheim  Shoe  Co . 88 

Foster  Rubber  Co . 56 

Kelly  Co.,  Geo.  J . 64,90 

Regal  Shoe  Co . 66 

Sporting  Goods 

Colt's  Patent  Firearms  ....  62 

Detroit  Boat  Co . 88 


Toilet  Articles 

Carmen  Complexion  Powder 

Cuticura . 

Fairbank  Co.,  N.  K.  . 
Florence  Keep  Clean  Bruges 
Ingram  Co.,  F.  F.  .  .  . 
Ivory  Soap 
Lablache  Face  Powder 
Millhens  A  Kropff  .  .  .  . 
Nyal's  Face  Cream 
Packer  Mfg.  Co.  .  .  . 
Resinol  Chemical  Co.  .  .  , 


Travel,  Hotels  and  Ressrts 

Delaware  A  Hudson  Co.  ^  a 

N.  Y.,  N.  H.  A  Hartford  R.  R.’  "  g 
Schumacher  A  Co..  A.  .  . '  5 

Southern  Paclfie  Co.  .  .  .  !  ’  tJ 
Southern  Railway  Co.  .  !  !  in 
Where-To-Go  Bureau  .  .  .  14.11 
White  Pass  Yukon  Route  .  .  .  1 


Likly  A  Co.,  Henry . It 

National  Veneer  noducts  Co.  .  .  11 

Typewriters 

American  Writing  Machine  Co.  .  M 
Classified  Advertising  .  .  .  .  N 
Remington  Typewriter  Co.  .  .  5441 

Royal  Typewriter  Co . 7 

Standard  Typewriter  Co.  .  .  N 
Typewriters  Distributing  Sj-ndicste  U 

Wearing  Apparel 

B.  V.  D.  Underwear  Co.  .  .  .  .  IJ 

Chalmers  Knitting  Co . 44 

Ciuett.  Peabtxly  A  Co . IH 

Kerr  Co..  Wm.  B . ■ 

Kleinert  Rubber  Co.,  I.  B.  .  .  .  N 

Lanigan  Co..  W.  S . 71 

Shirley  President  Suspenders  .  .  W 


Improved  Standards  of  Living 


Advertising  helps  to  build  up  a  reputation  for  a 
manufacturer  and  then  forces  him  to  maintain  it. 
He  knows  that  the  character  his  advertising  gives 
his  product  must  be  backed  up  by  the  qu^Uy  of 
the  product  itself.  His  name  or  trade-marked 
brand  on  his  product  is  equal  to  his  signed  guaran¬ 
tee  of  its  quality  to  us,  the  purchasers. 

An  advertised,  trade-marked  article  gives  us  a 
feeling  of  absolute  security.  It  is  as  if  the  maker 
had  given  us  a  promise  signed  with  his  own  name. 
And,  as  in  all  other  affairs  in  life,  a  good  name 
means  everything  to  him. 

Suppose  it  were  possible  for  a  man  to  go  through 
life  without  a  name?  If  such  a  thing  were  piossible 
you  can  readily  see  that  his  actions,  good  or  bad, 
could  not  reflect  credit  on  him  or  anybody  else. 
Without  a  name  he  would  have  no  identity. 

In  the  same  way  an  unbranded,  unnamed,  un¬ 
advertised  product  carries  no  sense  of  responsi¬ 
bility  with  it.  It  carries  no  mark  of  identity. 

In  addition  to  establishing  a  means  of  determin¬ 


ing  quality,  what  a  democratic  influence  adi’O- 
tising  is!  It  has  converted  the  luxuries  of  the 
privileged  few  into  the  possessions  of  practically 
everybody.  Most  of  us  can  remember  when  t 
porcelain  bath-tub  was  a  luxury.  When  a  pjaMi 
in  a  home  was  a  reason  for  special  pride.  Wha 
a  well-filled  book-case  was  evidence  of  unusual  i 
leisure.  And  so  on.  To-day  we  see  that  the  un¬ 
usual  luxury  of  yesterday  is  the  common  posses¬ 
sion  of  all  to-day.  We  see  better  hom^, 
dressed  people,  more  leisure,  more  widest*  ^ 
culture,  increas^  travel,  and  a  more  closely  knit 
national  sense  of  unity.  .  ’ 

It  is  no  exaggeration  to  state  that  m  a 
measure  these  improved  conditions  have  ^ 
brought  about  by  advertising.  And  as  you  1 
through  the  advertising  announcements  in 
magazine  you  will  see  that  Everybody  s  Pj^ 
part  in  conveying  the  messages  of  the  lea^ 
manufacturers  of  the  country  to,  perhaps,  the 
enlightened  group  of  families  in  .\merica. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


.Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


[These mre  oar  Big  Leaders  —  always  fashionable, 
I  alwajrs  worn  by  lovers  of  artistic  jewelry.  Let  ui 


Beston  narlwr.  Mkh.  HAKFR-V  A WTER  COMPANY  Helyeke 

WVWrf’#  ImrfMt  tmMnmfmeturtra  ^  Loom  Lmf  mmd  8tml  Filtng  L^oipme* 

mtttm0  dirml  t0  ^tmr 


Special 

BARGAIN 

SALE 


** EVERYBODY'S  DOING  IT**— BUYING 

DIAMONDS.  WATCHES,  JEWELRY.  onCREDIT> 

YOU  SAVE  ONE-THIRD  I 


Diamonds 

Watches 

on  Credit 


Send  for  FREE 

Jewelry 

Catalog 


send  you  any  of  these  handsome  pieces,  or  any  article 
shown  in  our  Catalog,  iw  your  examination  and  ap-  \  ^ 
provol.olldeliTei^  charges  prepaid  by  us.  Ifsatisfoct-  >v 
ory,  send  os  one-fifth  of  purchi^  price  os  first  payment,  X. 
bsJance  in  eight  equal  amounts,  payable  monthly.  ^ 

No  S2t-Diamond  IUng.**The  Young  Man's  Favorite.**.^— 

6-prong  "Tooth**  mounting,  14k  soHd  gold  .  .  $45 
No.  5jt-Dtamood  Ring,  tne famous Xloftis  "Perfec-  H 
tion*’  mounting,  14k  soud  gold  ....  $5#  m 

No.  425-LaVMiere,  solid  gold,  1  Diamond.  4  whole  m 
PeoHs,  2  Sapphires;  with  15in.  diain.  Our  best  seller. $25 
Our  hawdsofne  itO-poga  Catalog,  iUwstratlng  ovor 
...ro,  2,000  bargains.  Is  ssat  free  oo  roouost.  All  the  new,  popular  styles  in  > 

Jcwiir>- — gorgcouRly  beautiful  Diamonds.  Artistic  solid  gold  and  platinum  _ 

PnrSBURGU  mountingB  -cxquisitetfaings— thstsellin  some  cashstoresatoimostdoubleourpriees. 

Easy  Credit  Plan  is  fully  explained  in  Catalog.  Send  for  it  today.  IT  IS  FREE, 
OMAHA  I  nPTItt  DDAtt  rki^mmoo*.ooM^ 


LOFTIS  BROS.  A  CO.,  Diamonds,  Watches,  etc. 

Dapt.  N  SS4  lOO  to  IDS  N.  Stoto  StrMt.  CHICAGO.  ILL. 


A  LASKA — the  great  Kenic  region  of  the 
world — is  now  open  to  tourists.  A  de¬ 
lightful  ocean  voyage  through  the  “In¬ 
side  Passage”  to  Sitka  and  Skaguay — and 
then  beyond  the  shores  by  riul  and  steamer 
into  the  very  heart  of  the  Yukon  country. 

Unequaled  mountain  scenery.  Excellent 
fishing.  Modern  conveniences.  Special 
round  trip  rates.  Beautiful  descriptive  liter¬ 
ature  sent  free  on  request.  Write  today.  Address 


WIIITK  PASS  4  YVKOS  ItOl  TK 
137  \V.  Washington  Street  Chleaao 

Traffic  Mnnairer.  W.  P.^  Y.  Route 
1 09  Alaska  Bl<lx..  Seattle.  Wash. 


* 


“For  La  Soledad” 

A  powerful  Central  American  Rory  by  Harold  Kellock 
and  George  Shepherd.  Full  of  action  and  romance 
drawn  from  personal  experience.  It's  in  the  May 


yWill  Now  Motoriic 
a  Your  Row  Boat 

.  W  Lowest  price  ever  made  on  a  highfn^ 
W  standardized-detachablerom-boMaoiDL 

Built  by  one  of  the  largest  and  oldest  4s 
^  tachable  motor  makers.  Sold  reg^T 
through  dealers  for  $7ih  We  bouibtem 
^  surplus  production  at  Itst  tluin  mm- 
facturing  cost. 

"1®  Save  $22— Deakf’ifri 

Manufaciurtr's  euanoee » 
Jf  tached  to  e\er>' »««.  Hifta* 

N  grade  material :  fiaeit  vettaw 

^  i  ship.  Speed.  6  to  9  oie  pe 

t  hour:  steersliyaruddertwiik 

i  50  pounds.  Shipped  aarvkn. 

'  securely  hotted,  oe  receig  4 

price.  Satisiacti<a  guaiami 
t'lVfw/rtr  7/..-/  pmrtfma 

'  MOTOR  DISTRIlDTINCSTIMai 

WsrckoMcZI.  MihnaM,Vs 


Only  a  Woman  coali 
have  written  this  Story 

And  a  woman  did  write  it. 

“Home  in  the  Sun,”  by  Beatrice  Grimshaw, 
will  appeal  to  every  man  or  woman  who  has 
ever  cherished  an  ideal  of  Love.  Read  it  in 

EVERYBODY’S  for  ME 


liiJlIAalafiTflii" 


r^F  all  the  metal  filing  cabinets  now  on  the  market,  there  is  just  one  make  that  stonds  out 
^  as  the  acknowledged  first,  and  that  is  the  Baker-Vawter  Steel  Filing  Sections.  They 
are  the  only  files  hadng  a  rigid  frame- independent  of  end  panels,  or  drawer  slides. 

They  are  built  on  the  same  principle  as  the  modern  steel  building,  from  angles,  T  s  and 
plates,  electrically  welded  into  one  solid  unit.  They  will  not  warp,  bind  or  twist— are  made 
for  ser\'ice,  not  to  fit  a  price.  • 


Baker-Vawter  Steel  Filing  Sections 


mmfrim  thirty  MimUM  mjIm  of  mtloRl  hoHom.  la  WoHi.  ortdit  owSloa.  rts  dra«m:  otbM  oqaalij  oMoUat.  Taaaty- 
*^7  Ship— liwidt  aaaotoiM  oMbiaatioM  atado  poMibU  foar  aM  Stlac  laoboo  la  mmy  dia**r 


ay  uma*poaiacofooap*rtm«it».  Lot  oar  *»laom  plM  year  tllaf-wn  ar  year  iwiairo^a^ 

t*  intorcbaiivMb'o.  old#  foaolo  roaovablo.  and  — ni  swd  rpoeiStWioao  far  ooaiploto  oqalpaoat,  torso  ct  rmU. 
oaoh  MMUa  bao  aa  ludlrMtai  look;  tbo  taralac  af  oao  koy  or  bar*  oao  of  oar  1S5  floMM  «al>. 

looks  oTory  drm««r  Bakar-Vavsar  prodaets  art  sblppad  dirtot  tmm  factory  to 

Bakor.Vaw«ac  8«oal  Pilla«  SaeUoas  bata  tbo  Ormtott  fUac  yea-Mt  sold  by  sii^ 

'**J  —  oorwapoadoBco  soati^  Ira  dtaaars:  laveleo  aad  Atk  for  Csfalop 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


Suminer  Schools  nnd  Camps — New  York  Schools 


Hainb.  Vassalboro,  Webber  Pond. 

Ctmp  Minne-wawa 

new  and  attractive. 

iipmiiioo.  Kitur;;  cjudy.  Y. 


i  and  young 

-  -  . — Pure  water. 

_  _ _ _  Land  and  water  sports  under  exfi^rt 

iQSTSca.  Nature  study.  Folk  dancing,  Music.  Careful  attention 
•cr«y  deuil  of  girls’  welfare.  Send  for  booklet. 


Mrs.Dow^  School  Ibr  Girls 

For  circular  address 

•Mrs.  Mary  E.DoWj  Principed, 
Driarcliff  Meinor,  N.Y 


Ininget  Camp  for  girls.  Tenth  season.  Swim- 

I**®*’'*’  ming, canoeing,  sailing,  taught  under  safest  conditions, 
jiqtioaal  training  in  Land  Sports.  Original  musical  comedy 
lie  able  leadership.  Riding,  Weaving,  Crafts  J  ewelry .  Send 
■  iMiated  booklet.  Mrs.  £.  A.  W.  H.SMM.si-r,  17  Water  St., 
ieW  Center,  Massachusetts. _ 


lor  Soys  On  l^ake  Champlain.  Port 

LY.  June  3<»— Sept.  1st.  Boating,  swimming, 
[bruising  on  motorlK)at,  organized  hikes  throii^i 
In  personal  charge  of  headmaster  of  Kepton 
iddress  O.  C.  Roach. 

rn.  New’  York. _ 


C-6.  laiT^  towi 


Loxg  Island,  Flushing,  Box  5(i5. 


. . . . 

^ipofts.  FreecoursesinEnglishandGerman,ifdesir^.  Tutor- 

- j:.:  -  T  _  **  '1  with  piano  and 

>  T  ail  TV  iiiKJc  wvb  ling  alley.  Supplies 

_  *ACL  Ryle,  Kyle  School  for  Boys. 

NiwHamishirb,  Lake  Winnipesaukee. 

Hatxx,  Harrison,  Long  Lake. 

soldlevild  for  Tinv<!  23rd  year.  2  complete  camps- 
j  I  DKjyh  gcnior  and  jumor.  Seniors 

ijahia  Maine,  August  in  N.  H.  Juniors,  reverse.  Above  are 
>:!a^ss  DO  other  camp  provides.  Illustrated  booklet.  Address 
M.  Dick,  B.  D.,  State  and  Congress  Sts.,  Boston,  Mass, 
^•tlake  Mor«:  and  N.  H..  Lake  Katharine.  Tenth  Season, 
ihl  CahIDS  Girls.  Healthful  location.  Pure  water. 

Safe  sanitation.  Water  sports.  Tennis,  golf  and 
Nature  study,  horseback  riding,  mountaineering.  Sub* 
m  kottsc.  New  assembly  hall.  Roard*door  tents.  Girls’ 


near  Rip  \’an  Winkle’s  Rock, 
i.  No  damp  tents. 


Vttmke  up  conations.  I.arge  amusement  hall 
■bl  ^erange.  A  real  Rip\  an  Winkle  bowling; 


Pennsylvania,  Concordville,  Box  34. 

'M’flnlpurAA/I  Idea)  Summer  Outing  for  Boys.  Near  Phila. 
ifLapiCWUUU  52nd  year.  Opens  June  25th,  closes  Sept.  1st. 
High  moral  influence.  Special  care  to  small  boys.  Our  own  milk  and 
vegetables.  Boating,  sports,  tent  life,  hikes.  Harmful  extremes  in 
sports  discouraged.  Terms  $98.00.  Instruction,  if  desired.  School 
year  opens  Sept.  17th.  J.  C.  Shortliix;e,  Prin. 


Maine,  Unity,  on  I..ake  Winnecook. 

Camp  Winnecook  for  Boys  Tems* 

in  the  pines.  Land  and  water  sports.  Archer\*.  Woodcraft.  Camp¬ 
ing  Trips.  Tutoring,  Photography,  Indian  lore  and  Manual  Arts 
under  experts.  C'amp  Booklet. 

Herbert  L.  Rand.  Director,  39  Shore  Road,  Salem,  Mass. 


CowicTicvT,  Litchfield  Hills,  Bantam  Lake. 

Sumer  r 

^^ScMon. 


Sweetwater,  Tennessee. 

Tennessee  Military  Institute  Summer  Camp 

Location  in  the  heart  of  Appalachian  Mountains.  Ideal  place  for 
boys  to  spend  a  delightful  summer.  Supervision  of  T.  M.  I.  faculty. 
Special  tutoring.  All  forms  of  summer  sports.  Terms  reasonable. 
For  particulars,  write  Major  Chas.  N.Hi  lvey,  Commandant. 


)•  1100  feet  altitude.  Splendid  facilities  for  all  aquatic 

rrts.  Coaching  under  supervision  of  Head  Master  of 
Address 

’BMAN,  A.M.,  Box  921,  Tarry-town-on-Hudson,  N.  Y. 


^^:0[ieLure  ot 

I^C^VER  Summer  Schools 


jy A  vacation  on  the  water,  a  summer  on  horseback,  or 

eight  weeks  in  the  woods.  Enough  study  to  whet  a  boy’s  ap- 
petite  for  recreation.  Planned  by  men  with  conspicuous  success  in 
'  handling  boys.  Backed  by  the  equipment  that  has  made  Culver  Military 
,  Academy  a  national  institution.  M<^eled  after  the  wishes  of  a  boy’s  own 
heart  Your  son’s  experience  at  Summer  School  would  never  be  forgotten. 

His  eye  clear,  his  bearing  manly,  his  health  sound.  Send  for  whichever  catalog 
interests  you — of  Naval,  Cavalry  or  Woodcraft  Schools.  Latter  open  to  boys  as 
young  as  twelve.  Total  expenses,  including  uniforms,  $188.  No  extras.  Address 
THE  PRESIDENT. 

(PwS  Summer  Schools  (On  Lake  Maxinkiukee) 


Kindly  mention  Everj'body's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  vHsiting  your  dealer. 
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EVERYBODY’S  EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY 


1  Estibtished  1824 

IxBllSSBl&Or  Troy,  N.Y. 

Polytechnic 

asd^Science  Institute 

Courses  in  ClvU  Engineering  (C.  E.),  Mechanical  Engineering 
(M.  E.),  Electrical  Engineering  (E.  E.)i  Chemical  Engineer¬ 
ing  <Ch.  E.),  and  General  Science  <B.  S.).  Graduate  and 
Special  Courses.  Unsurpassed  new  Chemical,  Physical,  Elec¬ 
trical,  Mechanical  and  Materials  Testing  Laboratories.  For 
catalogue  and  illustrated  pamphlets  showing  work  of  gradu¬ 
ates  and  students  and  views  of  buildings  and  campus,  apply  to 

JOHN  K.  NUGENT,  Registrar. 


Ni 

filk 

MS') 


ffEden 


On  -  the  -  Hudson 
A  BOARDING  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 
/«  th*  Hithiands  Pouthkeefsie,  A.  Y. 
Three  modem  buildings,  la  acres.in  view  of 
river  and  mountains.  Elective  studies.  Pre- 
I  paratory,  finishing  and  two-year  collegiate 
courses.  Music,  Art,  Elocution,  Domestic 
.  Science.  No  entrance  examinations.  Oar- 
;  \  door  sports  and reereatUm.  Riding,  physical 
I  dancing,  social  training.  Two 

\  hours  from  New  York.  Address  for 

\  booklet,  mentioning  this  magarine, 

FffiQK  MUTm  TOnsao,  Ph,  I,  Okictgr 


New  Yokk,  Cazenovia,  Box  D. 


Cazenovia  Seminary  Se?.  w~*N™^c£k:'j!lS 

A.  Knapp,  Leland  Stanford,  Charles  Dudley  Warner,  Bidiois: 
Andrews,  Bowtr»n,  Newman  and  Peck.  Collie  Preparal^, 
Musk,  Art,  Oratory,  Household  Arts.  Also  Junior  School  Nn 
Dormitory.  Co-educational 


New  York,  Ossining-on-Hudson.  Box  511. 

Mount  Pleasant  Academy  i;S'r«Trwii«e^“l^ 

school  or  business.  Rationalized  military  system.  Manual  trajnn;. 
Mount  Pleasant  Hall  is  for  boys  under  13.  Summer  Camp  ia  tu 
Berkshires,  under  Mr.  Brusie's  personal  charg^foryaungbojtads 
15.  Send  for  catalogue.  Charles  Frederick  Bicsii. 

New  York,  Potsdam,  61  Main  Street. 

Crane  Normal  Institute  of  Music 

Traini^  school  for  Supervisors  of  Musk  in  publk  schools.  Bod 
sexes.  Graduates  rank  as  teachers  of  exigence,  taking  positiaain 
colleges,  normal  and  city  schools.  Voice,  Harmony,  Form,  EarTnii> 
init,  Sight  Singing,  etc.  Personal  attention.  Limited  to  65.  Catalogat. 


New  York,  Ossining-on-Hudson. 

The  Holbrook  School  for  Boys 

"A  school  that  is  better  tlian  the  catalogue.”  5fl0  ft.  elevatkxLW 
manding  a  40-mile  view  of  the  Hudson.  30  miles  from  NevYoiL 
Complete  equipment.  All  sports.  College  preparatory.  Chands 
references  required.  Catalogue  on  request. 


IXEW  YORK,  iroy.  -  . 

Emma  Willard  School 

Four  new  fireproof  buU^ngs,  the  gift  of  Mw.  Russell  ^ge. 

•tory,  G«eral  and  Special  Courses.  Certificate  pnvue^., 

Art«  Elocution,  Domestic  5>cience.  Gymnasium wmnoM^poet 
r^atalome  on  reouest.  Miss  EuzA  Kellas,  Pn.B.,  Prinpgil 


TarrytowB-M-lDdsoii,  N.  Y 


Twenty-five  miles  from  New  York,  in  the  beintifulg 
historic  **  Irvinir  *•  country.  77th  year.  2S  years 


under  present  Head  Master.  New  site  and  build 


inffs,  1904.  Prepares  for  all  colleges  and  technical 


schools.  Individual  as  well  as  class  instruction. 


Athletic  Field.  Swimming  PooL  New  Gymnasium 


ready  thu  falL 


RV 


N 


G 


SCHOOL 


Skidmore  School  of  Arts 

A  College  for  the  Vocational  and  Professional  Training  of  young 
women,  located  in  America’s  leading  health  resort.  Six  Departments: 
Domestic  Science  end  Art.  Music.  Art. 
Physical  Culture.  Commerce  amd  Trades 
Trains  Ornnists,  Pianists,  VioIinistSt  Vocalists  in  its  Conservatory, 
Prepares  Illustrators,  Designers,  Dietitians,  Accountants,  Secretaries 
and  Costumers.  F  ull  courses  for  teachers  of  musk,  a^  gymnastics, 
cooking,  sewing  millinery,  dressmaking.  For  information  and  catalw 
address  OkulM  Hrary  Ksyss,  Fta.D.,  Fresidsat,  Bwatog.  Bprtngs,  H.T. 


New  York,  Ossining-on-Hudson. 

Ct  Tnhntc  For  Manly  Boys.  Special  opportunities 

at.  jonn  S  ^nooi  for  quick  coUege  preparation  MlUtai^ 
drill.  I^rental  discipline.  Gymnasium,  swimming  pool.  Athletic 
field.  Manly  sports  encouraged.  Junior  Hall,  a  separate  school 
for  boys  under  13.  Summer  Session.  Catalogue. 

Rhv.  W.  a.  Ranney,  a.  M.,  Pd.  B.,  Principal. 


New  York,  New  York  City,  61  East  77th  Street. 

'he  Finch  School 

Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls.  -  ^ 

id  Post  Graduate  Departments.  Technical  School  indoocs  ooww 

c  training,  secretorial  course,  book-binding.^. 

_ Mrs.  Jessica  Finch  Cosgrave,  Pnnaii^ 

New  York,  Poughkeepsie  Box  808.  Vtfm* 

>utnam 

»r.  Wm.  Arnold  Shankiin,  IHes.  Wesleyan  Dw 

Williams,  Director  Pulitzer  &hool  of  Joumalisin|Colmi»*^ 
ersity.  Certificate  admits  to  Vassar  and  other  _. 

Address  Ellen  Cuzbe  Bartlett,  A.  B.. 

New  York,  V'ates  Co.,  Lakemont,  Box  Likt  is 

Jtarkey  Seminary  Sldoild iSme'Shooi fw i»** 

f  11  years  and  upward.  Careful  training  in  hea^wJ^J^J^ 
prepares  for  best  colleges  and  business.  Advwicrf 
nd  Musk.  N.  Y.  Sute  Regents  Sundards.  Secim  roo~^ 
lates.  $250  to  >300.  Marivn^i  mmerbelu 

New  York,  Ossining-on-Hudson.  ^  Sc  York 

)ssining  School  for  Girls  Preparatofy  and 

ourses.  Music,  Art,  Post-Graduate  and 
irivilege.  47th  year.  Separate  house  for  younger  gir 
n  request.  .  ^  r... .  „„  \f  T.  NauMO®* 


aiuuiiiiistj 


OAKSM  ERE 

Mrs.  Merrill’s  Boarding  and  Day  School 
for  Girls 

Now  located  on  Orienta  Point,  Mamaroneck,  New  Y«k 
Formerly  on  Davenport  Neck,  New  Rochelle,  New  York 
CATALOGUE  ON  REQUEST 


N  BW  York,  Scarsdale.  ~  ~  ' 

Heathcote  Hall 

The  Missel  Lockwood’s  Collette  School  for  Girls.  A  coonlit 
school  with  all  the  advantages  of  the  metroiralis.  Faculty  d  siitca 
instructors.  Superior  opportunities  for  Music  and  Drawing.  Hakb 
ful  outdoor  life.  40  minutes  from  Grand  Central  Station. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


Lasell  Seminary 

Anburndale,  Massachusetts.  Ten  Miles  from  Boston 


FOR  YOUNG  WOMEN 

BRADFOKU.  MASS. 

111th  year 

Thirty  miles  from  Boston,  In  the  beautiful  Me 
Valley.  Extensive  Rrounds  and  modem  equii 
CcitiAfate  admits  to  leading  colleges.  (»eneral  co 


MissACHUsiTTS,  Cambridge,  15  Craigie  St. 

iiss.  College  of  Osteopathy 

Cknotd  1W7.  Right  to  confer  Doctor's  degree  given  by  the  leg- 
Mist.  fxulty  of  Si  Osteopathic  physicians  in  active  practice. 
Isnoioi  in  science  and  practice  largely  individual.  'I'erm  begins 
sgliO.  Write  for  catalogue. 

lUucHiisms,  Boston,  779  Beacon  Street. 

Ptot  normal  School  of  Gymnastics 

J^Wdiag.  Courses  of  one,  two  and  three  years.  Positions 
vpiontes.  Similar  courses  in  Medical  Gymnastics. 

Apply  to  The  Secretary. 


Address  Mlaa  LATRA  A.  KNOTT.  A.M..  Piirndoal. 


Powder  Point  School  for  Boys 

Dnxbury,  Mass.  By  tlie  Sea 

^  hildings.  wncrete  hall  just  opened,  new  gymnasium.  Extensive  grounds.  Large  athletic  field.  Cinder  track* 
?*^ong  and  swimming  in  landlocked  Plymouth  Harbor,  on  which  school  grounds  border.  Summer  camp- 
preparation  for  college  or  business.  The  spirit  of  the  school  develops  individual  responsibility.  Non" 
■"“T.  Upper  and  Lower  Schools.  For  illustrated  catalog  apply  to 

■nut  P.  MOUITOW.  Jr..  Director,  or  RALPH  K.  BEARCC.  A.  M.,  Headmaster.  S5  Unfl  Caesar  Road. 


HOME  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 

Dtsllnctlvcly  Devoted  to  Developing  Personalities 

Genuine  happy  home  life ;  personal  attention  and  care.  Growing  girls  inspired  by  wholesome  and 
beautiful  ideals  of  useful  womanhood.  The  Cape  climate  is  exceptionally  favorable  for  an 
outdoor  life,  which  we  make  attractive  and  refining.  One  hundred  acres;  pine  groves.  1000  feet 
of  seashore,  ponies.  Hygiene  and  morals  are  obsersed  especially  for  results  in  health,  chancter  and 
education,  (gymnastics.  Music.  Handiwork,  Domestic  Arts.  French,  German,  Spanish-— native  teachers. 
All  t>ranches  of  stu<iv  under  patient  and  enthusiastic  instructors.  Address 
Eev.  Thomas  Bickford,  Miti  Faith  Bickford,  Frlncipnlt,  y.O.Box  R.  Brewster,  Cape  Cod.  Mass. 


Courses  m  Language,  Literature,  Science,  Music  and  Art. 
with  thoro  Instruction  In  the  theory'  and  practice  of 
Household  Economics.  Training  is  given  In  the  Art  of 
Entertaining,  House  Furnishing  and  Management.  Mar- 
ketlng.  Cooking.  Dressmaking  and  MllUner>’.  Twenty 
acres,  twelve  buildings.  Tennis.  Boating,  Swimming, 
Riding  and  other  sports  are  encouraged.  Address 


6.  M.  WINSLOW,  Ph.  0..  Principal. 

114  Wm41m4  Road 


EVERYBODY’S  EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY 
New  York  {Continued),  Massaehusetts 


jjnr  Yo*x,  607  Fifth  Avenue. 

Gardner  School  (57th  year). 

School  for  Girls,  combining  all  the  advantages  of  the 
trfSTP'fhrful  home  life.  Regular  and  special  courses.  Music, 
3  rliMtioii.  Itancing.  Much  outdoor  life,  riding,  skating, 
Address,  Thk  Gardner  SfH(x)L. 

— jinrVoEK,  New  York  City,  Avenue  A,  6.td  and  64th  Sts. 

Hut  You  Chosen  a  Profession? 

TtetOT  Opportunities  in  Medicine,  especially  Homa-opathic 


Iticae.  for  catalogue  E.  New  York  Ho.m<e:oi'Athic 
College  and  Flower  HospiYal. 

Royal  S.  Copeland,  A.  M.,  M.  D.,  Dean. 

Si*  York.  Aurora,  Lake  Cayuga, 
o  nMnrt  Goldsmith’s  School  for  Girls.  (Formerly  the 
WlUCOUil  Weils  ^hool.)  Thorough  preparation  for  any 
General  and  special  courses.  Home  Economics 
Ym  dancing,  hockey,  tennis,  etc.  Accommodations 
SmI, application  is  desirable. 

Mrs.  Anna  Goldsmith  Taylor,  A.  B.,  Principal. 

Si*  York,  Binghamton. 

Ik  Udy  Jane  Grey  School  for  Girls 

Sklmr.  Certilicate  admits  to  Vassar,  Smith,  Wellesley,  Mount 
Gcnenl  Courses.  Special  Courses  for  High  .School  grad- 
m.  Maic.  Domestic  Science.  Exceptional  home  life. 

Sadiab:  The  Misses  Hyde  and  Ella  Virginia  Jones,  A.  B. 

Massachl'Setts,  Andover. 

ibbot  Academy 

1  School  for  Girls.  Founded  1828.  23  miles  from  Boston, 

idoilcootw  with  Household  Science.  College  Preparation. 

Address  Miss  Bertha  Bailey,  Principal. 


Mount 

Ida 

School 

Scad  for  acw  rear  book 
Apply  marly  for  1914 


FOR  GIRLS 

6  miles 

from  Boston 

AD  studies  elective. 

Pupil  may  enter  directly  from 
grammar  school. 
Preparatory;  finishing  school. 
Advanced  Elective  Courses 
for  high  school  graduates. 
CoOege  Certificate. 

Piano,  organ,violin,  harp,  voice 
with  NOTED  men. 

Art,  Domestic  Scicacc,  gym- 
Barium,  swimmiag  pool. 
Exceptional  opportunity 
with  a  delightful  home  life. 
81  Summit  Street 
,  NEWTON,  Masso 


EVERYBODY’S  EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY 


3Iass.—Cont.,  Pennsylvania,  Conn.,  Ga.,  New  Mexico,  Foreign 


WORCESTER 


ACADEMY 


fentonsl  scboola.  Alumni  in  43  states  and  15  foreign  countries. 
Enrollment  represents  2.5  states  and  10  foreign  countries.  Classical 
and  scientific  courses  for  general  education.  Faculty  of  21  experi¬ 
enced  men.  Standards  of  scholarsliip  tbe  tilghest.  School  spirit 
broad  and  democratic.  Scholarship  aid  for  worthy  boys.  Organ¬ 
ised  play  gives  boys  graded  physical  training.  Equipment  unusu¬ 
ally  complete.  Catalogue. 

D.  W.  Abercrombie.  LI..  D..  101  Prsvldeaee  84..  Wareestcr.  Maaa. 


Pennsylvania,  HolUdaysburg. 

Miss  Cowles*  School(Highland  Hall)  em>S 'milton 


neaitntui  location,  oymnasium,  bwimming  root  and 
Resident  Physical  Director.  For  catalogue  address  Thb  Si 


Wabmt  Luc  Sckool  lor  Giris  tiu 

Box  F,  Oormantown,  Phils. 

In  beautiful  historic  Germantown ;  dty  and  country 
advantages.  High  &hool  Graduates,  General  and 
College  Preparatory  Courses;  Music,  Art,  Elocu¬ 
tion,  Domesuc Science,  Sruin^-  Gymnasium,  Tennis,  Bas- 

ki-hni/.  St^  '.ruruini;  Kt..  S.  Edrn  iohnatiiB.  4.R. 


St.  Luke’s  School 


is  **<t  thorough  and  honest  srhoo/t  the  kind  of  sehoot  to  tohich 
sensible  parents  desire  to  send  their  sons.**'^^\%HO^yi  WIT  hKig'K 

Tbe  unlf<Min  success  of  our  graduates  in  life,  both  at  college  and 
in  business,  is  proof  of  our  sound  methods  In  training  boys  from  10 
to  18  years  of  age.  * 

The  refinement  of  our  home-life  and  the  careful  individual  in- 
atniction  by  experienced  teachers  produce  in  our  students  con¬ 
tentment.  culture,  and  sch<4arshtp. 

Our  situation  is  healthful,  natu^y  beautiful,  and  free  from  un¬ 
desirable  influences.  Our  grounds  are  large,  30  acres  in  all.  Our 
buildings  are  new. 

Athletics  are  encouraged  both  on  the  large  athletic  field  and  in 
the  gymnasium,  bm  are  dosdy  supervised  as  an  essential  part  of 
a  boy’s  education. 

Our  limited  number  of  students  permits  ^>ecial  attentkm  to  each 
boy’s  health,  morals,  scholarship,  and  comfort. 

You  can  wisely  trust  your  boy  to  our  care.  For  illustrated  cat¬ 
alogue.  with  further  details,  address 

CHARLES  HENRY  STROUT,  A.M..  HeadmasUr 
W  ayne*  Pa*  (14  miles  from  Philadelphia) 


D CYCLOPS  woBoa of emltaro sad  College  Preparatory;  Col- 
IwnonAllty  BmtdoM  fArmen:  '***  Dements:  ConsCT- 
dlu.T.r.  Mch  .tEdraf. m.bl- 

tloiu  ud  AbilitlM  kleng  praeUcAl  „  i.  oIJiiSirAia^ 
uoos,  sad  flit  hor  Ibr  say  oat-  Sciences,  Secretaryship, 
ploymoat  vhlch  aho  msy  aotd  or  Normal  Gymnastics,  N-  r- 
dMiro  to  parsmo  Istor  fa  Iffo.  Aad  Kind^garten  as  elec- 
doosasehthoroaghly.  Csrlytrsia*  dves.  Swimming  Pool,  Ath- 
iag  for  posalblo  oBorgoadas  is  Bost  new  Gymna- 

wu.  ud  prmdmt.  No  dAEghter 

ihoEld  b*  l,ft  EBpnpEnd.  Modwatetenns. 

Apply  for  catalogue  to 


eechwood 


A  Caitural  and  Practical  School 


M.  H.  lEASER.  Pb.  D..  Pm..  B«x  402  Fop 
lev.  D.  I.  KERI,  D.  D..  LL.  D.,  Aisodatc  Young 
J*iikiBtowii,PE.(23  miEEt.,  from  PbiiEdaipbiE)  Women 


Massach  (.'SETTS,  Boston,  4  Arlington  Street,  Box  E, 

Miss  McClintock’s  School  for  Girls 

A  combiimtion  of  city  and  country  Ufe.  Arts  and  Crafts 
teachers  in  languages.  Resident  and  day  pupils.  AUaSttia”* 

_ _ _ Miss  Mary  Law  M(X)lintock,  Prindp,; 

Massacml'setts,  Boston,  555  Boylston  St  (C^tTSqjT 

Chauncy  Hall  School 

SE^S  INSTITUTE  OF  TECHNOLOGY  Snd?!lhSS 

schools.  Every  teacher  a  specialist  xmoc 

_  Franklin  T.  Kcrt.  Priwi.1 

Massachl'seits,  Concord,  Box  L. 

St.  Andrew’s  School 

Preparation  for  all  colleges  and  scientific  schools.  Fine  eaiw. 
Extensive  grounds  and  woodlands.  Tennis  courts,  athleScS 
board  ^cks,  canoeing.  Offers  exceptional  opportuniticE  IL 

trated  booklet. _ Roger  E.  E.  Ci  tro,  HeaSnir 

Connecticut,  Ridgefield.  ^  ^ 

Ridgefield  School  WfiS 

lands  of  the  Berkshircs.  AU  water  sports, ; 


Pennsylvania,  South  Bethlehem,  Box  236. 


Geosgia,  Gainesville. 

Brenau  College  Conservatory 

Among  the  foot  hills  of  the  Blue  Ridge.  College  of  hlfbest  tmk 
Cviiservatory  in  affiliation.  The  South’s  representative  mow  N, 
tional  Colleges  for  women.  Students  from  thirty  states.  Ciuo|e 
and  booklet,  “The  Brenau  Girl,”  on  requesL 

Pennsylvania,  Mercersburg,  Box  1(T7. 

Mercersburg  Academy 

business.  Under  Christian  masters  from  the  great  onivaatiii 
Located  in  the  Cumberland  Valley,  one  of  the  most  picturetaw  gm 
of  America.  New  gymnasium.  Equipment  modin.  Write  fa 
catalog.  Address  William  Mann  Irvine,  LL.  D.,  Hadnmta. 


Pennsylvania,  Bryn  Mawr,  Box  R. 

The  Baldwin  School 


A  Country  School  for  Girls. 

Jane  L.  Brownell,  A.M.,  Head  of  die  Sdwl 
Elizabeth  Forre.st  Johnson,  A.K.,  Associate  Headof  Scfaol. 


Pennsylvania,  Chester.  I  De 

Pennsylvania  Military  College 

Civil  Ennneering,  Chemistry,  and  Arts.  Thorough  militairlafaE  I  bfihi 
that  produces  physical  fitness,  mental  equipoise  and  moial  biiaix  I 
For  catalogue  address  I,  .  , 

_ ^L.  Charles  E.  Hyatt,  Preniew  §•■541 

Jennsylvania,  Birmingham,  Box  102.  For  Cirh. 

The  Birmingham  School,  Inc.  ^MSSiiJm 

100  acres  of  land,  6  modem  buildings,  75  girls,  12  teachers  in 
College  prg>aration,  also  courses  for  ^rls  not  going  to  collcyt  Mib 
Domestic  &icnce.  Dancing.  Physical  work  in  g>mnasni»ffld» 
letic  field  under  trained  director.  Catalogue.  A.  R.  Gtm,nti. 


Bishopthorpe  Manor 

Finishing  Courses.  Two  years’  Advanced  C<ju^  for  Hi^h  Sow 


graduates.  Athletics  and oiitdimr  life.  Special adpragCT 
Art,  Domestic  Science,  Domestic  Art,  Artt  and  CrafUj^Mi* 


cution.  For  l^klet  address 


C.  N.  Wyant.  Prl 


Pennsylvania,  Chambersburg,  Box  C. 

tl«ll  School  for  Girls.  CoUege  Separatory.  ^ 
A  enn  Ball  Language,  Music.  Art  and  Domestic  Suaa 
Courses.  Certificate  privileges.  All  outdoor  sports.  Koowi 
private  bath.  Hotel  Gladstone,  Chelsea,  AtUnhe  City^.  Jh  oc^J 
Sy  school  during  May  each  year.  Rates,  W25. 

Address  Frank  S.  Macill.  A.  M..  FnnW« 


Pennsylvania,  Kennett  Square,  Box  700. 

Cedarcroft  School  fof  aii’.co”i?ges  Imd**  iKhnical 

Manual  training.  One  teacher  to  six  l»ys._ 

pool.  Expert  athletic  supervision.  Electric  light,  steam  hot  *l«" 

water.  125  acres.  Catalogue.  _  a  u  Priaiid 

Jesse  Evans  Philips.  A.  M.,  irmy 


New  Mexico,  Roswell.  _  a  wonderfnl tr.- 

New  Mexico  Military  Institute  ingschooitete' 

Prepares  for  best  colleges.  *^^,1(1  .mW 

air.  Sun  shines  every  day.  *°?V°"|'”iJ^,ndsu»o'*f 

buildings.  Distinguished  by  War  Dept  Scho^wned^^WP<J" 
by  New  Mexico.  Moderate  cost.  For  catalo^e^addrew 


Eubope. 

Europe  for  Girls  .  ,  Fnrdor* 

The  Thompson -Baldasserom  School.  Hth 
dence,  three  periods  of  travel  through  eirtt  ^oun^^  ^ 
of  study.  Piano  and  Singing,  all  is  included.  Amencan 


forts.  October  sailing.^j^^  S.B 


The  advertisements  in  Everytxxly’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


Conn.  Ato.  and  M  St..  N.  W.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

A  popular  jroung  ladie*  Fmnhi^  offering  a  mon  ihoroi^h 


DsnticT  OF  CoLiMBiA,  W  ashmrton. 

rnllorra  For  girls  and  young  women.  Locat- 
flUiBgtOn  vOllcgC  within  National  Capiul:  park  of 
nnj  choicest  educational  and  social  advanuges;  refined  associa- 
aaMt  beautiful  home  life.  Preparatory,  Certificate  and  College 
.  llnsic.  Art,  Elocution,  Domestic  Science.  Literature  on 
ntol  Address  F.  Menefee,  President. 

DcrtiCT  OF  CoLfMBiA,  Washington,  I9(i6  Florida  Ave. 

Hall  A  School  for  Girls.  Established  J!I92.  Pre- 
VUIUIII  noli  Juratory  and  Academic  Courses.  Two  years’ 
tafadoate  and  College  work.  Music,  Art  and  Expression, 
idiggiecially  planned  for  the  school.  Athletics. 

Mrs.  Beveri.ev  R.  Mason,  Principal. 

Miss  E.  M.  Clark,  LL.  A.,  Associate. 


Dsiiicr  OF  Columbia,  Washington. 

aery  Chase  Seminary  ^lidtehint^'Vo'uTiX? 

lannrc.  Music,  Art,  Elocution  and  Domestic  ^lence.  Campus  of 
emacres  for  outdoor  sports.  Healthful  location  in  W’ashington’s 
'SM  Beautiful.”  Artesian  water. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  N.  Barker,  Principals. 


Dsmer  of  Columbia,  Washington. 
iFiinnont  A  Home  School  for  Girls. 

Itphr  and  Elective  Courses. 

Advanced  Courses  for  High  School  Graduates, 
hat  Alt,  Expression.  Outdoor  sports. 


tema  OF  Columbia,  Washington.  2inu^  S  Street,  N.  W. 
IldunirtAn  SAminarrr  The  Smallwood-Wilbur  School 
oemmary  Cirls.  a  beautiful  home, 
twyiafis.  Academic,  College  Preparatoir  and  Special 
F^-praduate  Courses  offering  advanced  English,  Civics, 
Languages.  Travel  Class.  Gymnasium.  Tennis. 
■IS.  C.  T.  Smallwood,  Mrs.  Wm.  A.  Wilbur,  Principals. 


Bgiticr  OF  Columbia,  Washington,  2M7  Connecticut  Ave. 

h  Wason-Greene  School  of  Music  d*“t?iS“  mu* 

ncMiutuMut  The  onl>;  resident  music  school  for  young:  ladies 
irmony,  Grand  Opera,  dramatic  art, 
pression.  Catalog:.  Summer  course. 
E^ns  Greene,  Mrs.  Wilson*Greene,  Principals. 


P  ■  —  _ A _ S  men  are  always  in  demand.  The  Wise 

Cl*etrl«al  S  •  beo I .  w  1 1  h  its  weU 
^  equipped  shops  and  laboratories,  la 

peculiarly  qualified  to  give  a  eondewd  eeurso  in  Electrical 


Engineering 


XjWi  V  f  Every  detail  taught.  Actual  construction. 

Installation,  testing.  Course,  with  diploma, 
complete 

XSy  I  In  One  Year 

21  years'  reputation,  with  over  2000  young 
men  trained.  22nd  year  opens  Sept.  23rd.  Send  for  new  catalogue. 

120  TAKOMA  AVENUE,  WASHINCTON,  D.  C. 

Martha  Washington  Seminary 

0For  Young  Women.  Washington,  D.  C. 

Located  in  the  finest  residential  section  of  the  National 
Capital,  overlooking  Dupont  Circle.  Delightful  school 
life  combined  with  Washington  advantages.  Two 
yfnrM*  rourne  for  hiifh  school  irraduutcs. 
General  and  special  courses.  Department  of  Domes¬ 
tic  Science  and  Household  Arts,  Music,  Elocution, 
Art  and  Modem  Languages.  Outdoor  Sports. 
Sight-seeing  each  week.  $60o  a  year  upward. 

Edward  W.  Thompton.  Prin.,  1601  Connecticut  Avenue 

Disr.  OF  Columbia,  Washii^on,  Mintwood  PI.  and  19th  St. 
Prict'Al  Qchnol  For  Girls.  French  Residence.  Elective,  Pre- 
.DilolUi  OCXIUUI  parator>’,  Academic  and  two  years*  Collette 
Courses.  New  additional  fire>proof  building.  Gymnasium, 

sw  imming  pool.  Basketball,  tennis.  Literature,  Psychology,  Cirics, 
by  Merrill  E.  Gates,  Ph.  D.,  LL.D..  L.H.D.,  ex-President  Amherst 
College.  Miss  Alice  .4.  Bristol,  Prin. 


Prepares  for  Any  College 

Situated  in  the  strategic  center  of  broadest  education.  With 
a  faculty,  equipment  and  methods  which  cannot  fail  to 
make  capable  boys  eligible  to  enter  any  college  or  sclen* 
tilic  school.  Special  preparation  for  West  Point  and  An- 
napolis.  Number  of  students  limited. 


wkiCT  or  Columbia,  Washington,  1715  Conn.  Ave. 

IM  Colonifll  School  lo**  Girls.  College  preparation.  High 
La.  c  ,  school  courses.  Advanced  courses  of 

5Si^8£  **  Sminary  and  High  School  graduates,  including 
Sciwe  and  I.anguages.  Music,  Art,  Expression, 
"^awoonijcs,  Open-Air  Sport  and  Athletics. 

_  Miss  Charlotte  Crittenden  Everett,  Principal. 

Columbia,  Washington. 

iKKIOIt  Scmitlflnr  Home  and  diay  school  for  mrls.  Un> 
i-L  .  *  excelled  location.  Course  leading  to 

^preparatory*,  and  special  courses.  Certificate  admits 
-Weptional  opportunities  in  Music,  .■\rt.  Expression, 
educational  advantages  of  the  Capital. 
Address  Mrs.  M.  B.  Somervell,  Principal. 

"■JBCT  OF  Columbia,  Washington,  D.  C.,  1332  19th  St. 

'Madeira’s  School  for  Girls  . 

wA&xo  tor^’withcertincate 
Smith  and  Wellesley.  Complete  academic  course 


unbeattff*^! 


sinredte 
Ollcft  MIJ 

unuBtfdm 

JRIII, 


ol  DomcMic  Art  and  Science.  Superb  equipment — Junior  Hall 
(or  Junior  Student,;  Adminutration  Building  for  Senior  Student^ 
Annex  for  ipecial  Mudent,  and  teacher,;  Soence  Hall  for  CUm- 
rooma  and  Laboratorie,;  Model  Houk  for  practical  application 
of  principle,  taught.  Homelike  atmoMihere — attractive  Dotmi- 
loci^  ea^  mperyi,^  by  u  a«iMant  to  the  Principal.  Unique 

Four  iwo-cenl  stamps  for  catalogue  G. 


ftRdoates.  Music  and  art.  Gymnasium  and  athletics. 

- . _ Mi,ss  Luev  Madeira,  A.  B.  (Vassar). 

9'' Columbia,  Washington,  3100  R  .St.,  N.  W.  ~ 
®WS011  H«11  Qehnol  for  Girls  and  YoungWomen.  College 
"-nOOl  and  Elective  Courses.  Music,  Art, 
a^-yjSNooetn  languages.  Domestic  Science.  Riding,  Swim- 
^  ***’^“***®*  of  Washington.  Illustrated  year- 

Frof,  and  Mrs.  Geo.  F.  Winston,  Principals. 


m  4106  ConuMtleBt  Art.  (Suburbs)  ^ 

WAliHlNGTON,  D.  O. 

Six  new,  substantial.  Impressive  buildings,  especially  de¬ 
signed.  heated  and  ventilated.  Cottage  plan— boys  and 
masters  live  together.  Splendid  gymnasium  and  athletic 
Held.  Baseball,  football,  basketball  and  track  teams  di¬ 
rected  by  competent  coach.  Many  other  inducements. 
Write  for  comoiete.  Illustrated  catmog  of  either  CoUega 
Preparatory  or  IJ.  S.  Academy  Preparatory  Course. _ 


Kindly  mention  Ever>'body*s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


^o^ern  Seminar 


48th  YEAR. 


li  iiu  Hall  Couion  Hall  Cantiib  Hall  HiiA<?E  Hall 
Tbe  mosi  Ideal  Collette  In  the  country  In  Size,  avoiding  the  ztraln 
ot  great  numbera:  History,  of  61  tnirceesful  years:  Location, 
suburbs  of  Baltimore,  near  Washington,  500  ft.  elevation: 
Strength  of  Its  various  courses  of  study  leading  to  degrees:  new 
fireproof  buildings:  private  baths;  swimming  pool.  Gymna¬ 
sium,  Field  Sports.  Two  and  throe-year  eonrset  for  High  School 

Kkdnatot;  Snperlor  Hnsic  Coneerratory;  Oradnato  Schoole  ot 
mestic  Science  and  Elocntion ;  Non-sectarian :  elevating 
home  life.  For  catalogue  and  view  book  address 
CHASLE8  W.  BALLASHER.  D.D.,  Box  0.  Lathenrllle.  Md. 


New  Jf.esey,  Orange. 

Miss  Beard's  School  for  Girls  SSh- *5 

York  City.  College  preparatory  and  special  coureea 
Domestic  Arts  and  Science.  Supervised  physKal  wort  ■  0> 
nasiutn  and  field.  Illustrated  catalogue  on  request.  AJJHa 
Miss  Ucie  C  Biah 

New  Jersey,  Hackcttstown,  Box  E.  , 

Centenary  Collegiate  Institute 

fered  bv  anv  similar  school,  regardless  of  price.  Certificate 


Marviand,  Frederick. 

TTAnH  rnllpo-A  Formerly  The  Woman’s  College, 
nooa  l/Oliege  Offers  a  standard  A.  B.  course.  Preparatory 
department  for  applicants  who  have  not  completed  fourteen  units. 
Also  courses  in  Music,  Art,  Egression  and  Home  Economics. 
Accredited  course  in  Pedagogy.  Terms  $300.  Catalogue  on  request. 

Joseph  H.  Apple,  Pd.D.,  President 

Virginia,  Hollins,  Box  312. 

Hollins  Cnlloire  For  Young  Women.  Founded  1842.  College 
nonius  uouege  course  (four  years):  College  Preparat^ 
(two  years);  Music,  Art,  etc.  On  an  esute  of  700  acres  in  Valley  of 
Virginia,  7  miles  north  of  Roanoke.  Brick  buildings  equipp^  for 
35  ofiocers  and  teachers  and  250  students.  For  catalogue  address 
_ Miss  Matty  L.  Cocke,  Resident 

Virginia,  Bedford  City. 

Randolph-Macon  Academy  l^ri^frcoiie/c?":^?*!^^^ 

schools  or  business.  Work  endorsed  by  over  30  colleges  and 
universities.  Beautiful  and  healthful  location.  Athletic  grounds ; 
gymnasium.  Terms  $250.  No  extras.  For  caUlogue  address 

E.  Si'MTBR  Smith,  Principal. 


graduates.  Catalogue.  Jonathan  M.  Meeker,  ^.D.,  Pnsowj; 


New  Jersey,  Blairstown,  P.  O.  Box  Q. 

Hair  Academy  Very  liberally  endowed. 
om  New  York.  Prepares  for  any  college  or  techni^» 
dutiful,  healthful  location.  Fine  buildings,  luD-acrecampw* 
ymnasiums.  Illustrated  catalogi’e  on  PriodaL 


EVERYBODY’S  EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY 
_ New  Jersey,  Maryland,  Virginia 


Peddle 


A  School 
for  Boys 


Meets  the  parents’  requirement  of  modern 
equipment,  high  scholastic  and  moral  standards 
and  a  rational,  healthful  school  life.  It  secures 
the  enthusiastic  co-operation  of  the  boy  because 
of  its  body  of  250  picked  students,  its  fine  equip¬ 
ment  for  athletics,  high  standing  in  all  outdoor 
sports,  strong  literary  and  musical  clubs  and 
general  policy  of  keeping  its  students  busy  in 
worth-while  ways. 

Y  Peddle  Institute  is  located  nine  miles  from  Princeton,  midway 
between  New  York  and  Philadelphia.  Modem  school  buildings  and 
dormitories.  Gymnasium.  Swimming  Pool.  Athletic  Field  and  60- 
acre  Campus.  Its  certificate  Is  honored  by  all  colleges  accepting 
oertlficates.  Endowment  penults  moderate  rates.  Send  for  catalog. 

R.  W.  SWETLAND.  A.  M..  Headmaster 
Box  5  H.  Hlotatstown,  N.  J. 


New  Jersey,  Englewood,  Box  610. 

accepted  by  leading  colleges.  Limited  number  of  pu^  an 
individual  attention.  Spacious  grounds.  Suburban  to  New  Ycd. 
Gymnasium.  Tennis,  nding.  .Address 

Miss  Creightils  and  Mlss  Farrar,  Priadizk 

New  Jersey,  Wenonah,  Box  4<4. 

Wenonah  Military  Academy 

12  miles  from  Philadelphia.  Prepares  for  collie  or 
town  without  factories  or  saloons.  U.  S.  Army 
Special  School  for  Juniors.  Catalog. 

Dk.  C.  H.  Lorence,  President,  Cij^vton  A.  Snyder, 

New  Jersey,  Summit.  2<i  miles  from  New  York. 

A  School  for  Girls.  Hamilton  Wricfatlbbie. 
iVCIlt  IrlaCCa  LL.  I).,  President  Hoard  of  Dircettfs, 
atory  and  General  Courses,  Domestic  Science.  Resideict,  Net 
School  House,  Gymnasium.  Vtar  H<M)k  on  request. 

Mrs.  Sarah  Woodman  Pavl,^  PrWiMk 
Miss  Woodman,  j 

New  Jersey,  Montclair,  Bf)X  5(i. 

Montclair  Academy  ForBos-s. 

Orange  Mountains.  Correspondence  or.  better,  a  penoMlrai 
invited  from  those  desiring  the  Dest.  Booklet,  “Your  Boy  ad  Os 
School**  will  interest  you,  no  matter  where  vfjur  boy  » tkatcL 
Address  John  G.  MacVicar,  HeadaMi 


EVERYBODY’S  EDUCATIONAL  DIRECTORY 


la..  Continued — Neb.,  Mich.,  N.C.,  S.C.,  Ark.,  Ill.,  Tetin.,  Ohio,  Mo. 


Ward -Belmont 

nmka  of  BELMONT  COLLEGE  (28th  yeftr) 

8EM1MABT  ( SOth  yearj. 

luunBW  B*-^***0**.  ProMoot- 

'_iu^  17th  In  »i«i>-niil[lnn-<lollar  plant.  New  buUdlnKs.  modern 
KtS'  mnaalum,  swimming  pool.  etc.  Twelve  schools— 
-lUrtaWlc  College  Preparatory,  Music,  Art,  Domestic 
and  Physical  Kducatlon.  Students  from  over  30 
fSmte  hall  for  girls  under  14.  Certificate  privileges. 
Send  for  catalog  and  view  book. 

ItmuEBIE  E.  MASSON.  Kegiitrar,  . Nashville,  Tennessee 

M^i^and  Drawing 

Special  One-Ycap  Course 

equipping  young  men  and  women  to  teach  these 
a  the  Public  Schools.  The  demand  for  these  teachers 
tks  snpply.  It  Is  a  Held  that  offers  greater 
Zt^tks  and  much  larger  salaries  than  the  usual  business 
We  have  been  graduating  teachers  and  placing  them  In 
SeCFtag  pcaitlnns  for  25  years.  Strong  faculty.  Catalogue. 
Jhs  IscittarT,  Thomas  Normal  Training  School, 

MU  Grand  Boulevard,  Detroit,  Mich, 


University  SchooL 

CLEVELAND,  OHIO 

IhCbeYoarBoytheRitht  Preparation  for  Collega  1 
Osr  fast  aim  is  to  prepare  boys  for  universities.  9S  I 
■Boat  of  our  gr^uatea  enter  college.  Faculty  of  I 

B;  Bodeia  buOmngs;  3  manual  training  shorn;  ten-  I 

sot csaipas with  gymnasium,  swimming  pool,  Dowling  I 

tilt  and  athletic  field.  Ask  Sot  tUustraUd  catalog,  I 
Harry  A.  Peters,  Principal  ^ 

nu  Bough  Avenue  Cleveland,  Ohio 


Ono,  Anatinburg. 

Gfud  Uver  Institute 

A  itric4r  Ufb’fnde  school  with  Board*  Room  and  Tuition  only 
D^ierjw.  endowment  makes  this  possible.  Academic, 

lHC.Si0rthand,  Art.  Oratory.  Manual  Training  Courses. 

_  _ _ E.  W.  Hamblin,  Prin, 

Ouo,  Obertin.  Drawer  7. 

(Hiertiii  Kindergarten  Training  School 

!nt«  coarse.  Teachers  principally  from  Oberlin  College  and 
CanmaiT  of  Music.  Montessori  method  by  Miss  May,  trained 
<a  Dr.  Kontessori.  Address 

_ _  Secretarv,  Oberlin  Kindergarten  .4ss’n. 

TnxBsii,  Nashville,  Box  D. 

kfcirii  rnllsna  Limited,  select  home  college  for  the  higher 
■null  LvUege  culture  of  women.  Beautiful  highland 
■M  d  IS  acra.  Athletics  and  physical  culture  emphasized. 

'  college  coorse.  Conservatory  advantages  in  Music,  Art 
.  ioa.  Writefor  Year  Book. 

It  E. G.  Buvoai).  Regent. _ Mas.  E.  G.  Buford,  President.  _ 

Uaxissix,  Sevranee. 

Academy  StTom'"^ii*t'‘h^?j.:SS 

teibnuid  mountains,  almost  2000  feet  high.  Remarkable 
mde^te.  Special  attention  to  outdoor  exercise.  Thor- 
college  or  business  away  from  city  influences. 

"Uhhg  address  Colowbl  Du  Val  G.  Cravens.  Headmaster. _ 

lom  Carolina,  Charlotte. 

and  Conservatory  of  Music  for  Women. 
college  plant.  17  experienced  teachers  from  the  best 
rzm.  **!“  ooraervatories.  Healthful  suburban  location  in 
*"”■  D<P»tfments— Literary,  Music,  Art,  Expression, 

— ijhhrie  ou  requ;;st. _ _  Chas.  B.  Kint.,  Ib~esidcnt. 

Sotm  Carolina,  Asheville,  Box  B. 

a  ?o*i?i;j^l:,'"mi^’gi: 

■■ei^ly  for  120  years.  Prepares  for  college  and  Christian 
^i/AVods  from  the  U.  S.  Army,  39  States,  17  countries 
ne  U.  S.,  m  North  and  South  America,  Europe  and  Asia. 

I-—-—— _  Address  Col.  R.  Binoham. 

Carolina,  Charleston, 

PwHaU  ^  school  for  girls,  offering  a  broad  variety 
.  ,  o*  courses,  including  colle^  preparation  with 
lo  h«t  women’s  colleges.  Beautiful  old  estate, 
Ic^  rlaJi®^  *^“*P”*^^*  Northern  advantages  in  southern 
Utuofuc  on  request. 

■ - .Vardrine  MrHr.E,  M.  A.,  l*rincipil. 


3wvt;cl  DFIar  vUlIvyc  collegiate  courjie  lead.^  to  the  A.B. 
degree.  A  sub-freshman  course  prepares  for  college.  Located  In  the 
Piedmont  section  of  Virginia.  Catalogue  and  views  sent  on  appli- 
catlon.  Dr.  MARY  K.  BENEDICT,  Frei.,  Box  112,  Sweet  Briar, Va. 

Nebraska,  Omaha. 

Brownell  Hall 

Fifri'-first  year.  College  preparatory.  Certificate  right  to  Smith. 
Vassar  and  Wellesley.  Advanced  courses  for  High  School 
graduates.  Household  arts.  Music. 

_ _ _ Miss  Euhhemi.\  Johnson,  Principal. 


Normal  School 
of  Physical 
Education 


AcademYi 


Charleston 
S.  C. 


EsrABIjISHE.D  ISSt.  An  unusual  junc¬ 
tion  of  highest  scholastic  preparation 
with  strongest  incentiTes  to  Christian 
manhood.  College  business  training— 
Languages.  Science,  History,  Music,  Me- 
cbanicaT  Drawing,  Commercial  Courses. 
Eleven  la^e,  well-kept  buildings.  Gymna¬ 
sium,  swimming  porn  and  aAletic  field. 
Outdoor  sporta  all  the  year.  Board.  tuitkMi. 
etc.,  $300.  Two  from  one  family,  $640. 
Lower  School,  separate  dormitory,  for  boys 
10  to  14.  WRITE  FOR  CATALOGUE. 
Rev.  Walter  Mltehell,  lt.D.,  KeeUr,  Box  B. 


iftpHin  College  and 
Ulll  Conservatory 

Modem  equipment.  Strong  faculty. 
•JJJJBtory  courses  for  college  or  busloees.  Domea- 
Conaorvatorv.  Muslc^f^rman  stand- 
Expression.  For  catalogue  address 
loi W.  MILLION,  A.M.,  President 

CoUege  Place  Mexico,  Mlssourt 


-Crescent  College- 

and  Conservatory  for  Yonng  Women 

On  top  of  the  Oxarks.  Accredited  Junior  College.  Prepara* 
tor>*  and  College  Courses.  Certificate  pririleges.  Music,  Art, 
Expression,  Domestic  Science.  $300,000  fireproof  building. 
Rooms  with  private  bath.  Elevator.  Unexcelled  for  healthful¬ 
ness.  Outdoor  life.  Horseback  riding.  Limited  to  80  pupils. 
Address  Crescent  College,  Dept.  E,  Eureka  Springs,  Ark. 

Lake  Forest  Academy  BOYS 

Aim  distinctively  educational.  Hif;h  Standard  of  Scholar¬ 
ship.  Sane  Social  and  Athletic  Life. 

Prepares  for  Colletfe.  Studies  adapted  to  particular  re¬ 
quirements  of  any  Colleste. 

Graduates  admitted  without  examination  to  all  institutions 
accepting  certificates. 

Modern  Buildings.  Gymnasium.  Swimming  Pool.  Xon- 
military.  Address 

_  He«dmaiter,_  Box  IM,  Lake  Forest.  Illinou 

Stxtu-fifih  Year 

ROCKFORD  COLLEGE 
FOR  WOMEN 

ROCKFORD.  ILLINOIS 

A  Standardized  college  accredited  by  the  North 
Central  Association.  Gives  degrees  of  B.  A.  and 
B.  S.  Vocational  work  in  Home  Economics  and 
Secretarial  work. 


Numher  of  Facullu  .  •  33 

Number  of  Sludenh  ,  .  200-250 

Endowment  Fund  ,  .  $200,000.00 

Catalogue.  Box  105. 

JULIA  H.  GULLIVER,  Ph.  D.  ,  LL.  D. ,  Pres. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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$  PAYS 

Get  out  of  the  common  rut.  Don’t  drudn’u  a  book¬ 
keeper  all  your  life.  Plan  for  the  future.  Prenic  yo» 
self  for  a  larger  ulary.  It  is  simply  a  matter  MbaiaK 
Accountants  are  in  demand.  We  prepare  you  to 
auditor,  comptroller  or  certilied  public  accountant.  Cot. 
respondence  and  resident  courses.  It  won’t  interim  wilk 
your  present  work.  Why  not  "Learn  While  You  Earn”! 
Send  for  our  new  booklet 

“The  Walton  Way  to  Higher  Pay” 

It  eimlains  clearly  your  opportunity,  your  short.road 
to  SUCCESS.  It  explains  our  Instruction— 

Instructors— Service.  Get  this  book  into  your  \ 

hands  NOW.  Write  for  it.  Let  it  help  you  \ 
decide  your  future.  \  ■aP*' j  \ 


711-711  \ 

Peoples  Gas  BI4..\ ^  ^ 
CkicafO.UL 


Learn  a  Paying  Profession 

that  assures  you  a  good  income  and  position  for  life. 

For  twenty  years  we  have  successfully  taught 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

PM«-EMfravlM  mi  Threc-C»l«r  Work 
Our  iradiiaten  earn  to  $50  a  week.  We  assist 
them  to  secure  these  positions.  Learn  how  you  can  be¬ 
come  successful.  Terms  easy— liviniT  inexpensive.  Write  for 
catalogue— NOW  I 

ILLINOIS  COLLEGE  OF  PHOTOGRAPHY 
946  Wabaah  Avenue,  Efnnchaun,  lUlnoU 


Connected  with  Mr. 
Charles  Frohman’t 
Empire  Theatre  and 
Companies 

FRAMKUN  H.  SARGENT 

Preadenl 

For  Catalogue  and  Informatiwia  apply  to 

THE  SECRETARTs  ROOM  ISL  CARNEGIE  HALL  NEW  YORK 


STAMMER 

attend  no  stammering  school  till  you  hear  irom  ne.  Urfot 
stammering  school  in  the  world,  emi^oyinf  the 
natural  ni^od.  My  method  has  successfully  treated  m 
and  thousands  of  others  during  the  past  nine  yean.  Ns 
sing-songing  or  time-beating.  H  let  run,  stuminering  will  wreck  your  kie'i 
happiness  and  handicap  your  endeavors.  Beautiful  U2  page  book  aid 
Special  Rate  sent  FREE.  WRITE  TODAY. 

In  Wtfc  Mieri  rrts.,  NsrU-Wtstcre  Scktel  Isr  StMiarrm,  Ik.,  til  fint  SL  ■eakt.lb 


STAMMERi 

Thousands  have  been  successfully  M  1^  A  D  p 
treated  under  my  instruction.  Es- 
tablished  twenty  yeaus.  Largest. 

best  equipped  and  most  successful  school  for  stammerers  in 
the  world.  Endorsed  everywhere.  Trial  lesson  explaining  i 
Home  Instruction,  also  200-page  book,  *‘The  Origin  and  ■ 
Treatment  of  Stammering.'*  with  good  advice.  FREE. 
George  Andrew  Lewis,  139  Adelaide  St..  Detroit.  Mich. 


©-STAMMER 

New  edition  of  my  book.  “How  to  Stop  Sttmise^ 
—a  treatise  on  “saentific  talking  and  psychK  imnii*- 
Contains  more  rea/ infonnation  than 
most  stammering  schools,  ^^itk  thf  aid^ 
you  can  overcotne  your  stammcrtMi,  Every^w 
merer  should  have  a  copy.  Sent  postpaid  on  receipt  oi  one 
School  and  circular  literature  FREE-  Write  at  oact. 

M.  L.  HATFtCLO,  rHn.  •#  The  Pecifle  Sehoel  fer  llM«ir«n 
i$lS  Orove  St.,  OekUnd,  CeNferato. 


.  olio 


ITl  teach  you 

^  -  personally  by  mail.  1* 

V  years  successful  teaching.  Big 

field  for  men  and  women.  You  can 
Earn  $18.00  to  »45.00  a  Week. 
^  rn.fcrd.  a  I'.,  nim:  ••E.twd  IS)0.(»  .kiK 
taking  court*. ’*  Writ*  today  for  catalog,  wanpiaa, 

Detroit  School  of  Leftering, 

CHA9.  J.  sTRoM;.  FouwIct  Iiatrolt.  Wl*- 


Gennan— French- KnglUh— 
Italian— Spanish 
m  aay  otb«r  lanirua«e  .faro«d  QuMb  tad 
caailt  by  altbw  tb*  Cyliodar  «*  In*k  Ccrtiw- 
pbooa  Method  at  bow*-  Wrlia  ft*  Wan 
booklat  today;  aaay 

Certiaa  Acsdeay  si  Lasfiafti 


Miscellaneous 


The  University  of  Chicago 


/\Wg  gN  io  addition  to  reaident 
g*  I  I  lyl  I*  work,  offer*  aUo  instnic* 
“  *  “  tion  1^  correapondence. 

QTIflNV  For  detailed  In- 

^  I  IR  g  formation addreaa 

22nd  Year  0.  af  C(Div.  S  )Ckicafa.IIL 


aSTAMMER 


AMERICAN 

ACADEMY 


DRAMATIC  ARTS 

FOUNDED  IN  1884 


"to""  PA  ^iHOWCAPP^ 


,  ^  Write  at  once  for  my  book  whidi  tells 
^  how  I  quickly  and  permanently  corrected 
myself  after  stammering  nearly  20  years. 

- -  Book  and  advice  tent  FREE. 

BENJ.  N.  BOGUE,  Speech  Specialist 

1123  Na  Illinois  St.  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


□  LANGUAGES 


CORTINA  I 
PHONE  BUU 


I 

r 

i 

til 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


The  Last  Chance 

!fi  the  new  EncyclopaeJia  Britannica,  at  the  present 
lird' price,  ends  M ay  2Hth,  A  fh  r  that  it  will  cost  $29  more. 


Any  order  mailed  in  an  envelope  postmarked  with  a  date  later  than 
will  be  regretfully,  but  firmly,  declined. 


In  England  the  price  was  raised  on  the  20th  of  last  Decem¬ 
ber,  and  the  Syndics  of  the  Cambridge  University  Press, 
the  publishers,  at  first  intended  to  increase  the  prices  in 
America  on  the  same  day.  But  they  recognized  that  it 
would  be  absolutely  impossible  to  give  Americans  a  fair 
chance  to  buy  the  book  without  allowing  more  time  for 
inquiries  and  correspondence  than  was  needed  in  so  small  a 
country  as  England.  So  Cambridge  University  has  given 
you  until  May  28th,  but  no  later. 

Our  Guarantees  in  regard  to  this  offer 

olThe  Encyclopaedia  Britannica  (11th  Edition)  are ; 

the  present  low  prices  will  be  ad- 
'  meed  by  $29  to  $50  a  set  {according  to 
the  bindings)  on  May  28  th  next. 

p-fiaf  no  ‘^pirated”  or  counterfeit  version 
•/  the  Encyclopaedia  Britannica,  11th 
Edition,  can  be  sold.  The  new  edition 
bos  been  set  up,  electrotyped,  printed  and 
btnnd  in  this  country;  and  is  fully  copy- 
d^ted  under  the  laws  of  the  United 
Stetes,  as  well  as  under  the  terms  of  the 
Etn  Convention. 

the  India  paper  used  in  printing 


the  11th  Edition  is  genuine  India  paper. 

{4) — that  the  leathers  used  for  the  bindings 
are  the  best  quality  of  sheep  and  goat 
skins — unsplit:  that  is.  Preserving  the  full 
natural  thickness. 

(5) — that  if  an  order  is  sent  at  once,  the 
complete  set  will  be  promptly  delivered, 
provided  that  a  first  Payment  of  only 
$5.00  (or  a  remittance  for  the  cash  price) 
is  sent  with  the  order.  The  only  limita¬ 
tion  of  this  guarantee  is  that  the  order 
must  be  sent  to  us  immediately. 


you  want  information,  write  the  New  York  Office.  If  you  want  to 
in  each  style  of  binding,  call  at  any  of  the  offices  below. 

''^YORK 
pW.JW  St. 


PHILADELPHIA 
945  Drexel  Buildinl 


CHICAGO 
People’!  Get  Buildinl 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
Monednock  Buildin| 


TORONTO 
Kent  Buildinl 
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EVERYBODY'S  MAGAZINE 


THE  LASTMNUm 


will  come  when  the  post-office  people  at  your  place  handle  the  last  outgoing  letie 
postmarked  “May  28th.”  If  you  don’t  see  this  notice  (or  don’t  attend  to  it)  until  yoo 
have  no  time  to  write  a  letter  enclosing  the  remittance,  you  can  TELEGRAPH 
or  telephone  to  our  nearest  office.  A  set  will  then  be  reserved  for  yoi. 

( The  addresses  of  the  offices  are  on  the  first  page  of  this  Mi«| 

The  29  magnificent  volumes  will  be  delivered  to  you  at  the  earliest  possible 
moment  after  the  receipt  of  your  first  payment  of  ONLY  $5.00.  It  will  be  quite 
easy  for  you  to  complete  the  purchase  by  making  a  few  small  monthly  payments 
while  you  are  using  the  Britannica.  And  every  day  you  will  be  getting  out  of  it 
direct,  practical  information  that  will  greatly  add  to  your  earning  capacity  or 
to  the  economies  that  wide  knowledge  enables  a  man  to  make. 

No  Time  Left  We  cannot  describe  the  contents  of  the  Britannica  properly  in  this  snail 
to  Ask  Questions  y®'*  must  already  have  heard  it  praised  by  people  who  are  usingk. 

■ -  The  facts  about  the  offer  are  all  here. 

You  will  find  at  the  end  of  this  brief  notice  an  order  form  that  shows  you  that  you  can  pay  for 
your  Britannica  in  almost  any  way  you  wish — choosing,  for  example,  the  system  of  12  or  17  or  20 
monthly  payments — vr paying  as  little  as  $j.oo  a  month. 

**Make  hay  while  the  sun  shines!”  is  a  good  saying.  If  you  do  not  order  your  set  of  the 
Britannica  now,  at  the  low  price,  it  is  absolutely  certain  that  you  will  have  to  pay  more  or  go 
without  it;  for  May  28th  ends  the  sale  at  the  temporary  prices. 

WHY  YOU  MUST  HURRY 

This  first  sale  of  the  Britannica.,  which  is  just  ending, 
is  at  very  low  prices,  in  order  to  popularize  the  book 
as  rapidly  as  p>ossible. 

You  will  realize  very  quickly  how  low  these  prices 
are,  when  we  tell  you  that  $1,500,000  was  paid  for 
contributions  and  for  the  eight  years  of  editori^  work, 
before  a  single  sheet  of  paper  was  printed.  And 
$2,500,000  was  spent  in  manufacturing  the  first  batch 
of  sets.  So  that  there  was  actually  $4,000,000  locked  up 
in  the  Britannica  before  the  publishers  began  to  get 
any  of  their  money  back. 

Such  a  large  sum  of  money  cannot  be  left  out¬ 
standing  indefinitely.  And  the  price  is  now  being  raised 
so  that  people  who  buy  the  book  after  May  28th  will 
make  a  larger  contribution  toward  the  preliminary 
expenses  by  paying  $29  more  than  you  need  pay  now. 

In  one  way,  too,  this  “hurry-up”  is  just  as  much 
for  your  good  as  for  the  publishers’.  You  must  have 
heard  enough  about  the  new  Britannica  to  know  it  is  a 
book  you  ought  to  use,  and  to  give  your  children  a 
chance  to  use.  And  very  likely  you  have  for  some 
time  had  it  in  your  mind  that  you  would  buy  the 
book  some  day.  But  what  a  man  can  do  any  time, 
he  is  pretty  likely  to  put  off  doing  all  his  life.  The 
plain  fact  is  that  anybody  who  wants  to  buy  the 
Encyclopaedia  Britannica  at  the  cheapest  price,  and 
on  the  easiest  terms  of  payment,  must  act  at  once — 
signing  and  sending  in  now  the  order  form  (on 


the  last  page  of  this  advertisement),  with  osly  fi 
Otherwise  he  will  let  the  chance  slip  by  bin. 

A  FEW  FACTS  ABOUT  THE 
WORK 

29  VOLUMES. 

*4,000,000  WORDS  OF  TEXT, 

*1,000  ARTICLES. 

30,02*  PAGES. 

14,09  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

*50  FULL-PAGE  PLATES  IN  BLACK  AND 
IN  COLOR. 

200  MAPS,  SHOWING  125,000  PLACES. 

500,000  SEPARATE  REFERENCES  IN  THE  INDEX. 

There  are  1,500  contributors,  of  21  different  countne- 
including  the  chancellors,  presidents  and  prindpjb  -^ 
54  universities  and  colleges,  besides  650  other 
of  the  faculties  of  these  and  92  other  such  institun» 
101  members  of  the  staffs  of  observatories,  laboi^oij* 
and  surveys;  126  ambassadors,  diplomatists,  and  offic 
of  various  governments;  327  historiarts;  107  agriculw 
ists  and  biologists;  62  business  men  and  manufactww 
75  physicians  and  surgeons;  72  engineers  l! 

75  lawyers;  161  theologians;  79  naval  and 
officers;  93  chemists,  physicists,  and 
meteorologists,  geologists  and  astronomers;  64g^ 
phers  and  explorers;  72  economists  and 
well  as  other  specialists  of  other  kinds,  representaj 
all,  64  distinct  professions  and  occupatioos. 
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m  TO  $50.  ^OREM 


jfpyjing  to  the  bindings — that  will  be  the 
An  Effort  Worth  Making 

Erca  if  jou  ***  make  some  sacrifice  to  buy  the 
BiMHai  ••  ■  many  subscribers  tell  us  they 
gt  tisif.  it  t*  worth  making  sacrifices  for.  The 
^  fast  payment— all  we  ask  for  now — is  nothing  in 
jMUBon  with  what  the  Britannica  can  do  for  you  and 
Ik  jMf  whole  family,  within  a  few  weeks  after  you 
iiw  pit  it  into  your  home. 

For  the  Young  People 

Nothing  does  children  more  good  than  the  use  of  a  set 
of  the  Britannica.  Even  before  they  are  old  enough  to 
nd  the  volumes  themselves,  they  will  be  instruct^,  as 
nl  II  oatertained,  whenever  you  show  them  some  of 
it  14,689  pictures  in  the  book,  and  tell  them  what  it 
aa  ibottt  the  marvels  of  art  and  nature. 

'  Scaling  your  order  today  is  making  sure  that  your 
Mdm  have  their  fair  chance. 


No.  2.  BOOKCASE 


difference  after  the  end  of  the  sale. 

The  Bookcases 

We  supply,  to  subscribers  who  want  them,  special 
bookcases,  in  three  styles,  for  the  Britannica. 

No.  1  has  the  advantage  of  holding  the  volumes  at 
a  slope,  which  is  a  great  comfort  to  any  studious  person 
using  the  Britannica  for  hours  every  day. 

No.  2  takes  the  volumes  in  two  tiers,  and  is  very  con¬ 
venient  in  a  small  room,  as  it  is  only  111  inches  wide. 

No.  3,  costing  only  $3,  is  a  thoroughly  sound  case,  holds 
the  volumes  at  a  slope,  and  will  suit  anyone  who  would 
like  to  stand  his  set,  in  this  case,  on  a  table  or  desk  top. 
But  of  course  it  is  not  so  handsome  as  No.  2. 

The  prices  of  these  bookcases  are  shown  in  the 
order  blank  on  the  other  side  of  this  page. 

The  special  bookcase  for  the  Full  Suede  set  is  in¬ 
cluded  in  the  price  of  that  binding. 

Dates  for  Deliveries 

If  you  order  within  48  hours  after  this  magazine 
reaches  you,  you  ought  to  be  in  time  to  get  one  of  the 
sets  that  are  now*  printed  and  bound  and  packed  all 
ready  for  immediate  delivery.  Of  course  we  cannot 
absolutely  guarantee  that  you  will  not  have  to  wait  a  little 
while,  even  if  you  order  in  the  beginning  of  May;  for 
this  notice  had  to  be  prepared  at  the  end  of  March,  and 
when  it  was  written  we  couldn’t  tell  how  large  a  demand 
there  might  be  during  April. 

One  thing,  however,  is  quite  sure.  If  you  wait  until 
the  very  last  moment,  and  order  only  a  few  days  before 
May  28th,  you  will  have  to  wait  until  the  end  of  July, 
or  even  until  August,  for  your  set 

First  Payment  Now  and  Delivery  at 
Your  Convenience 

If  you  are  going  to  be  away  from  home  this  summer, 
or  for  any  other  reason  you  would  rather  not  have  your 
set  delivered  until  September  or  October,  you  can  pay 
$5  now,  and  have  the  volumes  held  for  you  until  Fall. 

We  suggest  this  because  we  know  that  at  the  beginning 
of  summer  many  readers  will  be  taking  a  vacation,  and 
if  it  will  suit  you  just  as  well  to  have  your  set  delivered 
later,  it  will  suit  us  a  great  deal  better ;  for  we  shall 
have  all  we  can  do  to  ship  sets  fast  enough  to  those 
people  who  are  in  a  hurry  to  use  them. 


^  “Scrike  While  the  Iron  Is  Hot!” 

^  advice.  If  you  let  May  28th  slip  by  before 
*7^, .  ^ntannica,  you  will  lose  $29  or  more.  And 
"  more  serious  loss  than  that  if  you 

••  •*  ell.  which  might  easily  happen  if 
now.  Next  month  you  certainly  would 
■w  Ika  increased  price,  for  you  will  remem- 

book  cheaper  before 
7  IS  ^  could  perfectly  well  afford  to 
Jnne;  but  a  man  hates  to  admit  to 
<ood  chance  slip,  and  that  he 
*'"■1  ounsclf  for  being  behind-time. 


No.  3.  THE  PORTABLE  STAND 


WTHEEKD  OF  THESAm 


is  so  near  that  you  have  no  time  to  waste,  and  if  you  live  anywhere  near  one  of  our  offices,  perhaps  voii 
can  go  in  and  see  the  various  styles  of  binding  at  any  of  the  addresses  on  the  bottom  of  the  first  pajt 

During  the  last  week  our  offices  will  all  be  open  India  paper  has  never  before  been  used  in  makat 

until  8  p.  m.  on  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday,  volumes  of  such  size.  The  public  quickly  discovered^ 

May  25th,  26th  and  27th,  and  until  12  o’clock,  mid*  it  made  the  new  Britannica  a  delightful  book  to  rod 

night,  on  the  evening  of  Thursday,  May  28th.  while  one  sits  in  an  armchair,  instead  of  having  to  leu 

If  by  any  chance  you  should  not  see  this  magazine  until  over  the  table  on  which  a  heavy  volume  would  have  to 

thelastmoment,youcansecureasetonThursdayevening  rest.  Our  introduction  of  this  delightful  paper  is  unher- 

by  telegraphing  or  telephoning  to  any  of  these  offices.  sally  recognized  as  a  great  revolution  in  the  publiihia^ 

business. 


The  India  Paper  and  the  Bindings 

The  India  papier  used  in  the  new  Britannica  makes 
the  book  three  times  as  light,  and  one-third  as  bulky  as 
the  cheapier  papier  used  in  ordinary  books. 


The  Encyclopaedia  Britannica  Co., 
120  West  32d  Street,  New  York. 


ORDER  FORM 

for  India  Paper 


Please  send  me  the  new  Encyclopaedia  Britannica,  nth  edition,  29  volumes, 

published  by  The  Cambridge  University  Press,  of  England.  I  enclose  $ _ 

*’*'“*>  (payment*^n'*full)  ^  agree  to  send  the  second  and  all  subsequent  payments 
on  the  corresponding  day  of  each  following  month  until  payment  is  complete,  in  accord¬ 
ance  with  the  style  of  binding  and  the  terms  of  payment  indicated  by  the  X  I  have  placed 
in  one  of  the  squares  below,  showing  my  selection.  It  is  agreed  that  I  shall  keep  the 
books,  but  the  title  does  not  pass  to  me  until  the  total  amount  has  been  paid.  Terms, 
F.  O.  B.  N.  Y.  Please  indicate  binding  desired  by  marking  X  in  one  of  the  squares. 

I  I  CLOTH  (ordinary  covers). 

31  monthly  payments  of  $.">.00 

20  “  .  .  *7..v)  After  May  28th 

!*,  **,  ^  $1.00  this  price  will 

go  ..  ^759  be  $29.00  more. 

Sl.’si 

137.75  ) 


I  I  FULL  SHEEPSKIN  (flexible). 


37  monthly  payments  of  .  .  $">.00 

24  “  “  .  .  1.H) 

17  “  “  .  .  10.00 

12  “  “  .  .  14.29 

R  “  “  .  .  21.22 

4  “  “  .  .  42.06 

Cash  Price . 166.75 

□  FULL  LIMP  SUEDE 

(Prayer-Book  Style). 

46  monthly  payments  of  .  .  $'>.(X) 

30  “  “  .  .  7..50 

22  “  “  .  .  10.00 

12  "  “  .  .  17.89 

8  "  •*  .  .  26.65 

4  "  “  ,  .  52.94 

Cash  Price . .  210.25 

I  I  FULL  MOROCCO  (flexible). 

47  monthly  payments  of  .  .  $5.00 


$5.00 

7..50 

10.00  and  1  of  $5.00  )■ 
14.29  I 


30  “ 

22  “ 

JO  “ 

8  “ 

4  " 

Cash  Price 


7.50  and  1  of  $5.00 


This  binding  will 
cost  $45.00  more 
after  May  28th. 


After  May  28th 
this  binding  will 
cost  $50.00  more. 


/y  in  bniin^ss 
add  bnsintsi  addrtst. 


If  you  want  a  bookcase,  please  mark  X  in  one  of  the  squares  below. 

□  (1)  Single  tier,  solid  mahogany  :  $14. .50  cash  (or  3  monthly  payments  of  $5.(X)  after 
_  payments  for  the  book  are  completed). 

I  I  (2)  Two  tier,  solid  mahogany  :  $8.75  cash  (or  2  monthly  payments  of  $5.00  each). 

I  I  (3)  Portable  oak  stand ;  $3.00  cash.  _ j 


Another  revolutionary  improvement  we  havemadeb 
that  the  Full  Sheepskin,  the  Full  Limp  Suede,  andth 
Full  Morocco  binchngs  all  have  flexible  backs,  so  that 
the  volume  opens  out  as  flat  as  a  sheet  of  note  paper, 
and  lies  open  without  having  to  be  clutched,  li 
addition  to  this,  the  sides  of  the  Suede 

-  volumes  (which  are  as  soft  and  as 

FORIV/f  friendly  to  the  hands  as  a  high-grade 
r  UlvJVl  glove)  are  so  yielding  that  the  volumes 
I  Paper  can  bg  rolled  up  in  the  hand,  or  slipped 

I,  29  volumes,  into  a  grip  or  a  coat  pocket  to  suppiv 

_  the  best  of  reading  on  a  journey. 

|uent  payments  The  FULL  MOROCCO  bind- 

lete,  in  accord-  ing  is  necessarily  expensive,  and  te 

L I  have  placed  recommend  it  only  to  people  who  an 

j»fd*  *^Tenns'  buying  for  presentation  to  others, 
of  the  squares!  The  SUEDE,  with  its  exquisite 

surface,  its  comers  rounded  in  prayer- 
book  style,  and  its  tasteful  mole-c^t. 
day  28th  ^  unusual  and  fascinating,  that  it  b 

-ice  will  really  quite  as  attractive  u  the 

00  more  higher-priced  Full  Morocco. 

The  FULL  SHEEPSKIN  bin&g 
is  a  rich  dark  green  color,  hunished. 
and  will  wear  as  long  and  as  well  as 
the  Morocco.  Only  the  people  who 
This  price  will  have  seen  the  Suede  or  the  Full  Ko¬ 
be  $36.50  more  rocco  can  believe  it  to  be  possible  that 

after  May  28th.  any  book  could  be  handsomer  than  thb. 

The  CLOTH  binding  is  of  thor¬ 
oughly  sound  workmanship. 

If  any  one  of  our  staff  were  asked  hr 
a  jversonal  friend  which  binding  he  h^ 
idingwill  better  buy,  the  answer  would  prohahiy 

i.OO  more  be:  "  If  you  haven't  got  t$  c$niiit  1 

lay  28th.  “little  more  expense,  buy  the  ^ 

“If  yon  feel  just  now  like  econtms^’ 
“buy  the  Sheepskin-  If  yen 
“the  Cloth  is  the  best  yon  can  aftri  m 
a  oo.u  binMngs^n 

^  ^  mind-andyon  will  be  ietidd 

iding  will  “  with  it.  ” 

1.00  more.  ^  Cloth  set  n6W,K 

will  at  any  time  exchange  it  for  ok 
_/9/4.  of  the  leather  bindings,  askingyou 

to  pay  only  the  present  djfforonce 

between  the  two,  notwithstan^ 

-  ing  that  the  difference  wi® 

-  have  become  very  muefl 

-  larger.  ,  .  .  , 

As  or  per  cent  ef  enr  , 

-  chosen  the  India  gaper,  «*  *<»« J«. 

space  by  lengthening  thu  ordn 
iZcaJo/the  exceptional pe^ 

us  of  $5.ooaf.cr 

I  of  $5.00  each).  ‘t^in^Ooth 

volunu  less  than  the 

I  uts)  or  20  monthly  poym^  V  «■ 

$29  sssore  after  M ay  a&th. 


1  has  been  earned  by  an  unwavering  purpose  to  make 
only  the  best  materials.  Its  record  of  over  half  a  century  of 
roofing  achievements  is  unparalleled,  and  the  full  force  of 
this  record  is  behind  each  roll  of 


IVrite  Nearest 
Branch  for 

Book  No. 
3529 


J-M  Asbestos  Roofing 


lo  ask  tor  J-M  is  synonymous  with  asking  rpr  the  best 
money  can  buy.”  There  is  not  a  single  doubtful  inch  in  any  roll 
of  J-M  Asbestos  Roofing.  Made  from  Pure  Asbestos  Rock  and 
Trinidad  Lake  Asphalt,  it  is  a  sheet  of  pliable  stone.  Being 

rock,  it  endures  on  its  own  inherent  qualities  and  requires 
no  protection,  such  as  paint,  gravel  or  sand.  Resists 
fire,  climate,  acids,  gases,  chemical  fumes  for  all  time. 

Every  roll  made  by  a  $5,000,000  company  whose 
only  known  standard  has  always  been  “Honest 


Users  of  rubber  type  roofings  can  get 
quality  in  J-M  REGAL  ROOFING. 


These  roofings  are  furnished  ready  to  lay  with  j-M 
CLEIATS,  the  most  efficient  roof  fastener. 


Manufacturers  of  Asbestos  Shinsles:  Roofins:  Stucco 
Pipe  Coveiinss ;  Cold  Scorsse  Insulation  ;  Walerproofins 
Sanitary  Specialties ;  Acoustical  Correction ;  Cork  Tiling 
Fireproof  Doors,  etc. 


Id  piabsbiy 

du 

CSSSSHMl' 

s 


Cncinnati 

rievelsnd 

Dallas 

DaOoit 

Indianapolis 


Minneapolis 
New  Orleans 
New  York 
Omaha 
Philadelphia 


ASBfSTOS 


Kansas  City 
Los  Angeles 


Louisville 

Milwaukee 


BECOME 
A NURSE 


FRENCH -GERMAN 
SPANISH  — ITALIAN 

^  Is  Easily  and  Quickly  Mastered  by  the 

L  LANGUAGE-PHONE 


eitforow 
asking  yo“ 
difference 
ithstand- 
;nce  wS 
•y  mucJ 


*  trained  thou- 

'  ■  rV  sands  of  women  in 

I  their  own  homes  to  earn 
f  $10  to  $25  a  week  as 
w.  m  nurses.  Our  graduates 
r  1  .  Vmjm  number  7000 — a  record  un- 

:k  T  vim  equaled  by  any  institu- 

I  tion.  Send  for  “How  I 

Became  a  Nurse”  —  248 
pages  with  actual  experi- 
cnees  of  Chautauqua 
rtrtyttgkt  illustrated  lesson  pages  sent  free  to  all 


m  METHOD 

Combined  with  the 

Rosenthal  Method  of 
Practical  Llngnlstry 

This  is  the  natural  way  to  learn  a  foreign  language.  You  hear  the  living 
voice  of  a  native  professor  pronounce  each  wo^  and  phrase.  He  speaks 
as  you  desire— slowly  or  quickly,  night  or  day.  for  minutes  or  hours  at  a 
time.  It  is  a  pleasant,  fascinating  study ;  no  tedious  rules  or  memoriz* 
ing.  It  is  not  expensive— all  members  of  the  family  can  use  it.  You 
simply  practise  during  spare  moments  or  at  convenient  times,  and  in  a 
surprisingly  short  time  you  speak,  read  and  understand  a  new  language. 

VoH  can  tunv  use  your  ouh  Cylinder  or  Disc  talking  maekine  to 
acquire  a  foreign  language.  Settd  /or  particulars  and  booklet. 

THE  LANGUAGE  PHONE  METHOD 
B14  Patnaai  Ralldtng  E  West  4&tk  Rtrect  New  Tsrk 


lutauqua  School  of  Nursing 

**1  Tbirttcalk  Tear  Jemeetowa,  N.  Y . 
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TANGO 


Short-Story  Writing 

A  course  ol  forty  leMons  in  the  hiaory,  form.  «rea_ 
and  wntinf  ol  the  Hli«ri>Surr.  uught  ^  hr  {IlZ 
t:s#awvla.  Editor  Uppincott's  Mararioe 

H.,mf  St, up  „„.Ur  Pr,f,s‘s„Z 

Hiin  ctrd.  hroKH,  Ljr-neU  and  UaJtni  cillvi. 

iiu-l'nce  f'nulvt  Kree.  Write  Te4ay 

The  Home  Correspondence  School 

Kept.  14S,  Sprlntnel«,  Mim. 
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advertisements 
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We  will  teach  you  by  corrtspoodan 
the  most  lascinatlne  and  proi.m . 
profession  In  the  world,  scml  lotos 
beautiful  prospectus.  It’s  latt. 

I'.Afili-D.WlS  SCHOOL 
Wrest  t  l>ept.  elU  Pe—  Bite..  ««■■..- 
irre^rrSPept.  MU  IM  .tiau SUMll 


op  Forgetting! 


r  Principal 
rkiMin  ^bool 
of  MeOMiO'u 


STORY-WRITERS  WANTED 


I  Show  You  How 


Give  me  JO  mMufe.f  of  your  sparh  thnm  daily  and  I  will 
make  your  mind  an  infallible  classified  index  from  which  you 
can  instantly  select  thoughts,  facts,  figures,  arguments,  ideas, 
names,  incioents^l  will  enable  you  to  concentrate,  overcome 
self-consciousneasp  think  on  your  feet  and  intelligently  ad 


NOTHING  PAYS  MKK  SI  CTKSS  IN 
\VU1T1N(>  I  KTION— *4  C'eiilsto  lO  ceiiiM 
A  OKD.  We  sell  stories,  scenahub,  and  liook 
MSS.  on  commission ;  we  revise  them  and  tell 
you  where  to  sell  them.  STOllY-WIUTING 
tauifht  t>\  mail.  Send  (or  our  free l>ouklet.  **\\HIT- 
IN(i  FOK  PUOFIT.”  tells  ho*»  ;  jfi\e>  proot. 
THOKNTON  WKST.  Editor  in  Chief. 


THKN.4TiON.AL.  PRKSS  ASSCM  I ATION 
_  Dept.  87,  Iiid. 

do  you  uke  to  draw? 


TIUTH  41.1.  Ht;  TO  DOW 

Now,  we  wUI  not  give  you  lar  rn»4  fftw 
—or  4  lot  of  tree  tiHff  if  you  asswerdaii 
Nor  do  we  claim  to  make  you  rM  Is  •  *wL 
But  if  you  are  anxious  to  develop  yost  nkr 
with  a  successful  cartoonia.  so  you  oa  wi* 
monej.  send  a  copy  of  this  piaure  with  6  read 
in  stamps  for  portfstlw  •!  earissat  sad  «afk 
lesson  ^ate,  and  let  us  expUin. 

THE  «.  L  EVA^S  SCRMl  If  UIIIMti 
S33  itkkf  Ml .  nr>rlNl  t 


WHY  NOT  BE  AN  ARTIST? 


To  Be  a  Traveling  Salesman 


bv  inail  in  cittht  weeks  and  our  Free  Employment  Bureau 
will  assist  you  to  s<?cure  a  t>osition  where  you  will  have  an 
opportunity  to  earn  bis  pay  while  you  are  learninK.  No 
former  experience  retiuired  Salaaman  warn  SIOOO 
to  SSOOO  a  yaar  and  axpanaaa.  Write  today  for  larec 
list  ut  Rood  openiuRs  and  testimonials  from  many  of  our  students 
who  are  DOW  earnlnR  (too  to  $5U0a  month.  Address  nearest  offlee. 

Dapt.  A-12  National  Salaaman’a  TraininE  Aaa’n. 

Chicaeo  New  York  Kansas  City  San  Francisco 


ro  OWM  A  GOOD  BUSIMlSi  OP 
ccr  INTO  A  well  paid  position  . 
lONC  tEFORE  rou  FINISN  TOUR  COURSE  TOU  i 
(AN  IE  EIRNINC  $25  A  WEEK  UR.  MtU  >  .. 

INC  SHOWCARDS.  SIGNS.  OESICNINC  ;y,R05ING  jCMOOl 
COMMERCIAL  ART.  POSTERS  TTC.y^^y  ifyuRinC  * 

NO  INBORN  TALENT  NFtPED  ^  ■tooiua -o 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


^  The  First  Born 

^ is  a  miditv  imoortant  creature.  It  is  vital 


is  a  mighty  important  creature.  It  is  vital  that 
mothers  health  and  strength  be  maintained 
so  that  baby  can  be  properly  nourished. 
The  people  of  America  have  a  frue  friend  in 


To  delicate  women  it  has  proven  a  blessing 
because  of  its  food  and  tonic  properties. 

For  sale  by  all  druggists  and  grocers 

Molt  Nutrine.  when  mixed  with  milk  or  sparkling  water,  makes  a  most  palatable  and 
healthful  drink. 

ANHEUSER-BUSCH  •  ST.  LOUIS,U.S.A. 


Endly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


AN  IDEAL  SUMMER  RESORT 


SC.oTrt 
-i-fN  C* 


CLENDENING 


lS8\V.l03Si 
New  York 


Insure  Your  Luggage! 

Whether  a  brief  v’acatioo  or 
^extended  tour,  our  Baggage 
Policy  enables  you  to  trawl 
with  a  carefree  mind  and  tbor- 
oughly  enjoy  your  trip. 


CHICACO  ILL, 


Indemnifies  you  against  lose 
from  fire,  theft,  etc.,  in  costly 
of  railroad,  expreos  company, 
steamship,  hotel  or  clubbouse. 

We  are  the  old-  mtmtm 
est  joint  stock  In- 
surance  Company 


in  America  and 
guarantee  prompt 
settlement.  Write 
for  full  informa*  BBSk 
tion.  •wB* 

INSURANCE  CONFANTOF 
NORTH  AMERICA 
238  WalaitSU  PUadc^it 
Capital  $4. 0004MM 
^  MarpJu  | 


COME  TO  BATTLE  CREEK 

TbeSattleCrefkSonitdriunt  afford)  tlM  mast  abundaitt 
(acilittfs  for  rrst.rrcreatKW  and  heaNd  inprovement  Ti« 
anniiif  diet  systen  physKal  nitture  classes  mterestinq 
keaith  inrurevswimmmq  qolf.  letHus.malorinq.bOBtina 
and  a  (lundred  otber  attractive  features  fdt  eadi  il^s  pro- 
qran  o  th  useful  entertamirefit  Guests  have  the  coaNaed 
advantages  lobe  derived  iron  favorable  diaalx  cooddious 
he»r  like  sorroundiuqs  vienlific  methods. and  daily  medi¬ 
cal  supervision —^WRiTt  roit  PROSPtCTUS  — 

THE  SANITARIUn-BATTLECREEKMICHBoxIOS 


^  CIRCULATION,  PREv 

^  THIS  IS  the  only  ploceyou  c^ 
'i-  Mudlavia  Treatment  It  is  direcii 
*■  Georae  F.  Butler,  a  diagn^w*;' 
iann.  fanae.  A  recogni^  a^stle  otja 

Rv  40.50CPflrH-r,r3  A&K  TOUr  _ 


[<©) WHERE-TO-GO 

If  Coming  To  New  York 


Why  Pay  Excessive  Hotel  Rates? 


Select,  homelike,  economical.  Suite 
of  parlor,  Bedroom,  private  bath  for 
kwo  pereonu.  92.00  daily.  Write  for 
Booklet  H.,  with  fine  map  of  city 


‘‘BUCKELL’S  BUNGALOWS” 

20  furnished  CottaKes  with  Kardens.  Iloats, 
Canoes,  Tenuis,  Uara^e.  liilUU  season  up. 
Hulett's  Landing,  I.ake  (Jeorife,  N.  Y. _ | 

Jl^  “A  SUMMER  ^RADl^ 

/eovers  Northern N.Y. Resorts:  I 
Ife'.  y  A  Saratoga  .Sp’gs,  Lake  Ueorue, 
Lake  Champlain,  AUirondaeks, 
r/Tly#^etc.  Send  6c  iiostakeforill.de- 
f/  #*^8criptlve  hook  JGOpp.a  lthpar- 1 
Mr  ticularsof  Hotels, etc. Address  i 


maklbokocuh 

Atlantic  City,  blenheim. 

AI>ove  illustration  slioa  s  but  one  section  of 
this  inaRiiiflcent  and  sumptuously  fitted 
bouse— tlie  Open  Air  Plaza  and  Enclosed 
Solariums  overlook  the  Board-walk  and  the 
Ocean.  The  environment,  conveiiienceand 
comforts  of  tlie  Marllioroiikh-BIenheim  and 
the  iiivikoratiiiK  climate  at  Atlantic  City 
make  this  the  ideal  place  for  Sprint;  &  Sum¬ 
mer.  Always  open.  Write  for  handsomely 
Illustrated  liookleL  Jostah  White  A  Sons 
Company,  Proprietors  and  Directors  * 


:|AiJU*rTf 


HEALTH  RESORTS 


YELLOWSKM  PARK 


Is  AnERKA'S  GREATEST  SumER  ReSOUT. 


BRAS  D’OR  LAKES 


MT  CLEMEHS  FAMOUS  MIMERAL  BATHS 

- f®*  RHiUSMISfi  ««D 

III  I  nervous  BRfAK Dens 

. . INRITtfM  iliFOBNA-IOII 

the  cdlomi  al 

OfJ  .  BOXC  iraEMENSMlCK 


\  BY  SPECIAaV  CHWmMD 

\  S.S.LAPLAND 

I  nooOlMSdisplacenent 
/  UrgeststeaKrtoSMlh 
/  AiMhca  Om  Powu  Caul 
^  ^'^WES  TOURS  -  TiUUo  OWo 

aacwgi%!w-,  stND  ra,  aooNizT'P-z 


NEW  BRUNSWICK 


IXT  U5  HELP  YOU  10  decide  ufhere  « 
your  Summer  VacatiOR  by  sendmq  tejM 
buMlifuiiy  lltuatrated  booklet. desem^ 
St.John-Ttie  Shine  of  AmerKi-undme^--^ 
lM.canoetno  und  campmo  oppofluRitiesmmeijF 
hjf  climale  of  this  country  tiwlose  2  cents  m 
THE-FREDERiaONTOURISTASSOCIAIKI 
BOX  387  fHtDERiaOk  JEW  BDUIISWia  tWW 


Dominion  Atlantic  Railway 
SrhcLaiKiofEvaiigeli^ 

N0YA5(0TIA:i 


RELAXATION,  RECUPERATION,  l_r 
A  Scientific  School  Of  health 
where  all  ailments  are  treated  and  patients 


are  taught  how  to  live.  Elimination  of  poisoi 
ous  waste  is  the  foundation  of  oood  health 
and  the  basis  of  our  treaimenf.  por  ;!4 


TJC  SUNhClVKAIBII  lAWOfffW 

..  nntfCWSWIATIOII.WIhfU. 

•  uusnAramroni'*®* 


CEN(  JAL  PASSeSttR  ACtNt. 
•OOtA.  GENERAL  O^KES 
XtMTVIUI.  NOVA  SCOTIA 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 
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*'*  ^11  —  ■  y  ■  I  i~  ■  ■  » — ■  —  I 


ne:w  e^ngland^ 

THE  VACATION  LAND  - 


A  VACATION 

IN  TBE 

ODT-OF'DOORS 

Gmtest  of  all  outings.  Live  at 
Mfktful  permanent  camp  or  sleep 
intent  on  hemlock  boughs,  eat 
cooking,  among  the 

WILD  MAINE  LAKES 

Ftah,  canoe,  explore,  study  the 
■MH  and  ucer.  Come  out  made 

'oM  no  more  than  most  vaca- 

Out. 

%m4  hr  FBKK  BOOKLET. 

AMnm  vacation  bureau 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  UNES 
Im  SM,  So.  Stetioii,  Boaton,  Mou. 


_ MAINE  _ _ j 

ha  SilaM  Fiilliif  In  Milne  at  ' 
ttmUk  LNic,  Ssuet,  Nm-way  Pines  House 

iCiifs  ffacitoC  BuntioK.  W.  Q  Rose.  Grand  I 
UfeiBnia.  Wuhinfion Co^  Maine  Booklet.* 


I  Cuu  to  World-Famous  KennebaEo! 


M k  Uf  CkbtBi.  with  bath.  Stone  firpplai  «  > 
WiMiwt  lake.  Trout  and  aalmon  aboi.r'l. 
Ipalif  U.  Write  W.  £.  Tibbetts.  Rangelej.  Me. 


MBIG  FISHING 


Finest  game  fishing  in  America. 
5,000  lakes  and  streams  full  of 
fighting  trout,  salmon  and  bass. 

IN  MAINE  WOODS 

Live  at  hotel  or  permanent 
camp.  Good  for  tired  brains  and 
nerves.  Your  family  will  enjoy 
it  too. 

Send  for  BOOKLETS 

"  I  Go  a-Fiahing  ”  and 
“  Maine  Guides  ” 
Addreaa  VACATION  BUREAU 
THE  NEW  ENGLAND  UNES 
Room580»So  Station,  Boston.  Mam. 


IKES 


ricK 


ailway 

[vangdii^ 

riAS 

NlMSOnW- 

jgiumfu. 


NIPI-PARK  LODGE  I 

hte  Ihmspee.  N.  H.  GOLF,  TEXXIS,  ! 
fmHNO,  8AIUXG,  .MOTORING, 
jgWlET.  L.  M.  watte.  Manager. 

_  'WriUf0rfur  iher  information.  ^ 


HACKMATACK  INN 

W  liu  COUimiY  CUJB  THAI  A  SUMMER 
■friras  swvia  and  accomodatiohs  : 

Jpg  WI  ENJOYS  AMONG  GENTLEFOLK 


llie  Laughing  Cavalier 

Adventure 


^^*r<  Summer  Is  Five  Septembers  Long*' 

You’d  enjoy  a  vacation  at  either 

Marthas  Vineyard 
or  Nantucket 

Islands  in  the  Atlantic 

•fcw*  illu«tr«ted  books  that  describe 

Write  today.  Adyertising 
I  ^  Room  580,  South  Station,  Boston. 

r*  New  Haven  &  Hartford  R.  R. 


“QuaintCapeCod” 


Send  for  thb  Book 


It  describes  a  Summer  Land  abso- 
lutcly  different  from  any  other  place. 
You’ll  see  phases  of  life  and  character 
far  more  interesting  than  anything  in 
a  novel.  You'll  enjoy  the 

Yachting,  Bathing,  Fishing 

golf  and  antomohiling.  The  social  life 
will  appeal  to  you  Write  today  for 
“  (Jualnt  Cape  Cod.”  It’a  Fn-c. 

Address  Advertising  Departiiient, 
Room  5M0,  .South  Station,  Boston. 

NewYork,  NewHaven&HartfordR.  R. 


Three  Wonderful 
VACATION  BOOKS 

They  list  over  4.000  hotels.  IxKird- 
ing  lionses,  farms  and  camps,  vith 
rates,  in 

NEW  ENGLAND 

The  Vacation  Land 

—  Mountains,  sea-shore,  lakes, 
woo<ls,  in  Maine,  New  llampsliire, 
Vermont,  Massacliusetts,  Rhode 
I.sland,  Connecticut. 

Just  thepraefieof  facts  yon  need. 
Sent  free.  Write  to-day.  stating 
region  you  prefer.  Address 
Vacation  Bureau 

THE  NEW  ENGLAND  UNES 

Room  580,  So.  Station,  Boston,  Mau. 


INTERVALE-WHITE  MTS.  N.Hj 


INTERVALE  HOUSE.  jtOKA  Sumts  Hont  OrRi- 

riHttItHT  ANO  lltST  WlTM  AMUStnCMT  Au  |HP«MWI(T5‘ 
Gian,  Scunr.  Cuaua  (  Gmui  Lnuks.  Fm  RomvAu 
Snnn.  Okhcsu.  EUuarT  TliaE  Booklet  H  SMuoutt 


M  A^8  A  CHU8  ETT  8  ^ _ 

Cf  ■  1  A  •  II  Lenox,  Mass. 

Hotel  Aspmwalhn, the.  ^ 

Berkshlres  Is  one  of  the  most  fashionable 
and  attractive  resorts  in  this  country.  Golf, 
Tennis,  Saddle  Horses,  Livery,  Auto  Liv¬ 
ery,  etc.  Accommodates  .VilO  guests.  Write 
for  circular.  W.  W.  Rrown. 


Sconset  Cottage  Club  “ 

Open.lune  l.lth.  Fine  location.  Excellent 
ruisiiie.  Surf  liathing.  Golf.  Tennis.  8T 
per  day  and  up.  Address  Isaac  Hills. 

i  SAHTUIT  HOTEL 

UOlUll  and  Cottages 

1  Sp«i..  for  June. 


.All  prosp<*ctivo  travt'lors  should  know  the  un¬ 
usual  faciliti(‘s  and  low  rates  provided  by  ttif 

Baltimore-Southampton-Bremen  Senice 

of  tho  North  Gorman  Lloyd 

One  Class  (II)  Cabin  steamers.  E ver>*  convenience 
and  safe^ard  comfort  without  luxury- -  delicum«4 
meals.  Write  today  for  particulars  ot  special 

S'Weeks’  Vacation  Tour 

t«  LanOan,  PaHa  and  BaHia  mg  7ft  AO 

tacMtac  Rhtaa  Trta  far.....  •  O.«0W 

Hnclose  lOc  for  copy  **  How  to  Sre  Orinany,  Austri.i  an<t 
Switzerland'*  by  P.  ti.  I-  Hilken.  A  compreliensite 
travel  guide  in  condensed  form— essential  to  the  tourist. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  In  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  yo'jr  dealer. 
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PAVLOWA-“TKe  ANGELUS  U  incompenAlc.” 

KYASHT — “Th«  ANGELUS  is  the  onlj>  rival  of  the  human  fingers.” 
LOPOUKOWA~“The  most  artistic  and  delightful  Player  I  ha^e  ever  heard  or  used." 

Oliat  tKe  three  most  distinguished  exponents  of  the  dancing  art  should  unite  in  praise 
of  the  ANGELUS  emphasizes  its  marvelous  •^ersatilit]?. 

Recognized  the  ‘world  cOer  as  the  supreme  instrument  by  which  anyone  may  pla;^  th 
piano  vJith  all  the  expression  of  the  most  skilled  finger  performer,  it  is  now  proclaimed  as 
the  ideal  instrument  for  the  dance,  because  of  its  unapproachable  control  of  tempo  nuance 

through  the  wonderful  PHRASING  LEVER  (patented). 

Every  kind  of  music  can  be  played  with  the  Angelus 

Whether  you  wish  to  play  for  classic  or  modem  dances,  accompaniments  for  songs,  or  piano 
solos,  the  Angelus  is  the  incomparable  instrument.  Its  exquisite  touch  is  produced  through  the 
Diaphragm  Pneumatics,  the  Melcxdant  brings  out  the  melody  clear  and  sparkling, ■while  the  Sus- 
taining  Pedal  Device  and  Graduated  Accompaniment  complete  the  c^^cle  of  Angelus  efllcienc;^. 

The  Angelus  is  the  pre-eminent  player  because  it  enables  anyone  to  produce  the 
highest  musical  effects  with  ease,  and  without  previous  training  or  technical  skill. 
Knabe-Anselus — Crandi  and  Uprifl^.  Aagelua  Piano  —  An  upriidii  in*de  expreaJy  for 


The  WILCOX  &  WHITE  CO.,  Meriden,  Conn. 

siness  Established  1877  233  REGENT  STREET,  LONDON  Agencie*  over  tbe  we 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


EVERYBODY’S  PICTORIAL  GUIDE  TO  AMERICA 

J^IS  ni’PICAL  SOUTHERN  PLANTATION  SCENE  SHOWS  THE  HARVESTING  OF  THE  MAY  ICE-CROP  On 
^‘SDWANEE  RIVER,  AND  EXPLAINS  EXACTLY  HOW  IT  IS  DONE.  THE  STEAMER  BELLE  OF  PAINTEO 
Hay  be  seen  towing  a  raft  of  neatly  cut  cakes  to  a  northern  MARKET,  AND  OTHER 
TAKEN  INTO  THE  REFINERY,  WHERE  THEY  WILL  BE  TRIMMED,  DRIED,  AND 
'('M  CARS.  IN  THE  IMMEDIATE  FOREGROUND  STANDS  A  WEALTHY  ICE-PLANTER 

^WANIED  BY  HIS  TWO  FAITHFUL  MELON-HOUNDS.  THESE  SAGACIOUS  BRUTES  ARE  WATCHING  THE 
FEEDING  IN  THE  DOORYARD  OF  THE  OLD  KENTUCKY  HOME;  AND,  AS  MAY  BE 
THEY  ARE  TRAINED  TO  GUARD  SWEET  POT.ATOES  AS  WELL. 

OF  A  SWEET-.M  AGNOLIA  TREE  A  MOCKING-BIRD  IS  TEACHING  ITS  NESTLINGS  TO 
jj^^BACK;  AND  THE  ICE-REFINERY  ON  THE  SHORE  OF  THE  RIVER  MUST  NOT  BE  CONFUSED 
™E  SONG-FACTORY  FARTHER  UP  THE  BANK. — H.  G.  D. 


— won’t  hurt  Valspar 

TS  your  front  door  bright  and  new  with  Valspar.  Stress  of 
cheerful?  Or  is  it  like  many  weather  only  serves  to  keep  it 
front  doors,  sad  and  dull  looking?  bright  and  clean.  Try  Valspar 

The  trouble  with  most  front  on  your  floors  and  wood-work, 
doors  is  the  varnish — ordinary  ana  your  furniture.  You  can 

varnish  will  not  stand  continued  wash  it  with  soap  and  water- 
exposure  to  water  and  weather.  it  keeps  it  immaculate.  A  leaky 

There  is  one  varnish  that  is  radiator,  a  spilled  kettle,  an 
really  waterproof  —  Valspar.  overflowing  bath  tub,  need 
No  amount  oi  rain  or  snow  can  cause  no  worry,  for  water  can- 
turn  it  white,  or  cause  it  to  not  injure  Valspar. 
chip  off.  Valspar  is  the  only  varnish  that 

Make  your  front  door  look  like  water  will  not  turn  white. 

VALENTINE’S 

PAR 

The  Varnitb  This  Woo’t  Turn  White 

Ask  the  dealer  about  our  guarantee  —  money  back  if  not  satisfied.  ^ 
sample  will  be  sent  on  receipt  of  10  cents  in  stamps  to  cover  mailing  and  package. 
Nearest  dealer’s  name  on  request. 

VALENTINE  &  COMPANY  452  FOURTH  AVENUE  NEW  YORK  CITY 
Largest  manufacturers  of  high-grade  varnishes  in  the  world 
NEW  YORK  CHICAGO  BOSTON  Establuhed ISS!  TORONTO  PARIS  AMSTERDAM 
W.  P.  FULLER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco,  Aaents  (or  Pacific  Slope 
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0ROM  out  of  the  mass  of  minor 
organizations  of  professional  base¬ 
ball,  their  names  never  seen  in 
the  metropolitan  newspapiers,  has 
Merged  a  new  league.  It  is  not  a  little 
“tank-town”  circuit,  but  a  powerful  com- 
l>ination  that  has  taken  rank  right  up  with 
the  National  and  .\merican  Leagues.  It 
has  invaded  their  territory’;  it  is  competing 
lor  the  business  of  their  patrons.  It  is  a 
solid  dollars-and-cents  proposition,  though 
sentiment  played  a  part  in  its  forming. 

K  new  thing  in  baseball — the  Federal 
League. 

lam  going  to  tell  you  everything  I  know 
«»ut  dus  upheaval  of  the  baseball  world. 
Fm  going  “to  give  it  to  you  straight,”  just 


as  scores  of  ball-players  asked  me  to  do 
when  they  were  considering  signing  up  with 
the  “Feds.”  I  have  found  myself  almost 
in  the  position  of  intermediary  between  the 
business  men  who  are  backing  our  league 
and  the  suspicious  mass  of  ball-players  who 
wondered  what  it  was  all  about.  I  happen 
therefore  to  be  familiar  with  both  sides — 
the  business  and  the  sentimental. 

Only  a  few  months  ago  the  public  thought 
our  league  a  joke.  If  you  mentioned  the 
Federal  League  among  “fans,”  some  one 
winked  and  said: 

“Just  a  scheme  to  blackjack  some  money 
out  of  Organized  Ball.  They’ll  never  go 
through;  they’ll  sell  out.”  But  the  Federal 
League  has  “gone  through.” 

I  want  to  tell  you  that,  roughly,  the  for¬ 
tunes  of  the  men  behind  the  Federal  League 
— President  James  Gilmore  and  his  asso¬ 
ciates — aggregate  $25,000,000.  Already, 
backing  their  venture,  they  have  obligated 
themselves  for  over  $2,000,000.  In  six  cities 
laborers  are  now  rushing  w’ork  finishing  ball¬ 
parks  the  stands  of  which  alone  are  costing 
us;  on  an  average,  $100,000  each.  By  cash 
advanced  on  salaries,  by  a  system  of  bonuses, 


578 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


more  than  $300,000  was  disposed  of  up  to 
March  first. 

With  more  than  half  a  million  dollars  in¬ 
vested  in  new  grand-stands;  with  players  al¬ 
ready  havdng  received  $300,000  in  advances 
on  salaries;  with  about  $900,000  more  tied  up 
in  the  purchase  of  ball-parks,  it  is  not  rea¬ 
sonable  to  suppose  that  the  shrewd  business 
men  behind  the  Federal  League  are  going  to 
quit.  The  new  organization  is  here  for  good. 

We  have  raided  the  ranks  of  Organized 
Ball.  At  this  writing — and  w’e  are  not 
through — we  have  already  contracted  one 
hundred  and  eighty  first  -  class  players. 
Many  of  our  men  are  stars.  You  have  seen 
their  names  in  the  new’spap>ers.  Falken- 
burg,  who  broke  the  American  League  pitch¬ 
ing  record  last  year,  and  Hendrix,  the 
pitching  sensation  of  the  Pittsburgh  Nation¬ 
als,  are  among  those  who  early  came  over 
to  us.  We  have  won  an  array  of  representa¬ 
tive  players  from  both  the  National  and  the 
American  Leagues;  likewise  we  have  raided 
the  minors.  In  fact,  from  these  subsidiary 
companies  of  corporate  Organized  Ball  we 
hav'e  taken  our  pick — because  of  our  bonus 
system.  Our  teams  are  made  up  of  “big 
leaguers.”  We  have  come  up  from  the 
Southern  training  camps;  our  grounds  are 
ready.  We  are  entering  upon  a  champion¬ 
ship  season  just  the  same  as  the  National 
and  the  American,  for  we  regard  them  as 
our  rivals. 

We  are  a  major  league. 

Let  us  see  how  this  became  possible.  A 
few  years  ago  if  you  had  approached  any 
business  man  who  knew  the  baseball  situa¬ 
tion  and  suggested  that  he  back  a  third 
league,  he  would  have  questioned  your  san¬ 
ity.  Why  the  change?  Why  did  men  like 
Weeghman,  who  has  made  a  fortune  out  of 
the  restaurant  business  in  Chicago;  Walker, 
a  very  successful  wholesale  fish  distributor; 
Gilmore,  a  big  coal-dealer;  Stefel,  a  St. 
Louis  brewer;  Ball  and  Steineger,  close-fig¬ 
uring  contractors;  Madison,  Gordon,  and 
Gates,  all  attorneys;  R.  B.  Ward,  w’ho  al¬ 
most  overnight  cornered  the  selling  field 
of  bread  in  New'  York  City — why  did  these 
hard-headed,  shrew’d  business  men  put  their 
money  into  the  Federal  League? 

Successful  business  men,  all  of  them,  they 
are  not  apt  to  risk  their  dollars  in  wildcat 
investments.  What  w-as  it  that  toward  the 
close  of  1913  led  men  to  pxjur  their  money 
into  a  proposition  that  would  have  brought 
only  smiles  a  few  years  before? 


The  causes  that  created  the  opportunity 
for  an  independent  league  are  four: 

1.  Dissatisfaction  in  the  mass  of  players  of 

Organized  Ball  over  conditions  that 
created  the  expression  “Slaves  of  Base¬ 
ball.” 

2.  The  drafting  system  and  its  e\ils. 

3.  “Murphyism.” 

4.  Organiz^  Ball  is  not  making  all  the 

money  that  can  be  made  out  of  the  na¬ 
tional  game. 

Let  us  consider  these  in  order: 

The  methods  of  Organized  Ball  have  long 
been  questionable.  They  have  been  the 
subject  of  a  bill  introduced  in  Congress  to 
investigate  professional  baseball  as  a  trust, 
liable  under  the  Sherman  Law.  Noted  law¬ 
yers  have  stated  that  the  form  of  contract 
by  which  Organized  Bali  binds  its  players 
would  never  stand  in  a  court  of  law.  They 
declare  it  is  without  mutuality,  and  is  there¬ 
fore  invalid.  But  Organized  Bail  has  been 
very  careful  to  keep  these  contracts  out  of 
court. 

So  much  has  been  printed  about  players 
being  the  absolute  property  of  club  owners, 
theirs  to  trade,  buy,  or  sell  like  horses,  dogs, 
or  any  other  chattel,  that  the  public  is  fair¬ 
ly  familiar  with  that  point.  It  understands 
how  the  feudal  powers  of  Organized  Ball 
worked  in  the  cases  of  Fielder  Jones,  Roger 
Bresnahan,  Andy  Coakley,  and  others.  It 
knows  that  the  average  player  (not  “stars,” 
for  the  “stars”  are  coddled)  must  stay  where 
he  is  put;  go  w’here  he  is  sent.  His  tastes 
as  to  home  cities,  his  concern  over  the  ef¬ 
fect  of  new  climatic  conditions  on  his  chil¬ 
dren,  are  not  considered.  The  public  knows, 
for  example,  that  if  the  owner  of  a  team 
says  a  player  must  go  to  a  minor  league  and 
earn  less  money  than  his  contract  with  the 
major  league  calls  for,  the  player  must  go, 
or  he  will  be  barred  from  earning  a  penny 
in  baseball. 

Mordecai  Brown  had  a  two-year  contract 
w'ith  the  Chicago  Club  of  the  National 
League.  It  called  for  an  annual  salary  of 
$7,500.  It  is  significant  that  the  man  in 
the  case  is  Browm.  There  is  no  fan  but 
knows  the  name.  For  years  “Three-Fin¬ 
gered”  Brow’n  bore  the  brunt  of  the  pitch¬ 
ing  for  the  Chicago  Cubs.  I  know,  for  I 
was  his  team  mate.  It  was  his  arm  that 
gave  Chicago  two  National  League  peu' 
nants,  that  helped  Charles  W.  Murphv 


CQp^ri§ht  hUtmatiunat  Ht'W%en 

TINKER  SIGNING  THE  FEDERAL  LEAGUE  CON 
TRACT  —  WEEGHHAN  AND  WALKER  LOOKING  ON. 


m.«LES  w. 
uniPH  Y. 


Oippripkt,  htttmatiemml  AipiM  iSIrravt 

A  GROUP  OF  FEDERAL  LEAGUE  BACKERS.  STANDING  (LEFT  TO  RIGHT);  GOLD 
MAN,  HANLON,  GATES;  SEATED;  WEEGHMAN,  GILMORE,  AND  WALKER. 
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^^^make  his  fortune. 
AP^No  strain  was  ever 
jf  wtoo  great  for  Brown. 
Ever}'  other  day,  if 
^^^^^Pjlnecessar}',  when  the 
fighting  was  hard, 
Brown  would  go  out 
and  pitch.  an- 
other  pitcher  blew 
up.  Brown  would  be 
rushed  to  the  res- 
cue.  It  was  always 
Brown,  and  this 
double  burden  al- 
J  7  ways  weakened  his 
^  -4  arm.  He  knew  it; 

he  was  well  aware 
flF  that  such  strenuous 
work  would  shorten 
MM.  U  his  period  as  a  star 
■4  K  player.  Yet  he  kept 

on  for  the  good  of 
the  team. 

H  Vmd$rwonti  #  ^  •  . 

Brown  s  two-vear 

TOM  SEATON,  BR(X>KLYN  ^  .  .  j  . 

“feds.”  contract  had  not  ex¬ 

pired  when  Charles 
W.  Murphy,  President  of  the  Chicago  Cubs, 
quarreled  with  Brown  and  decided  that  he 
wasn’t  worth  $7,500  a  year.  There  is  not  a 
spark  of  sentiment  in  Murphy’s  make-up. 
The  fact  that  Brown  had  made  him  thou¬ 
sands  and  thousands  of  dollars  by  his  untir¬ 
ing,  self-sacrificing  pitching  did  not  influence 
him  in  the  slightest.  Murphy  is  Murphy, 
different  from  other  owners  of  Organized 
Bali  clubs  whom  I  could  name.  Murphy 
knew  that  he  would  have  to  pay  out  $7,500 
if  he  kept  Brown  on  the  Chicago  team. 
There  was  only  one  way  he  could  get  around 
it;  that  was  to  dump  Brown  into  a  minor- 
league  club  which,  by  a  precedent  (the 
Coakley  case),  would  not  be  forced  to  as¬ 
sume  the  high-salaried  contract.  He  slated 
Brown  for  Louisville. 

There  were  difficulties  in  Murphy’s  path. 
A  rule  of  baseball  says  that  no  major-league 
club  may  send  a  man  to  the  minors  unless 
all  the  majors  have  waived  claim  to  him. 
If  they  did  not  waive,  Murphy  would  have 
to  sell  Brown  to  the  claiming  American  or 
National  League  club  for  the  waiver  price, 
$1,500.  That  would  be  money  in  Murphy’s 
pocket.  But  Murphy  did  not  want  that; 
he  did  not  want  Brown  pitching  for  any 
other  major-leagve  club.  So  he  saw  to  it 
that  no  club  in  the  National  or  American 
League  put  in  a  claim  on  the  man  who  had 


done  so  much  to  make  the  Chicago  Cubs 
the  amazing  financial  success  that  they 
were. 

This  is  how  such  things  can  be  worked. 
If  a  manager  wants  to  get  a  player  out  of 
the  major  leagues  and  sidetrack  him  in  the 
minors,  he  goes  to  the  other  managers  and 
says;  “You  waive  on  this  man,  and  I’ll 
waive  on  somebody  for  you.  If  you  don’t 
waive  for  me.  I’ll  block  any  game  of  yours 
that  you  try'  to  put  through.”  It  is  wise  to 
waive  in  Organized  Ball  when  approached 
in  this  way. 

Accordingly  every  club  waived  on 
“Three-Fingered”  Brow’n  and  he  was  or¬ 
dered  to  Louisville,  where  instead  of  $7,500 
a  year  his  salary  would  be  $300  a  month, 
and  that  only'  during  the  baseball  months 
of  the  year.  There  he  would  have  to  stay 
as  long  as  Murphy  said  so.  And  Murphy 
would  not  free  Brown  from  that  prospect 
until  pressure  was  brought  to  bear  by  Au¬ 
gust  Herrmann,  chairman  of  the  National 
Commission,  who  signed  Brown  for  Cincin¬ 
nati — Herrmann  being  one  of  the  few  senti¬ 
mentalists  of  baseball. 

That  is  a  case  which  shows  what  is  meant 


by  the  term  “slaves  of  baseball.”  Of  course, 
a  lot  of  fun  is  poked  at  that  expression,  and 
rightly.  It  is  a  far  stretch  of  the  im¬ 
agination  to  think  of  Mathewson,  Cobb, 
Johnson  and  Walter  as  slaves.  But  wait 
until  their  stars  are  fading  and  then  see 
whether  there’s  any  truth  in  the  terra. 


Only  if  it  is  good 
business  advertis¬ 
ing  value  to  retain 
a  gone  “star”  on 
the  pay-roll  is  it 
done.  Mathew¬ 
son  will  always  be 
a  good  “ad”  for 
the  New  York 
Giants.  4 


CLAUDE  HENDRIX. 

Ctpjfrifkt  kf  tmtrrnmtiamtt  JWm 
/♦nw. 


Not  only  is 
this  system — the 
property  right  of  a 
club  to  a  player — 
injurious  to  the 
man  already  in 


the  big  league. 


Putting  Across  the  Federal  League 
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but  it  may  work  with  equal  hardship  up>on 
the  young  player  who  by  his  talents  is  en¬ 
titled  to  the  higher-salaried  berth  of  the 
majors.  For  instance: 

Last  year  when  I  was  manager  of  the 
Cincinnati  Reds  there  were  seven  or  eight 
young  major-league  players,  absolutely  high 
dass,  who  were  sent  back  to  the  minors 
and  smaller  salaries.  I  wanted  these  eight 
men.  I  could  have  given  them  good  jobs 
on  my  club.  I  could  have  paid  them  bet¬ 
ter  salaries  than  they  subsequently  received 
in  the  minors.  I  could  have  put  them  where 
they  would  have  stood  a  good  chance  of 
bguring  in  a  trade  or  a  sale  to  some  club 
more  successful  than  Cincinnati.  But  could 
I  get  one  of  those  eight  promising  recruits? 

I  didn’t  have  a  chance  in  the  world. 
On  all  of  them  the  old  scheme  was  worked. 
Lie  Brown,  those  eight  young  men  were 
the  victims  of:  “You  waive  on  him  for  me, 
Ill  waive  on  somebody  for  you.”  You  see, 
there  is  a  rule  of  Organized  Ball  that  pre¬ 
vents  a  club  from  carrying  more  than  twen¬ 
ty-five  men  during  the  playing  season. 
These  eight  fellows  were  wanted  by  certain 
major-league  clubs,  but  a?  the  clubs  were 
already  up  to  the  twenty-five-men  Unfit,  it 
was  impossible  to  retain  them.  What  the 
dubs  did  was  to  farm  out  the  young  play¬ 
ers,  send  them  to  the  minors  with  a  string 
attached  instead  of  letting  them  go  to  some 
other  major  club. 

In  the  minors  they  received  $1,500  a  sea- 
„  ,,  son.  I  would  have 

.  CR.XNDALI..  j^em  sala- 

ries  of  $2,400  and 
would  have  been 
glad  to  get  them. 
|Mr  Such  condi- 

'  '  Vv  /  do  not  e.xist 

s  Jfe'  the  Federal 

form  of  contract 

they  are  impos- 

^1.  detail,  I  shall 

show  you  why. 

A  second  con- 
r  dition  e.xisting  in 

Organized  Ball 
w  that  has  let  us  get 

Mm  practically  the 

Pm  pick  of  the  mi¬ 

nor-league  cir- 
JBi  cuits  is  its  “draft- 

ing  system.” 


Phefu  Itp  Broirn  Bi-vtkfr*. 

MORDECAI  BROWN,  MAN¬ 
AGER  OF  THE  ST.  Lons 
FEDERALS. 


All  through 

the  year  the  '  L' 

scouts  of  the 
major-league 
clubs  travel 

back  and  forth  1\.Y\ J  'j  ^ 

across  the  coun- 

try,  secretly 

watching  the 

minor-league  , 

players  in  action  L 

and  noting  here  ' 

and  there  a  man 

who  they  think 

will  prove  valu-  * 

able.  If  the  Tf- 

quarry  is  partic- 

ularly  desirable, 

the  major- 

league  club  at  Jm 

once  makes  an 

offer  to  the  mi- 

.  Pkotu  hp  Brotrn  ilt-wfAerc. 

nor-league  own- 

.C-  MORDECAI  BROWN,  MAN- 

er  and  buys  the  of  the  st.  Lons 

youngster  out-  federals. 

right.  In  this 

case  the  price  for  him  may  run  as  high  as 
$22,500,  as  was  paid  for  O’Toole  of  Pitts¬ 
burgh.  O’Toole  was  bought  outright ;  more 
often  the  recruits  are  “drafted.”  If  the 
quarry  is  not  promising,  the  major- league 
club  rests  on  its  oars  until  September,  when 
it  puts  in  a  draft  for  him,  instead  of  buying 
him  at  market  prices.  For  the  five  classes 
of  minor  leagues  there  are  five  drafting 
prices,  the  highest  $2,500,  the  lowest  $500. 

The  point  is  this:  If  a  player  is  pur¬ 
chased,  even  for,  say,  $22,500,  he  must  sign 
to -play  for  the  club  at  the  salary  offered 
him,  and  he  does  not  get  one  penny  of  the 
purchase  money.  Demaree  of  the  Giants, 
who  w’as  bought  for  $9,000,  did  not  get  the 
price  of  a  good  cigar. 

With  the  Federal  League  it  is  different. 
And  this  is  why  we  have  the  drop  on  Or¬ 
ganized  Ball;  why  we  were  able  to  take  the 
pick  of  the  minors  this  year. 

Instead  of  buying  a  player  from  a  minor- 
league  club,  we  go  to  the  player  himself. 
We  give  him  what  we  think  is  a  fair  pur¬ 
chase  price,  invariably  over  a  thousand  dol¬ 
lars.  This  money  goes  into  his  pocket,  not 
into  any  club-owner's.  As  a  result,  nearly 
all  minor  leaguers  signing  with  us  receive 
what  amounts  to  $1,000  bonus  and  a  good 
contract. 

A  few  years  ago  the  Chicago  Americans 


GAKKY  HERR. 
MANN,  OWNER 
OF  THE  CINCIN¬ 
NATI  CUB. 


inated  him  a  year 
ago,  things  would 
not  have  been  so 
easy  for  the  Fed¬ 
eral  Lejigue.  By 
tactics  that  have 
disgusted  many 
people  with  the 
National  League, 
Murphy  aliena¬ 
ted  thousands  of 
fans  who  have 
come  over  to  us. 

In  my  desk  at 
Federal  head- 
quarters  in 
Chicago  there 
are  scores  of  let¬ 
ters  congratulat¬ 
ing  me  for  hanng 
leh  Organized 
Ball,  which  has 
upon  it  the  stain 
of  “Murphyism" 
that  can  not  be 
washed  out  in  one 
season.  Nearly 
every  letter  from 
Chicago  fans 
came  as  a  formal 
announcement  of 

gave  $18,000  for  Chappelle.  They  don’t  the  forming  of  a  “Never  Again  Club.”  All 
know  now’  if  he  will  make  good.  They  had  the  employees  of  a  big  typewriting  com- 
to  pay  $18,000  for  the  privilege  of  paying  a  pany  signed  one  of  them.  Others  came 
comparatively  unknown  player  a  salary,  from  the  Chicago  Board  of  Trade.  The 
The  Federal  League  can  get  a  star  ball-  gist  of  them  is  this: 
player  for  $18,000  and  besides  can  get  three  “W*e  are  opposed  to  Murphyism  and 
years’  work  out  of  him.  In  other  words,  w’e  Murphy,  and  we  shall  never  again  patron- 
pay  a  man  $18,000,  which  includes  a  bonus  ize  the  Chicago  National  League  Baseball 
and  salary  for  three  years.  That  is  why  Club  as  long  as  one  or  the  other  or  both 
the  Federal  League  is  such  a  good  business  prevail.” 

proposition.  Murphy  has  gone.  But  Murphyism  t 

A  third  condition  that  made  it  piossible  to  not  a  physical  thing,  and  is  harder  to  re 
launch  our  league  was  Charles  W.  Murphy,  move  than  w’as  the  owner  of  the  Cubs, 
creator  and  sole  proprietor  of  “Murphy-  A  picturesque  character  in  baseball,  Mur- 
ism.”  His  unpopularity  with  the  public  phy.  I  have  heard  a  story'  that  when  he 
and  with  his  fellow  magnates  was  officially  was  a  p)olice  reporter  in  Cincinnati  he  saved 
recognized  on  February  twenty-first,  when  $15,000.  The  frugal  reporter  subsequently 
he  retired  from  the  presidency  of  the  Chicago  became  spiorting  editor  of  a  Cincinnati  news- 
Cubs.  If  the  National  League  had  elim-  paper.  Then  w'hen  John  T.  Brush  bought 
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the  New  York 
National  League 
Club  he  brought 
on  the  enterpris¬ 
ing  Murphy  as  a 
jffess- agent.  It 
was  Murphy’s 
duty  to  go  ahead 
of  the  Giants. 

When  he  was  in 
Chicago  he  learn¬ 
ed  from  Hart  that 
the  Chicago  Na¬ 
tional  League 
Club  was  for  sale. 

He  got  a  figure 
from  Hart  and  an 
option.  At  once 
Murphy  left  for 
Cincmnati,  inter¬ 
ested  his  old  em¬ 
ployer,  Charles  P. 

Taft,  and  on  No¬ 
vember  I,  1905, 
the  deal  for  the 
purchase  of  the 
Cubs  was  closed. 

Gradually  Mur¬ 
phy  got  a  con¬ 
trolling  interest  in 
the  club  by  his 

stock’s  paying  for  itself.  The  property  cost 
Taft  $100,000  and  it  made  more  than  that 
the  first  year. 

Eight  years  later,  after  Murphy  had  ac¬ 
cumulated  fifty-three  per  cent,  of  the  stock, 
he  refused  an  offer  of  a  million  dollars  for 
the  club.  And  it  is  said  that  when  there 
was  an  “official  sale”  just  a  few  months  ago, 
he  received  $530,000  for  his  fifty- three  shares 
d  stock  from  Charles  P.  Taft,  who  re- 
hought  his  original  property  to  aid  Organ- 
■^d  Ball  in  a  nasty  situation. 

Here  are  some  of  the  phases  of  “Mur- 
I»yism.”  Murphy  has  a  tendency  to  act; 

to  think.  He  believes  in  advertising. 
I  tove  often  heard  him  say:  “I  don’t  care 
Wtot  they  print  about  me,  as  long  as  they 
pnnt  wmething.”  As  a  result  Murphy  did 
wything  to  get  his  name  in  the  papers. 


O>pifri0kt  fry  tkt  tnternatiimal  .VeirB  Senic4 


He  made  the  most  sweeping  statements  and 
accusations.  By  his  schemings,  alliances, 
and  bickerings  he  nearly  smashed  the  Na¬ 
tional  League. 

Then  Murphy’s  utterances  against  John¬ 
son,  the  leader  of  Organized  Ball,  were  con¬ 
stantly  involving  the  National  League  in 
difficulties  with  the  American.  So  the  time 
was  ripe  for  the  launching  of  another  league, 
especially  if  it  could  gain  a  foothold  in  Chi¬ 
cago. 

All  these  things  James  A.  Gilmore  and 
his  associates  considered.  And  they  con¬ 
sidered  a  fourth  point  and  then  went  ahead. 
The  fourth  point  was  “continuous  base¬ 
ball.”  The  eight  cities  compiosing  the  Fed¬ 
eral  circuit  are  these:  Chicago,  Brooklyn, 
Pittsburgh,  Baltimore,  Buffalo,  Indianapo¬ 
lis,  Kansas  City,  and  St.  Louis.-  In  only 
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two  of  these  cities,  Chicago  and  St.  Louis, 
are  there  two  teams  of  Organized  Ball.  In 
all  the  others  there  is  only  one.  Gilmore 
and  his  associates  realized  that  there  was 
sufficient  interest  in  baseball  in  these  six 
other  cities  to  run  a  continuous  show.  That 
is,  in  Pittsburgh  and  Brooklyn,  in  Buffalo 
and  Baltimore,  in  Indianapolis  and  Kansas 
City,  when  the  National  League  teams  w'ere 
aw’ay,  “on  the  road,”  when  the  Interna¬ 
tional  League  teams  were'away,  when  the 
American  Association  clubs  were  away, 
there  was  room  for  a  Federal  League  team. 
“Continuous  ball.” 

Only  in  Chicago  and  St.  Louis  would 
there  be  a  clash,  both  cities  haxdng  National 
and  American  League  clubs.  However,  not 
only  did  “Murphyism”  solve  the  problem 
for  us  in  Chicago  by  alienating  thousands  of 
National  League  fans,  but  the  geography  of 
the  city  aided  us  tremendously.  The  Cubs 
play  on  the  West  Side;  the  Chicago  White 
Sox  on  the  South  Side.  We  are  going  to 
play  on  the  North  Side.  There  are  also  a 
million  people  within  a  drawing  zone  of  the 
North  Side — enough  in  that  single  section 
of  the  city  to  support  our  team  without 
touching  the  patronage  of  either  the  Cubs 
or  the  White  Sox.  And  because  of  Mur¬ 
phyism  we  shall  certainly  draw  on  the  pa¬ 
tronage  of  the  Cubs. 

As  for  St.  Louis,  both  major  leagues  have 
for  so  long  failed  to  provide  the  fans  of  that 
city  with  winning  home  teams  that  the  new 
venture  is  being  welcomed  eagerly. 

So  much  for  the  causes  of  the  Federal 
League. 

Now  for  the  stor>'  of  its  organization. 
The  Federal  League  did  not  begin  this  year. 
It  is  more  than  a  year  old.  Also,  there  have 
been  other  revolts  against  Organized  Ball. 
The  historj'  of  the  game  shows  that  the 
players  have  twice  rebelled  against  the  con¬ 
ditions  of  their  employment.  The  last  no¬ 
table  outbreak  was  the  Brotherhood  in  1890, 
but  that  showed  that  the  players  themselves 
were  not  capable  of  forming  and  running  a 
league. 

In  1913  a  group  of  men  organized  what 
w’as  practically  a  semi-professional  league. 
They  called  it  the  Federal  League.  It  was 
almost  a  failure.  There  probably  would 
not  have  been  any  Federal  League  this  year 
if  James  Gilmore,  a  member  of  the  Chicago 
.Athletic  Club,  a  lover  of  baseball,  had  not 
become  interested  in  the  Chicago  team  of 
the  new,  struggling  organization.  Gilmore 


went  into  it  solely  for  sport.  It  was  to-  ^ 
ward  the  close  of  the  season  and  he  agreed 
to  stand  the  exp)enses.  Backing  the  Chi¬ 
cago  “Feds”  cost  him  about  $12,000. 

He  had  become  interested  in  the  bde- 
pendent  league,  however,  and  he  began  to 
study  the  situation.  He  considered  all  the 
points  I  have  presented,  and  concluded  that 
Organized  Ball  wasn’t  making  all  the  money 
that  was  to  be  made.  He  began  to  interest 
people.  He  was  fortunate  in  securing  the 
services  of  “Judge”  Goldman  of  Baltimore, 
also  of  Ned  Hanlon,  veteran  manager  of 
championship  teams  and  a  hard-headed 
baseball  man.  Goldman,  you  know,  helped 
Ban  Johnson  organize  the  American  League, 
and  his  experience  was  inv'aluable. 

A  recital  of  the  names  of  the  men  Gil¬ 
more  interested  would  bore  you.  Earlier  in 
the  article  I  presented  some  of  them.  But 
I  wish  to  mention  Gates,  an  attorney  of  In¬ 
dianapolis,  and  one  of  the  backers  of  the 
club  there.  With  “Judge”  Goldman,  he 
was  of  tremendous  assistance  in  whipping 
the  backers  into  line. 

Then  when  Gilmore  induced  R.  B.  Ward, 
the  millionaire  baker,  to  back  the  Brooklyn 
club,  our  financial  support  became  even 
more  impressive.  Out  of  friendship,  Shep¬ 
ard,  husband  of  Helen  Gould,  was  seen 
often  in  Gilmore’s  company  at  a  time  when 
the  Federal  League  promotion  reached  a 
crisis.  This  was  construed  by  the  New 
York  newspaper  reporters  to  mean  that  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Shepard  w’ere  interested  m  the 
new  league.  Likewise  when  Ward  came  b, 
the  Frick  interests  were  spoken  of — all  of 
which  did  us  no  harm. 

My  connection  with  the  Federal  League 
began  as  a  result  of  my  acquaintance  with 
Weeghman.  When  w’e  first  talked,  he  had 
no  money  interest  in  the  Federal  League. 

He  simply  told  me  he  was  thinking  of  back¬ 
ing  the  Chicago  club,  and  that  if  he  did  he 
wanted  me  to  manage  it.  He  mentioned  con¬ 
ditional  terms,  and  I  accepted  these  before 
Weeghman  had  invested  a  dollar.  I  also 
told  him  that  I  could  get  “Three-Fbgered” 
Brown  to  manage  the  St.  Louis  club  of  the 
F ederal  League.  The  newspapers  have  been 
kind  enough  to  say  that  the  Federal  League 
would  have  gone  under  if  I  had  not  been 
secured  as  manager  of  the  Chicago  te^- 
That  is  more  or  less  true,  as  I  shall  de¬ 
monstrate  obviously  not  in  any  mood  of 
egotism,  but  solely  to  show  you  the  wrays 
of  ball-players. 


Putting  Across  the  Federal  League 


Let  me  give  you  the  first  authentic  ac¬ 
count  of  my  break  with  Organized  Ball,  the 
“inside  story”  of  how  I  became  identified 
with  the  Federal  League.  Incidentally,  it  will 
reveal  the  arbitrar>’  ways  of  Organized  Ball. 

For  the  first  year,  1913,  under  my  man¬ 
agement  the  Reds  had  not  done  badly,  and 
I  thought  ever>’thing  all  right  for  next  sea¬ 
son  in  Cincinnati.  At  the  directors’  meet¬ 
ing  it  was  agreed  that  I  should  sign  a  1914 
contract.  I  was  to  receive  $10,000  a  year, 
the  same  salary  as  in  1913.  President 
Herrmann  said  he  would  mail  the  contract 
to  me  to  sign  and  I  went  back  to  Chicago. 

I  received  a  few  letters  from  Herrmann 
about  the  club  affairs,  but  no  contract.  I 
did  not  say  anything,  but  when  the  day  of 
the  Columbus  minor-league  meeting  came 
around  I  jumped  on  a  train  and  went  to 
Columbus.  I  knew  Herrmann  would  be 
there.  He  seemed  surprised  when  I  told  him 
I  had  not  received  my  contract,  and  in  my 
presence  wired  to  Cincinnati  giving  instruc¬ 
tions  that  the  contract  be  mailed  to  Colum¬ 
bus  that  night. 

It  developed  that  the  Fleischmann  inter¬ 
ests  in  the  Cincinnati  club  had  put  in  a  new 
secretary'  by  the  name  of  Stevens.  Stevens 
was  there  to  tie  Herrmann’s  hands.  Noth¬ 
ing  could  be  done  until  Stevens  and  Herr¬ 
mann  had  agreed.  At  Columbus — the  con¬ 
tract  not  having  been  presented  to  me — 
Stevens  took  me  aside  for  a  little  talk.  The 
gist  of  this  talk  was  that  I  was  to  recognize 
his  authority  over  me.  In  other  words,  I 
was  to  be  a  figurehead  manager,  and  was 
not  at  liberty  to  conduct  the  transactions 
that  a  manager  usually  conducts. 

After  meeting  him,  I  told  Herrmann  that 
I  did  not  know  why  Stevens  should  give 
orders.  “Garry”  passed  it  off. 

I  then  told  Stevens  I  must  have  absolute 
control.  I  had  my  own  ideas  on  training 
and  insisted  on  carrying  them  out.  I  agreed 
to  submit  any  trades  to  Herrmann  anci  the 
directors  of  the  club.  But  I  wanted  to  be 
considered  on  every  exhibition  game  in  the 
South  and  even  the  trains  that  the  team 
should  travel  on.  I  did  this  for  a  reason.  I 
hnew  that  secretaries  like  Stevens  have  a 
wy  of  booking  exhibition  games  that  ne- 
c^itate  the  players’  getting  up  at  two 
oclcKk  in  the  morning  to  make  train  con¬ 
nections.  For  the  sake  of  fifty  dollars  gate 
receipts  they  tear  a  ball  club  to  pieces. 

Stevens  did  not  like  this  a  bit,  and  I 
n^ent  back  to  Chicago. 


In  a  few  days  there  came  a  letter  from 
Herrmann.  It  was  a  five-page  letter,  and 
from  its  tone  I  judged  that  Stevens  had 
taken  up  with  Herrmann  the  pioints  I  in¬ 
sisted  upon.  The  letter  gave  me  to  under¬ 
stand  that  Stevens  was  to  act  as  a  watch-dog 
over  me.  It  concluded  with  the  remark 
that  the  directors  of  the  club  thought  that 
I  ought  to  take  part  in  more  games  than 
I  did  last  year.  I  wrote  back,  referring 
to  the  promises  that  had  been  made  me  in 
Cincinnati.  I  refused  to  take  dictation 
from  any  director  and  insisted  upon  being 
considered  on  everything  pertaining  to  the 
club.  I  said  that  if  I  had  remained  out  of 
games,  I  had  done  so  for  the  good  of  the 
team.  Also,  I  refused  to  pay  any  more  fifty- 
dollar  fines  as  I  had  done  as  a  result  of  a 
fuss  on  the  field  with  Shortstop  Maranville 
of  Boston.  No  other  manager  has  to  pay 
fines. 

The  result  of  this  was  that  the  directors 
of  the  Cincinnati  Club  held  a  meeting  and 
decided  to  let  me  out.  They  announced 
they  were  opjen  for  a  trade  involving  me. 
Up>on  request  I  called  at  Murphy’s  office  in 
Chicago.  One  of  the  stockholders  of  the 
Chicago  club  asked  me  if  I  would  play  with 
the  Cubs.  I  told  him  I  would  do  that  glad¬ 
ly,  for  I  would  rather  play  in  Chicago  than 
any  other  city,  my  home  being  there.  At 
once  Murphy  was  cabled  in  Paris,  and  he 
rushed  back  to  New  York  in  time  for  the 
New  York  meeting  of  the  National  League. 
When  he  met  Herrmann,  he  was  told  to  see 
me  in  Chicago.  Murphy  caught  the  Twen¬ 
tieth  Century'. 

The  annual  baseball  meetings  that  are 
held  at  the  Waldorf  in  New  York  are  char¬ 
acterized  by  the  flowing  bowl.  At  eight 
o’clock  that  same  night  Herrmann,  surround¬ 
ed  by  his  cronies,  was  in  the  cafe.  Ebbets, 
the  Brooklyn  owner,  remarked  that  he 
would  give  $25,000  for  me.  Apparently 
“Garry”  forgot  that  he  had  told  Murphy 
to  “see  me  in  Chicago,”  for  he  caught  Ebbets 
on  that  $25,000  remark.  He  further  said 
in  the  presence  of  witnesses  there  that  he 
would  give  me  $10,000  of  the  purchase  price 
to  insure  my  signing  with  Brooklyn.  It  was 
not  philanthropy;  it  was  a  business  stroke. 

The  deal  was  agreed  upon,  prov'ided  I 
came  to  terms.  Well,  when  the  Cincinnati 
directors  heard  of  it  they  kicked  up  a  rum¬ 
pus.  They  wanted  players  for  me,  not 
money.  They  refused  to  give  me  the 
$10,000  that  Herrmann  had  promised.  The 


Saturday,  the  day  be¬ 
fore  I  was  to  meet  him 
there,  1  wired  him  in  Cin¬ 
cinnati.  “Will  you  be  in 
Indianap>olis  to-morrow?’’ 
This  telegram  was  ignored. 
Naturally  I  did  not  make 
the  trip  to  Indianapolis. 
Imagine  my  surprise,  then, 
when  on  Sunday  I  received  a 
long-distance  telephone  call 
from  Robinson,  the  Brooklp 
manager. 

I’m  in  Indianapolis,”  he  said.  “So  is 
Ebbets.  Why  didn’t  you  come  over?’’ 

I  told  him  about  my  telegram  and  that  I 
tion  became  warmer.  I  was  under  contract  had  received  no  answer.  Then  he  said  that 
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so  far  to  nobody.  I  was  tied  hard  and  fast 
as  far  as  Organized  Ball  is  concerned, 
though,  by  the  reserve  clause.  I  had  had 
conversations  with  VV’eeghman. 

I  wanted  action.  I  telegraphed  Ebbets, 
“Name  your  best  terms  for  three  years.” 
If  I  was  going  to  Brooklyn,  I  naturally 
wanted  to  know  what  I  was  going  to  be 
paid.  Ebbets  ignored  my  telegram.  I  then 
received  a  letter  stating  that  Ebbets  and 
his  manager  Robinson  would  be  in  Indian¬ 
apolis  on  a  coming  Sunday,  and  if  I  would 
go  there  at  their  e.\f)ense  they  would  dis¬ 
cuss  terms.  Ebbets  reached  Cincinnati  and 
insisted  that  the  deal  go  through.  He  gave 
Herrmann  a  $15,000  check,  retaining  ten 
thousand  to  pay  me. 

I  read  in  the  Chicago  newspapers  that 
Ebbets  was  not  going  to  Indianapolis.  On 


Ebbets  was  sore  because  I  had  wired  him 
asking  him  what  were  his  terms  for  three 
years.  It  was  the  attitude  of  Organized 
Ball.  They  took  it  as  presumption  that  1 
should  ask  what  my  salary  was  to  be.  Rob¬ 
inson  raised  the  point  of  the  Sio,ooo  bonus, 
and  I  came  back  at  him  that  it  had  not 
been  Ebbets’s  idea,  but  Herrmann’s,  and 
that  Herrmann  had  done  it  solely  as  a  busi¬ 
ness  stroke,  solely  to  assure  my  signing  with 
Brooklyn  and  his  receiving  the  $15,000. 
Robinson  then  asked  me  w’hat  my  ideas 
were  on  salary.  I  told  him  not  less  than 
$7,500  a  year  and  a  three-year  contract. 

“Why,  that’s  out  of  all  reason,’’  I  heard 
Robinson  exclaim  over  the  wire.  “Mr.  Eb¬ 
bets  has  decided  to  pay  you  not  a  penny 
more  than  the  amount  he  has  already  made 
up  his  mind  on.” 
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glad  to  cast  in  his  luck  with  the  new  league. 
In  a  surprisingly  short  time  I  had  put  a^ut 
sixty  major-league  players  under  contract. 

They  would  come  into  my  office  and  say: 
“Well,  we  came  on  at  your  invitation.” 

“.\re  you  interested  in  the  Federal 
League?”  I  would  ask. 

The  answer  would  be  hesitating. 

“Yes,  but  what  about  it,  Joe?  None  of 
the  boys  seem  to  know  much  about  it.  Give 
it  to  us  straight.” 

.\nd  I  would  give  it  to  them.  And  they 
knew  my  reputation  and  they  believed  what 
I  said.  .\nd  in  most  cases  we  came  to  terms. 

“You  see,”  I  said  w’hen  I  signed  Seaton, 
the  pitching  sensation  of  last  year’s  Phila¬ 
delphia  Nationals,  and  showed  him  a  copy 
of  our  contract,  “in  our  contract  it  provides 
that  the  club  must  increase  the  player's  salary 
a  minimum  of  five  per  cent,  every  year  or  else 
must  give  that  player  his  unconditional  re¬ 
lease;  in  other  words,  declare  him  a  free  agent 
so  that  he  is  at  liberty  to  make  a  deal  with  any 
club  he  chooses.  He  can  put  himself  on  the 
market  and  get  the  highest  salary  possible  for 
his  service.  You  fellows  in  Organized  Bali 
know  that  you  have  to  go  where  you  are 
sent  and  for  any  amount  of  money  that 
they  want  to  give  you.” 

When  Otis  Crandall,  pitcher  of  the  Na¬ 
tional  League,  was  signed  up,  he  asked: 

“But  what  about  the  money,  Joe?  Is  it 
good?” 

I  replied:  “In  the  National  League  they 
were  paying  you,  say,  $5,000  a  season.  We’ll 
pay  you  $6,000.  If  you’ll  just  wait  a  few 
minutes.  I’ll  give  you  a  certified  check  for 
$6,000,  your  salar\'  for  one  year  paid  in  ad¬ 
vance.  You  are  to  sign  a  three-year  con¬ 
tract.”  (Of  course  I  have  not  divulged 
Crandall’s  exact  salarv’.) 

“But  how  can  the  Federal  League  afford 
to  do  that?”  another  would  ask  me. 

“You  see,”  I  would  reply,  “we  pay  you 
Si8,ooo  and  we  get  your  services  as  a  ball¬ 
player  for  three  years.  If  we  were  in  Or¬ 
ganized  Ball  and  wanted  you,  we’d  have  to 
pay  some  club  $18,000  for  your  services, 
then  your  salary  would  be  in  addition,  and 
you  can  bet  your  life  w’e’d  make  that  salaiy’ 
as  little  as  possible.  As  it  is,  you  get  some 
of  what  in  Organized  Ball  would  be  the  pur¬ 
chase  price.  We  deal  wdth  you  direct.” 

That  is  why  the  Federal  League  got  so 
many  stars.  It  advanced  them  money  and 
guaranteed  the  salary  by  bank  deposits  for 
the  full  tenure  of  the  contract.  If  a  player 


still  hesitated,  we  proved  to  him  that  our 
Chicago  club,  for  instance,  had  taken  a 
ninety-nine-year  lease  for  $18,000  a  year 
rent  on  a  ball  park  and  that  they  had 
already  advanced  $50,000  to  players.  I 
showed  them  that  Weeghman  and  Walker 
were  getting  a  club  worth  $400,000  for 
$200,000  because  they  didn’t  have  to  buy  the 
players.  In  only  two  or  three  months  we 
signed  up  one  hundred  and  eighty  players. 

It  has  cost  Organized  Ball  through  increased 
salaries,  jacked  up  by  the  Federal  League,  and 
in  the  value  of  players  lost  by  going  over  to  us, 
as  much  as  it  has  cost  President  Gilmore  and 
his  associates  to  organize  an  entire  new  league, 
rent  parks,  and  build  new  grandstands. 

We  are  building  these  stands  in  every  dty 
but  Pittsburgh,  where  we  have  the  old  Na¬ 
tional  League  grounds,  and  in  Kansas  City, 
where  a  ball  park  was  available.  The  Bal¬ 
timore  and  Chicago  stands  cost  $180,000, 
St.  Louis  $100,000,  and  the  Indianapolis  one 
$80,000.  I  have  seen  countless  newspaper 
articles  that  marveled  how  we  were  ever 
going  to  get  these  stands  finished  in  time 
for  the  opening  of  the  season.  The  point 
is  that  single-decked  stands,  concrete  and 
steel,  can  be  put  up  much  quicker  than  dou¬ 
ble-deckers.  This  year  all  our  stands  will  be 
single.  Let  me  remind  those  who  have 
doubted  our  ability  to  open  our  schedule  on 
time  that  the  lower  deck  of  the  new  grand¬ 
stand  at  the  Polo  Grounds  was  put  up  in 
forty  days. 

You  have  seen  in  the  newspapers  the 
names  of  the  prominent  players  we  have 
signed.  The  caliber  of  the  men  is  such  as 
to  assure  what  the  fans  demand,  “big- 
league”  baseball.  After  this  season,  when 
the  contracts  of  certain  stars  with  Organ¬ 
ized  Ball  run  out,  we’ll  have  them,  too. 

We  offered  one  pitcher  $10,000  a  year, 
offered  him  a  check  in  advance.  He  was 
afraid  to  take  the  jump  and,  going  back  to 
Organized  Ball,  accepted  $7  ,000.  We  offered 
to  advance  a  National  League  outfielder 
$7,000  for  his  first-year  salary'.  He  signed 
in  the  National  League  for  $5,500.  We  had 
one  of  the  star  shortstops  in  the  American 
League  up  in  our  offices  and  put  a  certified 
check  for  $7,000  in  his  hands.  He  was 
afraid  to  take  it.  Such  is  the  way  Organized 
Ball  has  some  of  its  men  hv'pnotized. 

I  believe  in  another  year  the  spell  that 
Organized  Ball  has  for  years  laid  upon  all 
its  employees  will  be  broken;  and  when  it 
is  they  can  thank  the  Federal  League. 
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would  not  have  prevented  her  from  giving 
at  least  a  tiny  scream,  had  she  known.  To 
Miss  Mortimer — ^^whose  non -stage  patro¬ 
nymic  was  Hogan — the  Prince  of  Lidvingia 
was  only  Teddy  Hurditch,  lead  juvenile  of 
“The  Little  Jade  Joss”  company,  in  its  two- 
hundredth  performance. 

A  score  of  Trittori  patrons  knew  that,  as 
well  as  the  companion  of  the  tall  young  man 
busy  with  his  crustacean.  They  knew,  too, 
that  Hurditch  had  written  the  words  and 
music  of  the  new  ragtime  ditty  which  was 
ravaging  New  York.  The  orchestra,  behind 
the  barrier  of  palms  and  goldfish  pool,  was 
playing  it  now,  tantalizing  with  syncopation 
the  slippers  of  the  women  at  the  wall  tables, 
who  hummed  it  between  sp>oonfuls: 

Nicholas  the  Czar,  with  the  Queen  of  Zanzibar, 
Prancing  down  the  middle  where  the  turkey -trotters 
are. 

Stoop  a  little,  droop  a  little. 

Got  to  loop  the  loop  a  little. 

When  you  do  that  king-king-kingaling  rag. 

Miss  Mortimer’s  short  vamps  were  tap¬ 
ping  out  the  rhythm  while  she  probed  the 
recesses  of  a  scarlet  claw. 

“Help!”  muttered  the  Variety’s  lead  ju¬ 
venile.  “Aren’t  they  ever  going  to  give  it 
a  rest?” 

Miss  Mortimer,  having  salvaged  a  white 
morsel,  held  it  aloft  upon  her  silver  trident. 
“When  they  give  you  a  rest,  Teddy,  Desher 
&  Harkstein’s  royalties  will  go  to  sleep,  too. 
Just  because  the  Joss  is  a  hit  this  winter 
doesn’t  mean  that  both  of  us  won’t  be  wear¬ 
ing  out  booking-office  near-leather  ne.\t 
year.” 

“But  the  thing  gets  on  my  nerves,”  com¬ 
plained  the  Prince  of  Lidvingia. 

“It  hasn’t  sent  Broadway  to  any  rest- 
cure  yet,”  remarked  the  coppery-haired 
girl.  “They’ve  been  saying  ragtime  would 
blow  up,  ever  since  I  was  a  brand-new 
broiler.  Has  it  fliw’ered?  Not  so  you  could 
notice  it.  Teddy  boy,  when  aeroplanes  are 
back  numbers  and  there  aren’t  any  more 
Presidents  of  the  U.  S.  A.,  ragtime’ll  just 
be  getting  its  second  wind.” 

How  does  it  happen  that  the  Prince  of 
Lidvingia  is  partaking  of  Nantucket  lob¬ 
ster,  incog.,  with  a  Variety  chorus-girl,  to 
whom  he  is  only  a  ragtime  dancing  partner? 
Listen: 

Fifteen  years  before,  when  Macedonian 
chetniks,  sniping  at  Turkish  askares  with  ac¬ 
curate  Manniichers,  pro\'ided  a  sole  excuse 
for  the  Balkans  getting  into  the  newspapers, 


Grand  Duke  Pavlodf  pushed  Lidvingia’s  1 
heir  apparent  into  the  discard. 

The  prince  could  remember,  as  if  it  had 
been  yesterday,  the  change  that  had  come 
to  the  shabby  palace  in  the  night.  The 
gaunt,  bearded  figure  upon  the  chipped  gilt 
bed — the  stage -settings  of  Lidvingia  had 
been  kept  in  bad  repair — seemed  almost 
terrifying.  There  were  too  many  strangers 
in  the  royal  chamber;  that  was  why  his 
father  did  not  smile  and  stretch  out  his  arms. 
The  archbishop  was  saying  prayers  at  an 
altar  by  the  balcony  windows;  the  murmur¬ 
ing  of  the  crowd  in  the  square  crept  through 
the  faded  velvet  curtains  with  the  dawn. 

The  prince  was  glad  the  queen  was  not 
there;  she  would  not  have  liked  so  many 
strangers;  least  of  all  would  she  have  liked 
the  presence  of  the  grand  duke,  who— even 
the  child  could  notice  it — was  giving  orders 
as  if  he  w’ere  king  himself.  Yes,  it  was  just 
as  well  that  his  pretty  mother  had  died  the 
summer  before.  She  had  not  been  ver\’ 
happy,  they  said,  since  they  had  married 
her  to  the  King  of  Lidvingia  and  sent  her 
from  her  own  mild  valleys  to  queen  it 
among  the  Balkan  foothills. 

“The  boy,  Pavlodf!”  the  king  gasped. 

They  held  the  prince  up  to  the  dying 
sovereign  of  a  dilapidated,  miniature  king¬ 
dom — where,  none  the  less,  kingship  had 
distilled  all  the  malevolent  essences  of  an 
empire.  The  grand  duke  bent  over  to  hear 
what  the  king  would  say. 

“Your  uncle — the  grand  duke — will  teach 
you.  He  will  teach  you  how  to  rule— Lid¬ 
vingia — Tedor.  You  will  rule  well,  my  son?” 

“Yes,  my  father!”  The  prince  wept  with 
the  grief  that  can  tear  so  cruelly  the  heart 
of  a  ten-year-old  boy.  He  understood  that 
his  father  was  dying.  That  was  what  the 
strangers  and  the  mumbling  archbishop 
meant.  And  his  mother  was  not  there  to 
comfort  him.  So  he  wept. 

“Remember  your  oath,  Pavlodf,”  said 
the  king.  “Tedor  is  to  be  taught  to  reign- 
better  than  his  father.  And  now- — ” 

The  Prince  of  Lidvingia,  clutching  a  post 
of  the  shabby  gilt  bed,  saw  a  smile  like  the 
old  one.  “Teresa!”  e.xclaimed  the  king. 

It  was  the  archbishop  who  made  the  sign 
of  the  cross  and  lifted  the  child  away.  It 
was  pink  and  yellow’  morning.  The  gr^ 
duke  threw  back  the  curtains  and  stepped 
upon  the  balcony.  The  prince  found  him¬ 
self  beside  his  uncle.  Mount  Boritz,  tower¬ 
ing  to  the  northeast,  was  a  lance  held  m 


"he  WILL  TEACH  YOU  HOW  TO  RULE — I.IDVINGIA — TEDOR.  YOU  WILL  RULE  WELL,  MY  SON?' 


lighted  fire.  The  silent  crowd  on  the  realized  that  the  shouting  was  not  for  him, 
^stones  knew  what  the  parted  curtains  but  for  the  grand  duke,  whose  green-and- 
®*Hnt;  they  were  upon  their  knees  as  the  gold  uniform,  with  many  medals  upon  the 
*rdibishop  raised  his  hand.  And  the  boy  breast,  glittered  bravely  in  the  daybreak 
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Mount  Boritz  flung  back  at  the  palace  wall. 

Two  weeks  after  the  funeral  of  his  brother 
the  Privy  Council  gave  the  crown  to  Grand 
Duke  Pavlodf,  doing  something  never  before 
done,  in  Lidvingia  or  in  the  entire  Balkans. 
For  they  made  the  Prince  of  Lidvingia,  who 
was  really  king,  heir  apparent  to  his  uncle. 
It  was  not  for  naught  that  Pavlodf  had 
handled  the  treasury,  while  a  pleasure- 
loving  ruler  played  with  wife  and  child  in 
the  palace  gardens,  hunted  over  the  scrub- 
pine  hills,  or  spent  whole  months  in  Paris 
and  the  Riviera. 

“Take  him  away — anywhere;  to  school, 
j>erhaps,”  Pavlodf  instructed  Count  Ord- 
kin.  “England  will  do,  at  first.  It  is  well, 
too,  that  you  should  travel,  count.  Travel¬ 
ing  teaches  one  to  forget.  It  taught  the 
last  King  of  Lidvingia  to  forget  that  he 
wore  a  crown.  You  tried  to  remind  him  in 
vain.” 

The  count  had  taken  the  prince  abroad. 
There  was  no  other  course.  Both  were  in 
Pavlodf’s  way.  The  age  had  gone  when  a 
ten-year-old  could  be  used  as  an  exhibit  to 
galvanize  a  people’s  loyalty. 

For  a  few  years  remittances  came  regu¬ 
larly  from  the  royal  treasury.  Then,  co¬ 
quetting  with  newly  stirring  Balkan  king¬ 
doms,  equipping  mountain  passes  against  the 
threatening  Turk,  and  maintaining  costly 
embassies  in  the  capitals  of  the  Powers 
made  King  Pavlodf  economize.  The  oecr": 
tary  of  the  London  embassy  called  upon 
Count  Ordkin,  regretting  to  announce  that, 
for  the  present,  the  Privy  Council  could 
not  advance  further  moneys  for  the  educa¬ 
tion  of  their  prince.  He  was  extremely  po¬ 
lite,  this  secretary,  and  sorrj^  for  the  heir 
apparent. 

“Tell  me  frankly,  Michael,”  Count  Ord¬ 
kin  had  said.  “Has  Lidvingia  forgotten 
Queen  Teresa’s  son,  Tedor?  I  am  old, 
nearly  seventy  now.  I  can  not  live  forever; 
the  doctor  tells  me  my  heart  is  bad — you 
see,  he  does  not  .know  that  it  broke,  there 
on  the  palace  balcony,  four  years  ago.  Will 
Lidvingia  ask  the  prince  to  come  back  next 
year — the  year  after — when?” 

The  slim  little  Lidvingian  colonel,  whom 
Count  Ordkin  called  Michael,  frowned  and 
twiddled  gloved  fingers.  “You  ask  for 
fiankness,  Fritz?”  he  muttered. 

The  count  nodded,  his  face  as  gray  as  his 
mustaches.  “Then  hearken,  Fritz!  If  you 
love  the  boy,  keep  him  from  Lidvingia. 
There  is  trouble  stirring  in  the  Balkans. 


Pavlodf  is  deep  in  war-plots,  and  the  Council 
are  tools.  If  Pavlodf  were  assassinated  to¬ 
morrow,  Lidvingia  would  not  call  back 
its - ” 

“Rightful  king,”  the  count  finished, 
standing  very  erect. 

“Perhaps,  as  you  say,”  grumbled  the 
colonel,  “.^t  all  events,  I  have  been  bab¬ 
bling  like  a  milkmaid.  You  will  forget  what 
I  have  said,  for  the  sake  of  old  friendship?” 

At  Eton  they  did  not  know  who  the 
prince  was,  either.  Count  Ordkin  thought 
this  best.  The  red-cheeked  youngsters  who 
swam^  cricketed,  and  rowed  with  Theodore 
Hurchtch  regarded  him  as  the  son  of  Brit¬ 
ish  parents  who  had  lived  long  on  the  Con¬ 
tinent.  He  picked  up  English  like  a  native. 
Plant  a  ten-year-old  king  in  strange  ground 
and  he  will  take  root  as  readily  as  a  street 
gamin.  He  saw  the  count  only  at  vacation 
time,  watching  him  grow  grayer-faced 
month  by  month. 

“You  do  not  forget  Lidvingia,  boy?”  the 
old  man  would  ask. 

“I  remember  my  mother,”  Tedor  would 
reply.  “.\nd  the  gilt  bed,  where  they  held 
me  up  to  see  my  father.” 

“To  see  the  king  die,”  Count  Ordkin 
would  correct  reverently,  yearning  to  light 
a  spark  in  the  boy’s  eyes. 

“And  I  remember,  always,  to  hate  my 
uncle,  Pavlodf,”  Tedor  would  finish. 

“Hating  is  not  really  good,”  the  gray¬ 
faced  man  would  tell  him.  “But  when  an¬ 
other  has  what  God  has  meant  should  be 
yours.  Heaven  will  forgive  hate,  if  in  the 
end  hate  gets  back  what  is  your  own;” 

But  Tedor  —  the  Theodore  Hurditch  of 
Eton — had  no  desire  to  return  to  Lidnngia. 
He  could  not  altogether  conceal  this  from 
the  count. 

“You  do  not  seem  to  understand,  sir,” 
he  once  explained.  “The  world  is  such  a 
big,  interesting  place.  What  does  one  little 
kingdom,  more  or  less,  matter?  You  could 
put  a  hundred  Lidvingias  in  England  and 
have  room  left  over.  And  then  you  could 
take  that  many  Great  Britains  and  lose 
them  in  America — I’ve  done  it  with  scale 
maps.  There  is  only  one  reason  why  I 
w'ish  to  go  back.  I  should  like  to  walk, 
alone,  into  the  palace  gardens,  and  lay 
roses — heaps  and  heaps  of  roses — upon  the 
grave  of  my  mother.” 

He  was  almost  twenty  and  ready  for  Ox¬ 
ford  when  they  summoned  him  in  haste  to 
London.  The  little  embassy  colonel,  whom 
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the  count  called  Michael,  drove  with  him 
from  the  station  in  a  taxi. 

“He  is  dying,  your  Highness,”  said  the 
colonel,  lifting  his  hat. 

“Hurry — a  sovereign  if  you  do  it  fast!” 
called  T^or  to  the  chauffeur.  Then  he  laid 
a  hand  upon  the  colonel’s  arm.  “Remem¬ 
ber,  none  of  that!”  he  ordered.  “I  have 
learned  much  since  they  drove  us  from  the 
palace.  Even  here,  in  Great  Britain,  where 
they  still  maintain  a  king  as  they  keep  mu¬ 
seum  relics  in  glass  cases,  I  have  learned 
much.  Have  you  seen  the  new  show  at  the 
Gaiety?” 

The  embassy  attache,  puzzled,  nodded. 
“Well,  kings  are  just  that.  And  little 
Balkan  kings  are  the  smallest-salaried  per¬ 
formers  in  the  world’s  comic  opera.  Pav- 
lodf  may  hold  his  plated  crown,  and  wel¬ 
come  to  it,  forever.  Pavlodf - ” 

“His  Majesty — your  Highness — ”  sput¬ 
tered  the  colonel,  who  was  splendidly  at¬ 
tired  in  all  the  trappings  of  the  Lidvingian 
artillery. 

“For  the  last  time — stow  that!”  snapped 
the  prince.  “Save  that  stuff  for  the  em¬ 
bassy  drawing-rooms!  But  not  a  word  to 
the  count — the  dear  old  fellow  I  love.  I 
know  how  he  feels  about  Lidvingia.  He 
must  not  imagine  that  I  am  utterly  un¬ 
worthy.” 

For  the  rest  of  the  ride  the  artillery  col¬ 
onel  sat  quite  stupefied.  He  followed  the 
prince  into  the  room  where  Fritz  Ordkin 
waited.  The  boy  from  Eton  flung  himself 
beside  his  guardian. 

“I  am  not  ashamed  to  cry,  sir,”  he 
sobbed.  “You  are  going  to  leave  me,  too?” 

“Your  Majesty,”  muttered  the  sick  man, 
trying  to  lift  himself;  he  had  been  alone, 
save  for  a  nurse;  there  was  nothing  the  doc¬ 
tors  could  do  for  him  now. 

“Your  boy,”  sobbed  the  prince.  How 
hail  and  large -veined  was  the  gentle  old 
l>and  he  caressed.  “You  have  exiled  your¬ 
self  for  me  all  these  years;  you  have  been 
lonely  while  I  have  been  enjoying  life.  But, 
sir,  I  shall  be  lonely  now.  When  you  are 
gone  there  will  be  no  one  else.” 

The  listless  wrist  that  lay  in  his  strong, 
young  palms  tightened.  With  a  supreme 
*hort  Count  Ordkin  pulled  himself  into 
a  sitting  position.  “Your  Majesty!”  he 
cried.  “There  is  still  Lidvingia!” 

The  nurse  glanced  over  her  shoulder  at 
me  artillery  colonel;  she  tapped  a  finger 
upon  her  temple  significantly. 


“Your  Majesty  will  please  remember.  It 
has  not  been  real  exile.  I  have  been  your 
Majesty’s  traveling  companion.  Your  Maj¬ 
esty’s  subjects  are  loyal.  They  will - ” 

Count  Ordkin  said  no  more.  The  nurse 
laid  him  back  upon  the  pillows.  She 
touched  the  shoulder  of  the  sobbing  boy 
gently. 

“He’s  gone  now,  sir,”  she  said.  “He 
was  only  waiting  to  see  you.” 

The  Prince  of  Lidvingia  stood  up.  For 
the  first  time  he  noticed  how  bare  and  dis¬ 
reputable  were  these  lodgings.  And  the 
woman  was  a  charity  nurse;  he  could  tell 
that  by  her  dress.  A  terrible  fear  laid  hold 
upon  him. 

In  the  hall  he  seized  the  artillery  colonel’s 
arm.  “I  have  never  been  here  before,”  he 
said.  “When  I  saw  the  count  last  it  was 
at  the  Ritz.  Has  he — has  he  beggared 
himself  for  me?” 

“Your  Highness,”  replied  the  embassy 
attache,  “the  Privy  Council  has  sent  the 
count  no  money  for  seven  years.” 

“Good  God!”  the  boy  exclaimed.  “And 
only  last  month  I  bought  new  p)olo  ponies! 
Listen,  you!  You  remember  what  I  said 
in  the  taxi  about  kings?  Well,  kings  are 
comic-opera  actors,  and  crowns  are  only 
musical-comedy  props.  But  the  loyal  love 
of  him — lying  dead  there  in  coarse  cotton 
sheets,  with  a  charity  nurse — ”  He  gripped 
the  embassy  colonel’s  fingers  until  they 
cracked — “VV'^hy  aren’t  grand  dukes  and 
archbishops  in  there  with  him?”  he  cried. 
“A  love  like  that  is  sent  straight  from 
heaven!” 

He  was  weeping  terribly  at  the  curb;  the 
lodging-house  neighborhood’s  children  were 
flocking,  interested  in  a  sight  that  did  not 
come- often  to  Clerkenden  Street. 

“Please,  your  Highness,”  urged  the  artil¬ 
lery  colonel,  pushing  him  into  the  taxi¬ 
cab.  .  .  . 

“Hello,  Teddy!”  said  Miss  Mortimer, 
shoving  aside  the  lace  window  -  screen. 
“They’re  yelling  an  extra.  And  I  haven’t 
seen  the  Giants’  box  score.  If  Matty  didn’t 
give  a  base  on  balls,  I  win  a  pair  of  gloves 
from  Fred  Gayburn.” 

The  Variety’s  juvenile  lead  whistled  to  a 
newsboy,  who  tiptoed  upon  the  sidewalk 
grating.  Miss  Mortimer  grasped  the  pink 
sp>orting  page,  scanning  its  columns  with 
practised  eye. 

Her  companion,  glancing  at  a  milder  late 
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edition,  found  something  that  made  him 
spread  the  paper  over  his  plate  and  study 
it,  both  elbows  on  the  table.  If  Miss 
Mortimer  had  been  watching,  she  would 
have  seen  his  face  go  white,  and  then  flush 
as  suddenly. 

“Dead!”  he  muttered.  “They  killed  him, 
then,  at  last?  And  in  the  garden — that 
must  have  been  among  the  roses.” 

A  cabled  paragraph,  in  the  “lead  all,” 
four-column-head  account  of  war  prepara¬ 
tions  in  the  Balkans,  had  sent  Trittori’s 
gilt  clock -hands  racing  backward  with  a 
loud,  whirring  noise — which,  of  course.  Miss 
Mortimer  did  not  hear;  they  raced  until 
fifteen  years  had  been  gathered  up,  until 
the  Prince  of  Lid\ingia,  a  child,  stood  beside 
his  father,  with  the  Grand  Duke  Pavlodf 
bending  over  to  hear  what  a  dying  king 
would  say.  You  see,  the  cablegram  recited, 
briefly,  that  King  Pavlodf  had  been  shot 
dead  in  the  palace  gardens,  and  that  there 
was  disorder  in  the  capital. 

^  When  you  do  that  king-king-kingaling  rag! 

Trittori’s  orchestra  strummed  it  again; 
the  soubrette’s  short  vamps  were  tapping, 
while  she  devoured  the  baseball  scores.  As 
for  the  Prince  of  Lidvingia,  the  chasm  of 
fifteen  forgetful  years  bridged,  he  recalled 
Count  Ordkin  at  the  shabby  lodgings  in 
Clerkenden  Street,  with  the  charity  nurse 
touching  her  temple,  to  tell  the  embassy 
colonel  she  understood. 

“What’s  the  matter,  Teddy  boy?  You’re 
groaning  as  if  you  had  a  toothache.  If 
there’s  to  be  any  groaning  let  me  do  it.  I 
lose  my  bet.” 

“Nothing  very  wrong,  Trix,”  responded 
the  juvenile  lead.  “Only  I’ve  just  been 
reading  about  the  death  of  a  king  I  used  to 
know.” 

Miss  Mortimer’s  eyes  grew  large.  “You 
have  such  a  funny  way  of  hiding,”  she 
remarked.  “Who’s  your  kingaling  pal?” 
She  snatched  the  newspaper. 

“Lidvingia,”  she  said.  “I  can  pass  my 
geography  as  far  as  London  and  Paris,  but 
that  must  be  a  tank  town — yes?  On  the 
level,  how  can  a  burg  like  that  afford  to  hire 
a  king?” 

“Really  now,  Trix.”  The  young  man’s 
tone  was  grave. 

“I’m  sorry,  Teddy,”  she  w’hispered. 
“You’ve  had  one  of  those  melodrammer 
pasts;  we  all  knew  that  when  you  joined  the 
company.  The  queer  part  of  it  is,  though, 


that  if  you  grew  up  in  England  you  don’t 
show  it.  You’re  more  American  than  Fred 
Gay  burn.” 

“I  lived  on  the  Continent  before  I  went  to 
Eton,”  said  the  prince.  “I’m  not  English." 

“So  they  sniped  him  in  the  palace  gar¬ 
dens.”  Miss  Mortimer  was  reading.  “Well 
that’s  running  to  the  form  chart  all  right'; 
the  king  thing  is  pretty  well  played  out. 
What  do  you  suppose  your  late  friend  in 
Lid — Lid — oh  well,  wherever  the  place  is— 
would  have  said  if  you’d  sent  him  a  copy 
of  ‘The  Kingaling  Rag’?”  She  eyed  the 
young  man  keenly.  “Look  here,  Teddy 
boy,  between  friends,  whatever  possessed 
you  to  go  in  for  the  stage,  anynvay?  You 
don’t  belong — honest.” 

“Do  you  want  to  know,  Trix?  I  had  to 
make  a  liWng.  They  stopped  my  allowana 
when  I  was  ready  to  enter  Oxford.  I  tried 
a  lot  of  offices,  but  they  wouldn’t  stand  for 
me  in  business;  then  I  got  the  chance  to 
come  over  with  that  ‘Military  Mazie’ com¬ 
pany’,  and  here  I’ve  been  ever  since.” 

“Pity  you  can’t  send  a  Gates  Ajar  to  your 
old  king  chum,”  said  Miss  Mortimer,  as 
she  drew  on  her  gloves.  “Don’t  they  have  a 
reliable  cable  florist  in  that  Lid — what  do 
you  call  it — place?” 

What  happens  in  Lidvingia  is  of  little  mo¬ 
ment  in  New  York.  Although  the  “Joss” 
juvenile  lead  searched  diligently,  not  an¬ 
other  word  was  printed  from  the  tiny,  per¬ 
turbed  Balkan  capital.  Bulgaria  and  Ru¬ 
mania  were  active  enough  to  claim  the 
lion’s  share  of  news  attention.  A  fortnight 
later,  in  a  copy  of  the  London  Times,  he 
found  three  lines  w’hich  said  that  the  Privy 
Council  was  considering  a  regency. 

That  night  the  Prince  of  Lidvingia 
walked  to  the  tiny  chapel  of  St.  Anthony, 
around  the  comer  from  his  hotel,  and  lighted 
a  thick  wax  candle  for  the  repose  of  the  soul 
of  King  Pavlodf.  When  its  flame  had  flick¬ 
ered  out,  he  felt  that  the  stored  hate  of  fif¬ 
teen  years  had  been  consumed,  too.  For 
the  first  time  he  realized  he  was  really  free. 
There  was  no  longer  a  chain  of  hatred  link¬ 
ing  him  to  his  fatherland  in  the  Balkan  foot¬ 
hills. 

It  was  hot  in  New  York  that  summer. 
The  management  of  “The  Little  Jade  J(^” 
insisted  that  the  principals  take  a  vacation. 
It  was  not  until  September  that  Miss 
Mortimer  and  her  dancing  partner  retimed. 

“Forgotten  your  lines,  Teddy  boy?”  she 
asked  him. 


"VOCR  majesty!  he  cried. 

'THEBE  IS  STILL  LIDVINGIA!” 


i/lmt*.  tiACl 


“They’re  chiseled  into  my  brain,  I’m 
afraid,”  he  laughed.  “Why  not,  after  three 
hundred  performances?  I'm  awf’lv  glad  to 
see  you  again,  Trix.” 

There  are  two  acts  in  “The  Little  Jade 
Joss,”  and  “The  Kingaling  Rag”  is  not  on 
Jjptil  midway  in  the  second.  Young  Hur- 
<htch  always  had  time  for  a  cigar  and  "a 


hand  of  solitaire  in  his  dressing-room,  wait¬ 
ing  for  his  second-act  cue.  He  was  wonder¬ 
ing  where  his  understudy  had  hidden  the 
cards  when  there  was  a  rap  at  the  door. 

“Come  in!”  he  called. 

A  slim,  undersized  man  stood  blinking 
at  the  make-up  mirror.  He  wore  evening 
clothes  that  plainly  had  not  been  cut  by  a 
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New  York  tailor;  there  was  a  trace  of  the 
militar>'  in  his  carriage. 

“Ah!”  he  exclaimed.  “If  your  Highness 
will  allow  me?”  He  shut  the  door. 

“What  the  devil!”  said  the  lead  juvenile 
angrily.  “If  this  is  one  of  Fred  Gayburn’s 
press-agent  tricks - ” 

“Your  Highness  does  not  remember  me, 
then?” 

But  the  Prince  of 
Lidvingia  shoved 
aside  the  proffered 
card  with  a  frown. 

It  was  the  little 
embassy  colonel, 
changed  but  a  trifle. 

“How  did  you  find 
me?”  asked  the 
prince,  summoning 
his  manners  and  of¬ 
fering  a  chair. 

“Your  Highness’s 
movements  have 
been  well  known  to 
us  always,”  replied 
the  artiller>'  officer 
whom  Count  Ordkin 
had  called  Michael. 

“If  Lidvingia  could 
not  afford  to  send 
drafts  to  your 
banker,  at  least  it 
could  maintain  a 
keen  interest  in  your 
Highness’s  career. 

Lidvingia  has  always  been  loyal  to  the 
memor)"  of - ” 

The  embassy  colonel  did  not  finish,  for 
the  young  man’s  hands  were  clenched. 
“Oh,  stow  that  stuff!”  he  snarled.  They 
were  the  words  he  had  used  in  the  taxicab, 
on  the  way  to  Clerkenden  Street. 

“Now,”  demanded  the  'prince,  “come 
across!”  Then  he  laughed,  seeing  that  his 
xdsitor  did  not  comprehend.  “That  is 
American  slang — argot,  you  know.  To 
what  do  I  owe  the  honor  of  this  visit?” 

The  artillery  colonel  got  up  and  opened 
the  dressing-room  door.  “Come  in,  sire!” 
he  said. 

The  Prince  of  Lidvingia  was  staring  at  the 
grand  duke  who  had  stolen  a  crown  from 
him  long  ago.  It  was  the  Grand  Duke  Pav- 
lodf ;  there  was  no  doubt  about  it.  And  the 
years  seemed  to  have  used  him  kindly  after 
all,  for  his  huge  frame  and  ruddy  cheeks 
had  not  altered;  there  remained  much  of 


the  impressiveness  that  had  caught  the 
cheers  of  the  crowd  in  the  palace  square.  1 
He,  also,  was  in  evening  clothes,  but  the 
prince  missed  the  familiar  glitter  of  orders. 

“My  dear  nephew,”  began  Pavlodf,  “I 
greet  you  for  troubled  Lidvingia!” 

But  the  juv'enile  lead  merely  glanced  at 
a  dollar  nickel  clock  on  the  shelf.  “Look 
here,”  he  announced. 

“I  go  on  in  fifteen 
minutes.  You’ve  got 
just  ten  to  tell  your 
story.  The  cable¬ 
gram  was  a  fake,  eh? 
They  didn’t  pot  you 
in  the  palace  gar¬ 
dens?” 

“Ah,  you  read  of 
that  unpleasantry 
even  in  America?” 
said  the  grand  duke, 
lighting  a  cigarette. 

“It  was  a  real  if 
clumsy  attempt,  but 
it  served  my  pur- 
|X)se.  Michael  here 
and  I  had  about 
played  our  string 
out.”  He  blew  a 
dozen  smoke  -  rings 
and  watched  them 
float  ceilingward. 
“The  Balkans— bah! 
They  say  a  watched 
pot  never  boils. 
Why,  my  dear  nephew,  I  assure  you  I  have 
been  watching  that  pot  in  Lidvingia  for 
fifteen  years,  in  behalf  of  our  cousin,  the 
Czar  of  all  the  Russias,  yet  it  boiled  over 
under  my  very  nose.  So  when  they  tried  to 
shoot  me,  a  few  of  my  loyal  friends  and 
Michael  here  gave  it  out  that  I  was  too  dis¬ 
figured  to  lie  in  state  at  the  Cathedr^. 
They  lowered  a  weighted  leaden  casket  in 
the  royal  crypt,  and  —  well,  here  we  are. 
After  all,  every  monarch  should  take  a  va¬ 
cation.  I  am  enjoying  mine  exceedingly. 
After  Paris  and  London  we  have  sought  you 
out.  I  find  it  a  bit  of  a  bore,  this  incognito. 

But  tell  him  your  message,  Michael.” 

“In  short,”  said  the  artillery  colonel,  “you 
are  going  back  with  me,  while  his  Maj-; 

“His  Highness,  the  Grand  Duke,”  inter¬ 
rupted  Pavlodf,  with  a  gleam  of  fine  teeth. 

“While  his  Highness,  the  Grand  Duke, 
resumes  the  grand  tour.  In  other  wor^,  I 
come  accredited  by  the  Privy  Council  to 


A  LARGE,  BEARDED  MAN,  IN  CLOTHES  OF  FOR¬ 
EIGN  MODE,  WAS  INSISTENT  UPON  ENCORES. 


His  Majesty’s  Ragtime 


entreat  King  Tedor  to  return  to  the  throne  that  it?  Answer,  you  second-story  throne- 
of  his  father.”  burglar!” 

The  leading  juvenile  of  “The  Little  Jade  The  fugitive  monarch  grinned.  “There  is 
Joss”  threw  back  his  head  and  roared,  something  in  what  you  say  about  the 

“VThy,  this  is  funnier  than  any  musical  check,”  he  replied.  “One  needs  a  letter  of 

comedy  I  ever  played  in!  You’ve  bank-  credit  when  one  travels.  But  Lidvingia 
rupted  a  kingdom,  skipped  with  all  the  loose  really  wants  you,  my  boy.  At  all  events 
change,  and  now  you  want  me  to  go  back  it  certainly  does  not  want  me.  I  could  show 

and  run  it  for  you,  so  your  monthly  salary  you  a  nicely  healed  bullet  mark  on  the  left 

check  will  keep  coming  in  regularly!  Isn’t  shoulder  to  prove  that,”  he  added. 


teddy  boy,  you 

AS  IF  YOU  WERE 
TITING  to  see  over 
TO  JERSEY.” 
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“Why — I  burned  a  candle  for  your  said 
the  prince.  He  turned  to  the  dapper  em¬ 
bassy  colonel.  “You  remember  the  day 
Count  Ordkin  died?  You  saw  me  weep  like 
a  girl  beside  his  bed.  Well,  I  did  not  weep 
when  I  read  that  this  throne-thief  had  been 
assassinated.  But  I  bought  a  wax  candle 
in  the  little  chapel  of  St.  Anthony,  near 
where  I  live,  and  while  it  burned  I 
prayed  for  the  soul  of  this  man  who  had 
swindled  a  kingdom — a  pitiful,  toy  king¬ 
dom,  to  be  sure,  but  still  a  kingdom — and 
starved  its  most  loyal  subject  in  exile.  I 
forgave  him  for  Count  Ordkin,  because  I 
knew  the  count  had  forgiven  him  already. 
I  tried  to  forgive  him  for  myself.” 

“And  for  all  of  that,  my  dear  nephew, 
I  thank  you,”  muttered  the  sovereign  who 
had  escaf>ed  an  assassin’s  bullet.  “As  to 
the  count’s  forgiveness,  it  could  not  have 
extended  to  his  cousin.  For  it  was  Casimir 
who  shot  me.” 

“Casimir!”  exclaimed  the  young  man. 

“And  it  is  Casimir  who  has  sent  me  for 
you,”  added  the  artillery  officer.  “Read 
this.” 

He  thrust  into  the  prince’s  hands  an  en¬ 
velope  crackling  with  sealing-wax  and 
dangling  taped  wafers. 

There  was  a  double  knock  on  the  dressing- 
room  door.  “Cue,  Mr.  Hurditch!”  some 
one  shouted. 

“We  will  at  once  retire,”  said  Pavlodf, 
remo\’ing  his  bulk  from  a  sagging  chair.  “I 
hear  that  the  second  act  is  unusually  good. 
We  have  a  box;  we  shall  watch  for  you. 
As  for  business,  let  business  wait  until  to¬ 
morrow,  or  the  day  after.  Permit  me  to 
bid  your  Majesty  good-night.” 

Miss  Trixie  Mortimer  dug  a  sharp  elbow 
against  her  dancing  partner.  As  the  show¬ 
girls  closed  in  front,  to  give  them  time  to 
prepare  for  that  whirlwind  entrance  in 
“The  Kingaling  Rag,”  she  whisp>ered: 
“Teddy  boy,  if  I  didn’t  know  you  never  did 
it,  I’d  say  you’d  been  tanking  up  in  your 
dressing-room.  You  look  as  if  you  were 
trying  to  see  over  to  Jersey.” 

“I’m  trying  to  see  farther  than  that, 
Trix,”  he  replied.  “I’m  trying  to  get  a 
glimpse  of  Lidvingia.” 

“Oh — that  Lid  burg!”  cried  Miss  Morti¬ 
mer.  “I  remember — where  the  gunmen 
drilled  a  bargain-counter  king  full  of  holes. 
G’ever  cable  that  Gates  Ajar?  Let’s  make 
a  hit  all  over  to-night,  kid.  Remember, 


Fred  Gaybum’s  watching  to  see  if  a  vaca¬ 
tion  did  us  any  good.” 

Stoop  a  little,  droop  a  little, 

Got  to  loop  the  loop  a  little, 

When  you  do  that  king-king-kingaling  rag. 

A  large,  bearded  man,  in  evening  clothes 
of  foreign  mode,  was  noticeably  la\ish  in 
his  insistence  upon  encores,  Hur¬ 

ditch  &  Mortimer  were  at  last  permitted  to 
retire,  the  Grand  Duke  Pavlodf  bent  for¬ 
ward  to  the  embassy  colonel. 

“I  would  give  half  the  size  of  the  remit¬ 
tance  the  Privy  Council  and  King  Tedor 
will  send  me  annually,  Michael,”  he  mut¬ 
tered,  “if  my  royal  cousin,  the  Czar  of  the 
Russias,  could  observe  his  substitute  pot- 
watcher  now.” 

“What  would  you  do,  Trix,”  asked  young 
Hurditch,  “if  your  ancestors  began  to  haunt 
you?” 

It  was  at  Trittori’s  again,  after  the  per¬ 
formance.  And  Miss  Mortimer,  accoring 
to  custom,  was  bestowing  clinical  attention 
upon  a  lobster.  She  paused,  however,  and 
regarded  him  suspiciously. 

“They  wake  them  well,  where  I  came 
from,”  she  replied.  “At  least  so  I’m  told. 
And  even  a  wireless  Hogan  would  have 
hard  work  trailing  little  Trixie  to  ‘The  Lit¬ 
tle  Jade  Joss’  —  it’s  too  far  north  of  Cherry 
Street.  Anything  particular  set  your  ghosts 
walking,  Teddy?” 

Young  Hurffitch  wrinkled  his  forehead. 
“It’s  this  way,”  he  said.  “I’ve  had  a  hint 
that  I’m  needed  at  home.  They’ve  sent 
word.” 

“Be  sure  to  get  me,”  remarked  Miss 
Mortimer,  ransacking  the  recesses  of  a  re¬ 
luctant  nipp)er.  “I  don’t  want  to  make  a 
social  error.  But — whaddye  mean  by 
‘they’?  Can’t  you  pry  a  bit  more  change 
loose  from  your  Saturday  envelope  and  send 
it  over  by  registered  mail?” 

“Over!”  edioed  the  Prince  of  Lidvingia. 
“You’ve  guessed?” 

“I’ve  guessed  nothing,”  his  dancing  part¬ 
ner  interrupted  waspishly.  “Only  I’m  past 
fifteen;  you  don’t  suppose  we  ‘Joss’  folks 
think  you  was  raised  in  Kankakee?  I  mail 
a  money  -  order  myself  to  County 
every  other  week,  it  was  that  gink  with  the 
beard  you  introduced  to  me  after  the  show. 
I’m  not  hanging  out  signs  as  a  clairvoyant, 
but  I’ll  put  down  a  bet  on  it.  So  he  was  the 
A.  D.  T.  boy  that  brought  the  message? 


His  Majesty’s  Ragtime 


“listen,  trix!  his 

LIPS  WERE  CLOSE  TO 
THE  COPPER  HAIR. 
“I’.M  GOING  ALL  THE 
WAY  TO  LIDVINGIA.  ’  ’ 
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Miss  Mortimer  was  not  the  only  member 
of  “The  Little  Jade  Joss”  company  who 
came  to  the  dock  to  see  the  Prince  of  Lid- 
Ndngia  sail. 

“Why  couldn’t  you  have  waited  till  the 
run  w'as  over,  before  you  trekked  to  Lon¬ 
don?”  she  complained.  “Fred  Gayburn’s 
crazy  sore  about  it.” 

“Listen,  Trix!”  His  lips  were  close  to  the 
piled-up  copper  hair.  “I’m  going  to  Lon¬ 
don  first,  all  right.  But  I’m  going  farther, 
I’m  going  all  the  way  to  Lidvingia.” 

“Well,  what  do  you  know  about  that!” 
she  gasped.  “That  Lid  burg’s  been  a  hoo¬ 
doo  ever  since  I  asked  for  a  sporting  extia  in 
Trit’s,  to  see  if  Matty  gave  a  base  on  balls. 
Look  out,  or  the  gunmen’ll  get  you,  like  they 
did  that  phoney  king  last  June!” 

“And  if  they  did?” 

There  was  an  oddly  vibrant  fiber  in  the 
voice  of  the  Variety’s  departing  lead  juvenile. 

“On  the  level,  Teddy,”  answered  Miss 
Mortimer,  “I’d  do  more  than  cable  flowers. 
I’d  go  shopping  for  cyanide  and  one  of  them 
marked-down  gas-tubes.” 

“And  we  shall  eat  supper  wherever  you 
choose,”  said  the  Grand  Duke  Pavlodf, 
after  waving  a  ceremonious  farewell  to  his 
nephew  and  the  embassy  colonel,  who  had 
stood  at  the  port  rail  while  tugs  warped  the 
ship  into  midstream. 

“Was  this  the  evening  you  were  to  buy?” 
asked  Miss  Mortimer  lacklusterly. 

“Could  I  forget  it?”  exclaimed  the  grand 
duke,  his  elbows  eloquent. 

“Well,  you’d  better,”  she  advised. 
“  ’Cause  I’ve  got  a  grouch  on  to-night;  and 
when  I’ve  got  a  grouch  on,  I  can’t  stand  for 
fat  men  with  whiskers.  I’m  going  to  beat  it 
home  right  after  the  show  and  cry  my  eyes 
out.” 

“Ah!  You  weep,  then,  for  Lidvingia!” 
sneered  the  grand  duke,  rage  momentarily 
overcoming  his  discretion. 

“Nix  on  that  Lid  thing  again,”  pleaded 
Miss  Mortimer.  “They  filled  one  Lid  king 
full  of  lead  last  June.  Two  of  them  sporting- 
extra  flashes  would  just  about  make  me 
cross  my  fingers  for  keeps.” 

They  were  still  playing  “The  Little  Jade 
Joss”  at  Christmas.  Miss  Mortimer  was 
grumbling,  in  anything  but  a  holly-and- mis¬ 


tletoe  spirit,  because  she  had  to  appear  at 
the  inevitable  holiday  matinee,  when  the 
postman  banished  carking  care  by  a  letter 
plastered  with  Balkan  stamps.  The  post¬ 
man,  through  a  Yule-tide  coincidence  which 
could  not  hav^e  been  planned  better,  rubbed  ' 
elbows  with  a  delivery  footman  from  a  great 
jeweler,  who  was  obeying  a  cable  from  Sofia. 

“Gee!”  murmured  Miss  Mortimer  hj^)- 
pily.  Something  was  flashing  on  her  right 
wrist  as  she  ripped  op>en  the  foreign  envd- 
ope.  She  loved  brilliants. 

Said  the  letter: 

So  you  see,  I’m  back  at  Lidvingia  for  quite  a  long 
stay.  But  I  wanted  you  to  have  the  little  Christinas 
bracelet  you’d  have  got  if  I  hadn’t  left  the  “Joss.”  I 

By  the  way,  if  you  want  news  of  me  from  time  | 
to  time,  better  subscribe  for  the  Almanack  de  Gothi.  1 
It  has  a  correspondent  on  the  job  here.  I  tuck  in  | 

also  a  post-card  photograph  of  the  girl  who  is  to  be  | 

married  to  the  new  King  of  Lidvingia  next  month.  | 
Her  name  is  Maradvina.  Pretty  little  thing,  isn’t  I 

she?  But,  between  us,  Trix,  she  hasn’t  your  hair,  I 

and  I’m  told  she  couldn’t  dance  the  “Kingaling”  | 
worth  a  cent. 

Miss  Mortimer  did  not  get  around  to  or¬ 
dering  the  Almanack  de  Gotha  until  after 
New  Year’s.  Then  she  halted  at  the  news¬ 
stand  nearest  her  apartment,  and  told 
Hyman  Finkel,  “proprietor  as  well  as  candy 
seegars  and  ice,”  that  he  should  leave  it 
regularly. 

“If  you’d  keep  a  few  classy  sheets  and 
cut  down  on  these  bum  vaudeville  week¬ 
lies,”  announced  Miss  Mortimer,  “you’d 
be  able  to  oblige  your  old  customers.  Keep 
after  it,  will  you?  It  may  be  Yiddish;  you 
ought  to  know.” 

Because  of  Hyman  Finkel’s  lack  of  busi¬ 
ness  acumen,  Fred  Gayburn’s  press-agent 
does  not  realize  that  he  ought  to  be  jobl^, 
having  missed  the  only  bona-fide  publicity 
yarn  he  has  ever  rubbed  elbows  with  in 
many  years  of  flimflamming  the  newspa¬ 
pers. 

And,  for  the  same  reason,  the  post-card 
p>ortrait  of  the  present  Queen  of  Lidvingia 
is  thumbtacked  to  the  wall  of  a  Variety 
dressing-room,  instead  of  being  pre^rv’ed  j 
tenderly  in  one  of  Miss  Trixie  Mortimer  s  | 
many  silver  photograph  frames.  This  | 
means  that,  on  the  road,  a  king  and  | 

are  put  asunder — for,  naturally,  Teddy  | 
boy’s  picture  travels  with  Trixie.  j 
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Why?  Because  of  the  birth  of  a  doodle¬ 
bug! 

Fate,  as  she  picked  up  the  doodle-bug 
card,  had  just  touched  the  tip  of  a  pink 
finger  to  a  curl  of  gold  and  had  tuck^  it 
under  her  fillet.  She  had  crossed  her  san¬ 
daled  feet  and  had  planned  an  evening  spin 
on  her  favorite  roseate  cloud;  for  it  had  been 
a  good  day’s  work.  She  had  arranged  the 
assassination  of  a  king,  the  coming  of  a 
pauper,  a  war,  an  earthquake,  and  a  year 
of  flowing  plenty. 

As  she  glanced  at  the  card,  however,  a 
frown  gathered  upon  her  smooth  white 
brow.  Mercy!  To  doodle-bug  family  No. 
6,247,531  there  had  just  been  born  a  brood 
of  three  hundred  and  twenty-seven,  and 
each  and  every  one  of  those  newly  arrived 
doodle-bugs  would  need  to  be  separately 
seen  to! 

She  would  not  do  it!  The  thing  was  an 
imposition,  coming  right  at  the  end  of  the 
day.  During  an  infinitesimal  space  of  time 
she  pondered;  then,  in  a  flash,  she  decided  to 
wipe  out  the  whole  family  with  a  flood.  Im- 
m^iately  she  telephoned  down  to  De¬ 
partment  G  and  ordered  a  change  in  the 
weather.  Spring  24,  Series  J,  was  to  be  pro¬ 
vided.  It  was  the  worst  one  in  the  box! 

Fate  paused.  A  twinge  of  conscience  had 
assailed  her.  It  is  imp)ossible  to  slight  one’s 
work  for  long  and  be  happy.  By  way  of 
reparation,  she  exempted  doodle-bug  num¬ 
ber  eighteen  from  the  massacre.  She  decided 
to  kill  him  separately,  and  with  extra  care. 

II 

Far  up  in  the  frigid  seas,  where  the  rime 
softens  with  its  feather^'  fringe  the  hard 
glitter  of  the  ice,  an  invisible  hand  from  De¬ 
partment  G  reached  out  and  toppled  over  a 
tiny,  shining  pinnacle.  With  a  crash  like 
the  jingling  of  silver,  the  pinnacle  slipped 
and  slid  down  into  the  steel-blue  water; 
but  the  loss  of  its  slight  weight  had  been 
sufficient  to  disturb  the  center  of  gravity, 
and  the  whole  enormous  iceberg  slowly 
careened,  then,  with  a  mighty  splash,  it 
turned  completely  over! 

For  miles  that  still  sea,  with  its  phantom 
ships  of  glistening  ice,  was  agitated,  and  the 
air  above,  which  had  lain  for  days  in  current¬ 
less  strata,  was  set  into  upheaval.  It  car¬ 
ried  its  chill  far  into  the  upper  atmosphere, 
where  warmer  moisture  lay;  and  delicate 
flakes  of  snow  began  to  swirl — keen,  crystal¬ 


line  flakes  with  blades  like  a  razor’s  edge. 
Rushing  south,  those  storm-laden  currents 
turned  back  the  mild  breezes  which  were 
bringing  the  spring,  and  then  that  whole 
reorganized  army  of  the  air  swept  down¬ 
ward,  for  two  long  days,  gathering  strength 
and  fury  as  it  went. 

In  those  two  days,  doodle-bug  number 
eighteen  passed  through  his  infancy  and  his 
youth,  and  arrived  at  his  maturity.  He 
was  the  handsomest  and  most  gift^  of  all 
the  doodle-bug  tribe;  he  had  the  fiercest 
claws  of  all  his  fellows,  the  reddest  eyes, 
the  greenest  spots  upon  his  wings,  the 
brightest  glow  in  his  tail. 

He  shall  be  called  Doodle. 

Ill 

On  a  ridge,  cleanly  silhouetted  against  the 
sky,  stands  an  old  gray  wolf.  On  his  shoul¬ 
ders  and  on  his  flanks  are  the  scars  of  many 
battles.  He  sniffs  into  the  breeze,  he  shifts 
his  gray  eyes,  his  ears  twitch,  his  upper  lip 
lifts  in  a  little  half  snarl,  and  he  whmes. 
There  needs  to  be  a  dinner  between  his  lean 
sides.  His  concern  is  not  distress,  however, 
for  this  is  a  rich  valley,  and  his  only  ques¬ 
tion  is  as  to  which  way  he  shall  go. 

The  evening  has  come.  A  slight  mist 
rises  from  the  river  and  spreads  out  across 
the  valley,  and  through  the  forest,  and  up 
the  hill,  and  into  the  heavens,  where  the 
descending  sun  sets  upon  it  a  glow  like  a 
pink  pearl.  The  wolf,  unafraid  of  every 
creature  in  this  forest,  except  one,  whines 
again  in  the  eagerness  of  hunger,  and  turns 
into  the  north,  against  the  breeze. 

There  is  a  snake  in  the  rocks;  a  long, 
thick-bodied  snake  with  a  curious  black 
and  yellow  pattern  uix)n  his  back,  and  a 
head  which  is  flat,  and  wide  across  the 
mouth.  The  spring  has  come,  the  good, 
warm  spring,  when  there  is  a  hot  sun,  and 
gay  activity  among  those  smaller  anii^s 
which  were  devised  by  an  all-wise  Ommpo- 
tence  for  the  especial  comfort  and  delecta¬ 
tion  of  snakes,  for  whom  the  world  was 
made.  Contented  and  placid,  he  protrudes 
his  flat  head  from  his  nest  in  the  rocks, 
surveys  the  calm  scene,  and  glides  down 
through  the  long,  lush  grass  to  where  the 
wild  turnips  grow;  and  there  he  lies  in  wait. 

A  rabbit  is  in  the  thicket  of  berry  bram¬ 
bles.  It  is  spotted  white  and  black,  and  it 
sits  for  perhaps  twenty  minutes,  listening, 
its  nose  twitching,  its  long  ears  quivering, 


there  was  a  splash  in  the  water,  and  the  woi.f  stood  on  the  bank  in  angry 

DISAPPOINTMENT,  LICKING  IIIS  CHOPS  WITH  A  LONG,  FIRE-RED  TONGUE. 
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its  whole  timid  heart  visible  in  its  big  brown 
eyes.  Safe;  perfectly  safe!  Not  a  living 
creature  of  consequence  in  sight,  or  in  sound, 
or  in  smell.  It  hops  out  of  the  thicket,  but 
it  hops  back  immediately,  and  listens  again, 
quivering.  No,  that  rustling  of  the  leaves  is 
continuous.  It  is  caused  only  by  the  breeze. 

The  rabbit  hops  out  once  more.  There  is 
a  delightfully  succulent  root  growing  near 
the  big  sassafras-tree  in  the  glade,  and  to 
think  upon  the  odor  of  that  root  is  madden¬ 
ing.  Taking  its  heart  in  its  mouth,  the 
rabbit  makes  a  wild  dash  for  the  glade,  but 
half-way  there  happens  to  think  that  it 
might  hear  a  noise  if  it  were  not  going  so 
fast,  and  stops  under  some  burdock  leaves 
to  find  out. 

In  a  hollow  log  there  is  a  fo.x  lying  asleep 
on  his  paws;  but  as  the  sun  descends  toward 
the  ridge  he  begins  to  stir  uneasily,  for  it  is 
almost  time  to  be  up  and  doing.  Not  quite 
yet,  though.  Fate  is  not  ready  for  him.  He 
lazily  scratches  his  nose  with  both  forepaws 
and  closes  his  eyes  for  another  little  nap. 

There  is  a  sleek,  long-whiskered  muskrat 
in  the  marsh  meadow  back  of  the  ridge,  and 
on  his  whiskers  is  the  yellow  of  meadow¬ 
larks’  eggs.  The  muskrat  is  quite  comforta¬ 
ble  and  happy.  Eggs  were  scarce  during 
the  winter,  but  now  they  promise  to  be 
plentiful.  Should  he,  or  should  he  not, 
search  for  another  nest  before  he  heads  back 
for  his  home  in  the  bank  of  the  river?  He 
studies  that  matter  contentedly,  while  he 
washes  his  whiskers  in  the  water  of  the 
marsh. 

.\  hungrx’  mountain-lion,  in  a  tree  high  up 
among  the  rocks,  hangs  in  the  fork  like  a  yel¬ 
low  bag  of  grain;  but  he,  too,  is  asleep.  De¬ 
partment  G,  hard  on  the  case  of  Doodle, 
will  awaken  him  when  it  is  time  to  play  his 
part;  no  sooner. 

\  fat  old  spider  lurks  beneath  a  dried  leaf 
at  a  corner  of  his  web.  Three  weeks  ago 
he  had  been  a  lean  old  spider,  but  the  spring 
came  warm  and  early,  and  it  has  already 
been  abundantly  fruitful. 

There  is  a  night-blooming  shrub  not  far 
away  from  the  spider’s  web  and,  beguiled 
by  the  warm  rains  and  the  hot  sunshine,  it 
has  blossomed  a  week  before  its  usual  time. 
A  myriad  of  infinitesimal  eggs,  which  had 
sheltered  in  the  cracks  of  its  bark,  had 
hatched  under  these  same  benign  influ¬ 
ences;  and  around  the  shrub  a  countless 
swarm  of  insects  dances  in  ecstasy.  The 
fragrant  gum  which  they  have  been  born 


to  eat,  is  ripe,  and  in  thousands  they  wait 
for  the  feast,  to  die  at  it,  quite  happily,  as 
is  their  lot.  ’ 

Now,  all  of  these  creatures,  wolf,  snake 
rabbit,  fox,  muskrat,  puma,  spider,  insects' 
are  on  this  evening  to  be  instruments  in  the 
hand  of  Fate,  for  the  working  out  of  Doo¬ 
dle’s  destiny. 

IV 

A  few  scattering  drops  of  rain  fell  on  the 
leaves,  advance  drops  from  that  storm 
which  had  started,  two  days  before,  on  the 
pinnacle  of  an  iceberg.  Everywhere  there 
was  a  scuriv’.  Under  the  curving  fronds  of 
the  ferns  and  under  the  frilled  leaves  of  the 
dock,  doodle-bugs  clustered  thickly,  their 
black  bodies,  with  the  green  dots  and  red 
eyes,  blending  exquisitely  with  the  rusted 
stems  of  the  foliage.  Doodle  himself  sought 
the  tip  of  the  longest  and  strongest  and 
most  gracefully  bending  fern;  and  there 
being  four  other  doodle-bugs  in  his  way, 
he  killed  and  ate  them,  as  a  matter  of  con¬ 
venience. 

Ensconced  in  the  curling  shelter.  Doodle 
was  almost  completely  invisible,  only  his  red 
eyes  glaring  out,  up  the  main  pathway  of  the 
stem,  in  fierce  warning  to  all  doodle-bugs 
which  might  come  his  way.  Ordinarily  he 
would  have  remained  concealed  until  after 
the  rain  had  passed,  and  so  died  with  his 
family  in  the  flood;  but  Fate  wanted  himon 
a  certain  oak-tree  many  miles  away. 

Presently  the  wolf,  which  had  been 
prowling  toward  the  north,  turned  back. 
The  snake  grew  tired  of  waiting  near  the 
wild  turnip  patch,  and  slid  down  the  hill 
toward  the  glade.  The  rabbit,  ha\Tng 
waited  an  interminable  time  under  the  bur¬ 
dock  leaves,  listening  to  the  beating  of  its 
own  heart,  decided  to  go  after  the  roots 
near  the  sassafras-tree;  the  muskrat  gave 
up  the  search  for  more  eggs,  and  headed 
back  for  the  river;  the  fox,  who  had  crept 
forward  in  his  log,  lazily  snuggled  his  nose 
in  his  paws  for  another  forty  winks;  the 
mountain-lion  slipped  down  from  his  tree, 
clawing  and  scratching,  and  looked  toward 
the  west,  undecidedly,  then  made  up  his 
mind  to  range  near  the  river  to-night;  the 
spider  mended  his  web,  though  there  had 
been  no  need  until  the  morning;  the  shmb 
began  to  unfold  its  buds,  and  the  dancing 
insects,  happy  in  this  supreme  consumma¬ 
tion  of  their  lives,  swarmed  in! 


IS  FULL  OF  EYES— EYES  WHICH  SHIFT  AND  GLOW  AND  GLIDE;  GREEN  EYES.  YELLOW 
ES,  RED  EYES,  EYES  OF  CHANGING  HUE  AND  VARYING  GLEAM. 
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All  was  now  in  readiness  for  Doodle.  The 
wolf,  trotting  along  the  ridge,  a  gaunt,  black 
figure  against  the  setting  sun,  caught  sight 
of  the  rabbit  down  near  the  sassafras-tree 
and,  slinking  in  through  the  hillside  under¬ 
brush,  drew  near  for  a  spring.  There  w’as  a 
hiss  ahead  of  him,  and  the  wolf  jumped 
back!  Before  him  had  reared  on  its  coils 
an  ugly  flat  head,  the  white-lined  mouth 
open,  the  red-forked  tongue  darting  in  and 
out,  to  the  accompaniment  of  that  sibilant 
sound  which  is  a  warning  respected  by 
ever>’  other  living  creature! 

That  backward  spring  of  the  wolf  was 
enough  for  the  rabbit.  The  fragrance  of  the 
succulent  roots  had  no  strength  in  his  nos¬ 
trils  then.  With  one  wild  leap  he  was  away, 
his  little  white  ball  of  a  tail  marking  the 
course  of  his  flight,  like  the  feather  on  an 
arrow! 

The  wolf  and  the  snake,  each  cheated  of 
his  supper  by  the  interference  of  the  other, 
glared  their  mutual  hatred,  for  a  moment, 
and  then  the  wolf  backed  away.  He  would 
have  returned  to  the  north,  but  the  snake 
was  in  the  path.  He  trotted  south.  De¬ 
partment  G  made  a  checkmark  on  his  card. 

The  muskrat,  following  his  own  private 
ravine  down  to  the  river,  stopped  and 
sniffed  suspiciously,  rising  half  on  his 
haunches  and  twitching  his  nostrils  deli¬ 
cately  into  the  breeze,  his  whiskers  vibrating 
agitatedly.  Suddenly  he  dropped  on  all 
fours  and,  deserting  his  usual  pathway, 
slipped  stealthily  but  swiftly  through  the 
ferns. 

The  wolf,  which  would  have  been  far 
past  the  muskrat’s  run  had  it  not  been  for 
the  rabbit,  stood  glowering  down  from  the 
top  of  the  little  hill,  inspecting,  with  shining 
gray  eyes,  ever\’  stirring  leaf.  His  ears 
stiffened,  the  gray  hairs  along  his  spine 
sprang  erect,  his  long,  curving  tail  waved 
slowly  from  side  to  side! 

The  wind  being  from  the  wolf,  scent  was 
of  no  avail;  and  to  this  the  muskrat  trusted. 
Stealthy  as  he  was,  however,  he  could  not 
hide  all  traces  of  his  progress,  and  suddenly 
with  a  loud  “w’oof!”  the  wolf  shot  down 
among  the  ferns!  There  was  the  flash  of  a 
brown  furry  body  as  the  muskrat,  abandon¬ 
ing  all  attempt  at  concealment,  streaked 
for  the  river.  There  was  a  splash  in  the 
water,  and  the  wolf  stood  on  the  bank  in 
angry  disappointment,  licking  his  chops 
with  a  long,  fire-red  tongue. 

But  Doodle,  where  was  he?  His  fern,  the 


tallest,  the  strongest,  and  the  best,  had  been 
broken,  its  curling  tip  mashed  by  a  heavy, 
padded  foot,  and  Doodle  had  been  caked 
with  it  into  the  soft  earth! 

Fate  could  have  arranged  quite  easily  to 
finish  Doodle  then  and  there,  but  Fate  had 
not  said  that  this  was  to  be  the  way  nor 
the  time;  and  Fate  is  the  only  feminine 
creature  who  can  not  change  her  mind.  Eh? 
Oh  well,  then,  maybe  she  does;  maybe  she 
does! 

Those  were  strong  legs  on  the  thorax  of 
Doodle;  those  were  hard  wings.  Slowly  he 
worked  himself  out  of  the  mud  and  stood 
slanted  for  a  moment,  trying  all  his  limbs, 
his  delicate  antennae,  his  strong  claws. 
He  essayed  to  walk,  but  it  was  a  sidewise 
motion.  A  little  stiff  in  those  two  right  rear 
legs!  He  rubbed  his  wings  together.  He 
fluttered  them.  He  sprang  from  the  ground. 
He  took  the  air,  heading  straight  for  the 
next  tallest  fern! 

Fate  had  her  say  in  that  intention.  She 
had  set  down  the  foot  of  the  wolf  at  such 
an  angle  that  the  entire  right  side  of  Doodle 
was  temporarily  bruised  and  sore.  In  fly¬ 
ing,  therefore,  the  intended  straight  line  be¬ 
came  a  curved  one,  and  Doodle  landed, 
half  exhausted,  ten  feet  from  his  objective 
point  and  on  the  end  of  a  rotting  log. 

Oh,  very  well.  Doodle  was  a  philosopher. 
This  would  do  quite  nicely.  It  was  shel¬ 
tered  from  the  most  of  the  rain  and,  when 
the  rain  became  heavier,  there  was  an  abun¬ 
dance  of  dry  crannies  in  the  bark.  Perching 
himself  on  the  outermost  edge  of  a  chip, 
Doodle  performed  a  careful  toilet,  scraping 
his  head  thoroughly  with  his  forelegs,  and 
generally  putting  himself  into  a  presentable 
condition. 

Again  Doodle  was  safe  among  his  fellows 
who  were  to  be  drowned,  for  there  wot 
many  of  them  in  the  chinks  and  crannies 
of  the  log;  and  while  he  cleansed  his  limbs, 
one  by  one,  the  hush  of  evening  fell  upon 
the  river-bank. 

The  sun  set,  a  great  red  ball  in  the  mist 
just  over  the  hills.  The  light  faded.  The 
gray  spaces  between  the  trunks  of  the  trees, 
and  laced  among  the  network  of  tender 
spring  leaves,  gradually  blended  into  diin- 
ness;  and  as  the  dusk  deepened,  two  round, 
green  sp>ots  began  to  glow  in  the  depths  of 
the  hollow  log. 

Presently  they  crept  forward;  a  blatt 
nose  protruded;  then  a  sharply 
head  surmounted  by  two  sharply  pwmted 


the  giant  oak  upon  which  doodle  had  fastened  himself  pitched  and  tossed 
AND  groaned  and  QUAKED. 
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ears.  A  moment  of  intense  stillness,  where¬ 
in  the  two  green  eyes  roved  from  side  to  side 
and  the  pointed  ears  bent  forward.  A  long, 
white-and-yellow  body  followed  the  head 
out  of  the  log,  and  a  bushy  tail  trailed 
after;  the  chip  on  which  Doodle  was  per¬ 
forming  ^s  toilet  was  dislodged  by  the  pas¬ 
sage  of  that  lithe  body,  and  Doodle  fell  on 
the  furry  back,  where  he  promptly  clung! 

Then  the  fox,  unconscious  of  his  involun¬ 
tary  passenger,  trotted  off  through  the 
woods  in  search  of  his  supper,  carrying  Doo¬ 
dle  into  the  wide,  wide  world! 

V 

Night.  It  is  full  of  eyes;  round,  luminous 
eyes  that  shift,  and  disappear  and  reappear, 
and  glide,  as  if  there  were  no  bodies  at¬ 
tached  to  them.  Aloft  bend  the  branches  of 
thb  trees,  joining  in  majestic  arches,  their 
spandrels  an  exquisite  tracery  against  that 
dark  sky  which  lowers  between  the  going 
down  of  the  sun  and  the  coming  up  of  the 
moon,  both  fire-red  in  the  mist.  In  the  trees 
themselves  there  are  eyes;  but  to  one  who 
knows  the  night  as  the  fox  knows  it,  those 
eyes  have  bo^es  clearly  defined.  One  may 
tell  by  their  size,  and  their  color,  and  the 
intensity  of  their  glow  just  to  whom  they 
belong,  and  whether  friend  or  foe. 

Contentedly,  steadily,  for  half  an  hour, 
the  fox  trotted  through  the  woods,  with 
Doodle  on  his  back,  clinging  firmly  to  a  tuft 
of  reddish-yellow  fur.  The  course  of  the 
journey  was  almost  undeviating,  except  for 
a  detour  around  a  pool  here,  a  leap  there 
across  a  little  creek,  and  a  wide  avoidance  of 
a  certain  hillside  cave,  from  which  came  a 
warm,  musty  odor.  Up  hill  and  down  dale, 
now  a  cautious  passage  among  low  shrub- 
ber>’,  now  a  dash  across  an  open  glade,  and 
everj'where  that  misty  darkness  made  alive 
by  eyes,  eyes  which  shift  and  glow  and 
glide;  green  eyes,  yellow  eyes,  red  eyes, 
eyes  of  changing  hue  and  varying  gleam. 

Suddenly  the  steady  trot  stopped  ab¬ 
ruptly!  Two  round  spots  of  an  evil  blue 
were  set  large  into  the  blackness;  then  the 
fox  disappeared!  He  had  vanished;  and  no 
twig  crackled  under  him! 

The  eyes  of  eNil  blue  advanced  in  curves, 
like  the  tossing  of  a  swift  boat;  then  they 
stopped.  There  had  been  a  heaxy  mashing 
of  the  turf,  but  all  was  silent  again,  except 
for  breathing.  There  was  no  need  to  sniff 
in  the  wind,  for  the  fox  had  put  the  wind 


on  the  other  side  of  him!  That  had  been  his 
first  care,  and  now  he  might  be  far  away  or 
very  near;  quite  near!  The  blue  eyes  deep¬ 
ened  in  their  glow’,  and  the  breathing  came 
louder  and  quicker.  There  was  the  sound 
of  a  muscular  tail  thrashing  slowly  over  the 
leaves. 

Doodle  grew’  restless!  The  warm  body 
under  him  was  quivering,  and  within  it 
there  was  a  steady  thump — quick,  sharp, 
short — a  nervous  tension  which  was  con¬ 
tagious.  Doodle  himself  became  nervous, 
though  the  evil  blue  eyes  meant  nothing  to 
him.  That  fine  sense  which  gives  us  to  dis¬ 
tinguish  between  friend  and  foe  was  his  to 
perfection.  No  creature  with  eyes  so  large 
cared  to  eat  Doodle! 

Nevertheless,  having  caught  that  con¬ 
tagion,  the  light  in  his  tail  began  to  gleam; 
and  it  lighted  up  with  a  pallid  incandescence 
the  low,  shelving  rock  above  him  and  the 
reddish-yellow  fur  beneath  him!  There 
was  a  growl,  a  spring,  a  heavy  clutch,  a 
keen-clawed  paw  full  of  reddish-yellow 
hairs,  and  then  the  fox  w’as  out  from  among 
the  rocks  and  up  over  the  hill  and  straight 
through  the  woods  like  a  meteor  of  earth! 

But  Doodle,  flung  far  by  that  rude  clutch, 
as  Fate  had  decreed,  landed  against  some¬ 
thing  soft  and  elastic  and  viscid,  and  his 
legs  were  tangled  in  it.  It  was  the  spider’s 
web! 

VI 

By  his  own  light  Doodle  saw’  spring  into 
the  center  of  the  w’eb,  from  the  shelter  of 
the  dried  leaf,  a  round,  fat  body  and  a  little 
head  upon  which  the  nipjiers  set  a  ferocious 
grin.  There  were  tiny,  beady  eyes  with  a 
thousand  facets;  and  surrounding  the  fat 
body  were  long,  black,  hairy  legs,  their 
poise  like  the  tension  of  springs.  For  only 
a  flash  of  time  Doodle  saw  the  spider 
crouched  there,  and  then  it  pounced! 

Doodle-bugs  w’ere  large  for  this  spider, 
but  they  w’ere  very’  choice.  Doodle,  how¬ 
ever,  was  the  champion  of  his  race,  and  his 
claws  W’ere  free,  and  they  were  strong,  and 
they  W’ere  dexterous!  There  was  scarcely 
a  struggle,  for  Fate  guided  that  pwunce  and 
that  landing;  and  the  claw  of  Doodle  stmck 
just  behind  that  vicious,  beady-eyed  little 
head,  and  the  spider  was  in  two  parts! 

Doodle  took  his  time  about  it.  He  was 
much  refreshed  when  he  had  finished.  He 
had  come  a  long  way  since  he  had  left  his 
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home,  and  had  been  fatigued  and  in  need 
d  sustenance.  Up  in  the  completion  de¬ 
partment  of  Fate,  the  last  ticker  but  one  in 
the  fourteenth  blue  row  flashed  out  the 
news,  and  instantly  there  was  filed  away  in 
the  permanent  records  the  card  of  the 
sjrider  on  which  it  had  been  set  down  long 
before  that  on  this  night  and  in  this  in¬ 
stant  he  should  be  eaten  by  Doodle. 

So  doth  Fate  set  together  her  intricate 
mosaic. 

VII 

She  was  near!  Something  thrilled 
throughout  the  whole  being  of  Doodle!  Oh, 
what  ecstasy!  Oh,  what  joy!  Oh,  what  a 
glorious  thing  to  be  alive,  and  young,  and 
strong!  Oh,  what  exquisite  pleasure  in  the 
mere  being  a  doodle-bug!  She  carried  no 
light,  this  divine  other  creature  which  was 
a  part  of  him.  That  beautiful  incandes¬ 
cence  was  only  for  the  glory  of  the  male,  as 
it  should  be.  But  some  thrilling  refinement 
of  sense  told  him  that  she  was  close  by; 
here,  m  this  wonderful  new  world ! 

What  did  it  matter  that  the  night  was 
dull  and  damp?  Why,  no,  the  air  was  soft 
and  balmy,  tempered  to  delicious  warmth 
by  that  fire  which  has  made  the  current  of 
life  to  flow  in  the  bleakest  spots  of  earth! 

Oh,  love!  How  its  mastery  thrills  and 
thralls!  How  wonderful,  how  strange  and 
new  earth  and  life  had  suddenly  become! 

■  What  could  he  not  do,  inspired  by  this  might¬ 
iest  of  all  emotions!  Why,  just  for  the  mere 
joy  of  worldly  achievement,  he  would  fly 
h^er  into  the  sky  than  any  doodle-bug  had 
ever  dared  to  fly  before;  he  would  eat  more 
doodle-bugs,  the  strongest  and  the  best, 
than  any  doodle-bug  had  ever  eaten;  his 
light  would  glow  more  brilliantly  than  the 
light  of  any  doodle-bug  had  glowed  since 
the  world  began! 

These  were  the  mighty  ambitions  which 
surged  within  him.  He  had  a  serious  pur¬ 
pose  in  life  now!  Heretofore  he  had  led  a 
worthless  and  useless  existence,  but  now  all 
was  changed.  He  would  accomplish;  he 
would  dare,  and  he  would  do!  Men  build 
great  buildings,  and  sail  huge  ships,  and 
amass  fortimes,  and  win  cups.  It  is  all  the 
same.  Doodle  would  fly  high,  and  he  would 
tat  the  strongest  and  the  b^t,  and  he  would 
?iow;  ye  gods,  how  he  would  glow! 

But  where  was  she? — she,  the  cause  of 
*11  this  new  birth  in  him;  she,  who  had  filled 


the  world  with  quivering  ecstasy;  she,  who 
had  put  balm  into  the  chill  air,  and  had 
placed  stars  in  an  inky  sky?  Where  was 
she?  He  must  find  her!  He  had  cut  and 
kicked  his  way  out  of  the  spider’s  web,  and 
had  cleansed  and  preened  himself,  but  now 
he  cleansed  and  preened  anew.  Taking 
wing  he  circled  into  the  night,  glowing  as  he 
had  never  believed  it  possible  to  glow! 

Oh  come,  my  beloved,  come!  See  me 
here  in  my  brilliance  and  beauty!  Behold 
the  strength  of  my  flight!  Behold  the  irides¬ 
cence  of  my  wings!  Are  they  not  all  of 
splendor,  O  my  beloved!  Come  nearer, 
come  to  me  by  the  radiance  of  my  desire! 
Find  me  in  the  pulsing  of  this  ecstatic  night! 
Come  with  me,  O  my  beloved,  and  side 
by  side  we  will  wing  our  way  into  the 
realms  of  endless  happiness! 

But  what  is  this  alluring  fragrance  upon 
the  air?  What  sweet  perfume  is  this  which 
so  beguiles  the  senses?  It  is  the  night¬ 
blooming  shrub;  here;  almost  within  the 
brushing  of  a  wing!  And  listen!  Amidst 
those  petals  of  deep  red  velvet,  where  oozes 
the  limpid  gum  of  all  this  fragrance,  lie, 
snared,  countless  small,  delicious  insects! 
Come,  my  beloved,  join  me  in  the  happiness 
of  this  feast! 

They  were  good,  good!  But  where  was 
she?  Why  had  she  not  come?  Why — 
Ah!  His  light  had  ceased  to  glow  when  he 
had  stopped  to  cloy  his  coarser  appetites, 
as  men  and  doodle-bugs  have  done — and 
men  and  doodle-bugs  wfll  do — only  to  lose 
the  bliss  of  earth  and  the  joys  of  heaven! 

No  need  now  to  fly  in  heavy  circles,  and 
glow  with  a  dimmed  light,  for  she  was  gone! 
In 'that  sense  which  had  told  him  she  was 
near,  there  was  now  nothing  but  dull  va¬ 
cancy,  emptiness!  Exhausted,  Doodle  cir¬ 
cled  heavily  until  he  was  stopped  by  Fate’s 
giant  oak-tree,  and  there  he  nestled,  on  its 
lee  side,  in  a  crevice  of  the  bark,  shielded 
from  the  wind  and  the  rain. 

VIII 

The  storm  broke  in  all  its  fury!  The 
dense  blackness  of  the  sky  was  rent  by 
streaks  of  vivid  blue!  The  thunders  rolled 
and  reverberated  the  entire  length  of  the 
valley,  from  the  hills  where  the  first  tiny 
streams  trickled  to  the  mouth  of  the  bay 
five  hundred  miles  below!  The  rain  came 
dowm  in  torrents;  but  still  Doodle  clung  to 
the  lee  side  of  the  giant  oak-tree! 
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The  storm  increased.  The  rain  swelled 
every  rivulet  and  creek,  and  began  to  roll 
down,  an  ever-gathering  gorge,  into  the  nar¬ 
row  valley.  The  huge,  thrashing  branches 
of  trees  strewed  the  ground  until  the  forest 
resounded  with  their  crashing.  The  giant 
oak  creaked  and  strained  and  shuddered; 
but  still  Doodle  held  tightly  to  his  crevice 
in  the  bark. 

Again  the  storm  increased.  The  far-off 
ocean  was  whipped  into  foam.  One  mighty 
ship  was  driven  on  the  rocks,  two  collided, 
a  fourth  was  sent  pitching  headlong  to  the 
bottom.  The  flood  spread  swiftly  up  into 
the  valley  and  drowned  every  doodle-bug 
among  the  ferns;  but  still  Doo^e  held  to  his 
refuge! 

The  storm  rose  to  a  frenzy!  The  wind 
howled  through  the  forest  in  an  irresbtible 
gale,  and  the  giant  oak  pitched  and  tossed 
and  groaned  and  quaked,  resisting,  with  all 
its  miles/of  root,  the  tug  upon  its  acreage  of 
leaves.  More  weight,  and  still  more  weight 
from  the  howling  wind.  All  through  the 
forest  great  trees  went  crashing  down;  and 
at  last,  at  last!  Fate  uprooted  the  giant 
oak  upon  which  Doodle  had  fastened  him¬ 
self.  With  a  tearing  sound  which  roared 
above  the  loudest  pealing  of  the  thimder,  the 
monarch  of  the  forest  toppled  forw-ard;  and 
as  it  swung  to  the  ground,  a  broken  stump 
scraped  from  the  trunk  the  piece  of  bark 
behind  which  Doodle  was  hidden,  and 
tossed  him,  helpless,  into  the  air! 

No  one  is  competent  to  criticize  Fate. 
It  might  seem  that  this  was  an  absurd  upi- 
heaval  to  secure  the  undoing  of  a  doodle¬ 
bug;  but  Fate  wastes  nothing.  In  all  her 
intricate  mosaics  there  are  many  sides  to 
every  block. 

Because  the  rabbit  had  been  so  fright¬ 
ened  it  ran  so  far  over  the  hills  that  it  was 
out  of  reach  of  the  flood;  which  was  neces¬ 
sary,  since  one  of  its  progeny,  in  the  him- 
dredth  generation,  was  to  die  on  the  table 
of  a  vivisectionist,  and  furnish  to  the  world 
a  wonderful  cure  for  lockjaw. 

The  snake,  because  he  had  gone  farther 
down  the  hill  than  he  had  intended,  crept 
under  a  log  for  shelter  and,  when  the  flo^ 
came,  crawled  on  the  log,  and  rode  almost 
the  length  of  the  river  to  the  point  where  it 
had  been  ordained  he  should  bite  a  man  in 
the  heel. 

The  fox,  because  of  his  nm  from  the 
puma,  was  saved  to  grace  the  neck  and 


frame  the  oval  face  of  a  famous  beaut)’. 

The  muskrat  drifted  away  and  founded 
him  a  new  family. 

The  wolf  and  the  puma  died,  as  had 
been  set  for  them,  not  in  the  flood,  but 
because  they  strayed  into  strange  terri¬ 
tories. 

Where  the  oak-tree  was  uprooted,  men 
found  gold,  which  transformed  all  that  wil¬ 
derness  into  cities  more  populous  and  more 
progressive,  and  more  worthy  than  tlK« 
which  had  been  swept  away.  On  the  «itiips 
that  were  destroyed  had  been  collected, 
from  the  many  quarters  of  the  world,  all 
those  whom  it  had  been  doomed  were  to  die 
by  drowning  in  this  period. 

But  what  of  Doodle?  Flung  into  the  air, 
by  instinct  he  spread  his  wings;  and  then 
the  gale  swept  him  on  and  upward,  far 
across  the  forest  and  across  the  hi)k, 
through  the  ravine  in  line  wth  the  oak-tree, 
and  into  a  village,  where  it  dropped  him 
down  the  chimney  of  Professor  Spiggje. 
Bruised  and  dazed.  Doodle  flew  up  feebly 
on  Professor  Spiggle’s  desk  and,  scarcely 
knowing  what  he  did,  he  glowed! 

“Here  it  is!”  exclaimed  Professor  Spiggle, 
who  had  been  oblivious  to  the  storm. 
“Light  without  heat!” 

A  thousand  scientists  had  said  this  on  b^ 
holding  a  doodle-bug,  but  not  one  of  them 
had  done  anything  about  it.  Professor 
Spiggle  was  not  of  that  t)'p>e.  He  promptly 
invented  the  now  well-known  and  justly 
famous  Spiggle  light,  by  which  the  entire 
civilized  world  is  illuminated. 

This  circumstance,  however,  scarcely  in¬ 
terested  Fate,  except  for  the  incident  of  its 
occurrence  as  i)er  schedule.  Why  should  it 
interest  Fate,  when  she  already  knew  that 
in  ninety-seven  years  would  be  discovered 
the  far  more  wonderful  Jergenbobber  light? 
To  one  at  a  great  devation,  mountains  and 
hills  and  steeples  and  spires  lose  their  indi- 
\dduality,  and  become  merged  into  a  flat, 
monotonous  plain.  To  Fate,  from  her 
height,  there  is  small  difference  between  a 
bug  and  a  professor. 

The  destiny  upon  which  Fate  had  set  her 
interest  was  that  of  Doodle;  and,  as  she 
glanced  at  the  clock,  she  twisted  a  wa)^ 
ward  little  ringlet  of  her  golden  hair  and 
tucked  it  under  her  fillet. 

'At  precisely  the  proper  instant,  ^ 
fessor  Spiggle  leaned  forward  and  jabbed 
a  pin  through  Doodle. 
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HERE  are  comparatively  place  for  all  manner  of  crimes  and  degener- 
few  ministers  in  the  United  acies,  as  well  as  a  controlling  factor  in  the 
States  to-day  who  do  not  development  of  corruption  in  municipal 
complain  of  dwindling  Icon-  politics,  yet  it  stands  as  the  one  attractive 
gregations  and  lack  of  interest.  Reliable  expression  of  the  average  man’s  necessity 
statistics  prove  that  the  denominations  are  to  mingle  with  his  fellows  socially. 

Indng  ground  instead  of  gaining.  Leisure  time,  now  that  the  specialization 

The  ecclesiastical  explanation,  of  course,  of  industry  has  robbed  the  worker  of  all 
is  “growing  godlessness;”  but  is  this  true?  sentiment  of  identity  with  his  product. 
Not  only  is  the  world  incurably  religious,  comes  close  to  being  the  very  life  of  the 
as  has  been  said  so  many  times,  but  there  great  American  majority,  and  it  is  this  huge 
was  never  a  period  in  the  history  of  America,  importance  that  the  church,  no  less  than  the 
at  least,  when  Christ  Himself  meant  more  to  state,  treats  stupidly  or  indifferently, 
the  great  mass  of  people.  He  is  very  close  The  idle  hours  of  a  people  are  turned  over 
to  die  popular  heart,  and  the  love  and  to  the  dance-hall,  cheap  cafe,  moving- 
htotherhood  that  He  preached  underlie  the  picture  show,  park,  theatre,  saloon,  and 
great  movement  against  injustice  that  is  the  wine-room,  and  the  only  attempt  to  check 
spectacular  feature  of  our  modem  life.  the  evils  that  proceed  from  this  wholesale 

May  it  not  be  that  the  ecclesiasts  them-  commercialization  of  amusement  is  in  the 

sdves  are  to  blame,  not  the  people?  Grant-  nature  of  repressive  or  prohibitory  law’s, 
ed  that  religion,  in  its  conventional  sense.  On  every  hand  there  is  utter  inability  to 
is  divinely  instituted,  the  fact  still  remains  grasp  the  simple  fact  that  “cutting  out” 
that  it  is  humanly  constituted.  Is  it  not  pos-  inevitably  leaves  a  wound,  and  that  the 
sible  that  the  fear  of  failure  may  be  due  to  proper  surgery  for  unwholesomeness  is  to 
the  defects  of  this  human  administration?  crowd  it  out.  People  are  not  as  vile  as 
The  slightest  investigation  into  the  causes  some  would  have  us  believe.  Given  choice 
of  crime  develops  some  very  curious  and  between  the  good  and  the  bad,  they  will 
agn^cant  facts.  It  is  seen  that  the  major  choose  the  go^  invariably;  that  is,  unless 
portion  of  juvenile  delinquencies,  and  adult  mawkishness  has  made  it  stupid  and  re¬ 
offenses  as  well,  flow  from  suppressions  or  pellent. 

perversions  of  the  Play  Instinct.  The  so-  The  state,  by  utilization  of  its  public- 
called  “criminal  typ>e”  has  been  relegated  school  buildings  as  social  centers,  is  com- 
to  the  realm  of  bugbear,  and  “wickedness”  mencing  to  fight  Commercialized  Amuse- 
is  realized  to  be  human  nature  become  stag-  ment  on  its  own  ground  for  the  possession 
nant  through  lack  of  proper  outlet.  of  the  people’s  leisure  time.  The  church. 

Every  vice-commission  repHjrt  insists  that  which  still  sits  silent,  is  in  even  better  shape 
the  most  eflhcient  recruiting  agency  for  for  such  a  grapple. 

the  ranks  of  prostitution  is  the  lack  of  a  The  church  plant  is  easily  the  largest 
safe  and  wholesome  satisfaction  for  the  in-  single  investment  of  capital  in  the  United 
nocwt,  natural  desire  for  pleasure  that  is  States.  No  actual  figures  are  at  hand,  but 
•h>ninant  in  all  adolescent  girls.  Seventy  nothing  is  more  safe  to  say  than  that  the 
per  cent,  of  the  juvenile  lawlessness  that  buildings  and  land  alone  represent  a  value 
hils  the  reformatories  is  directly  traceable  well  up  into  the  billions, 
to  the  evils  incident  to  street  life  and  street  What  would  be  thought  of  a  private 
P“y"  property  worth  this  amount  that  stead- 

The  saloon  is  admittedly  the  breeding-  lastly  refused  to  operate  at  more  than 
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one-seventh  of  its  capacity?  The  church 
plant,  as  every  one  knows,  stands  idle  save 
for  a  few  hours  on  Sunday  and  an  evening 
or  so  during  the  week.  May  not  full  time 
be  a  better  answer  to  the  problem  of 
dwindling  congregations  than  “growing 
godlessness”? 

It  will  be  urged,  of  course,  that  the 
churches  are  already  doing  this  very  thing 
with  their  soup-Wtchens,  gymnasiums, 
men’s  meetings,  guilds,  and  boys’  clubs; 
but  the  reply  is  that  it  is  not  “the  very 
thing”  at  all.  To  admit  that  would  be  to 
confess  that  Conunercialized  Amusement  is 
essentially  more  attractive  to  people  than 
Public  Amusement. 

And  this  is  not  true.  The  appearance  of 
victory  that  it  possesses  just  now  is  due  to 
the  fact  that  Commercialized  Amusement 
allows  a  choice,  and  choice  is  just  what  the 
churches  will  not  give.  They  want  to  do 
things  for  the  people  instead  of  letting  the 
people  do  things  for  themselves.  There  is 
the  difference,  and  the  trouble. 

People  are  tired  of  being  spoon-fed.  They 
are  sick  unto  death  of  paternalism,  philan¬ 
thropy,  and  organized  welfare,  and  are  turn¬ 
ing  a  hostile  eye  upon  everything  that  drips 
down  from  above. 

Nothing  is  more  illustrative  of  this  feeling 
than  an  incident  connected  with  New  York’s 
exp)eriment  in  the  wider  use  of  the  public- 
school  buildings.  Each  lecture  in  a  very 
splendid  course  costs  the  Board  of  Educa¬ 
tion  twelve  cents  for  every  auditor,  while 
the  lectures  and  debates  in  a  school  building 
where  the  neighborhood  arranges  its  own 
programs  draw  four  times  as  many  auditors 
and  cost  the  Board  of  Education  nothing. 

It  is  this  independence,  this  right  of  con¬ 
trol,  the  sense  of  participation,  that  the  peo¬ 
ple  demand.  Wherever  cities  are  permitting 
real  social  centers,  the  experiment  is  suc¬ 
ceeding;  and  wherever  mere  recreation  cen¬ 
ters  are  attempted,  prepared  and  sup)ervised 
by  some  board,  it  fails. 

Let  the  church  btiilding  be  thrown  open 
to  the  p>eople  of  the  neighborhood  on  their 
own  terms,  decided  by  the  neighborhood 
group  through  the  ballot  or  viva  voce.  Why 
should  a  people  fight  for  the  right  of  self- 
government  only  to  surrender  it  in  every 
vital  affair  of  internal  life? 

What  if  they  do  decide  that  they  want 
movable  i>ews  in  order  that  there  may  be 
dancing,  a  dining-room  for  dinners  and  sup¬ 
pers,  a  stage  for  lectures,  debates,  theatri¬ 


cals,  moving-pictures,  folk  dancing,  choral 
singing,  and  political  discussions?  What  if 
they  do  vote  to  transfer  every  single  one  of 
these  activities  right  out  into  the  yard  dur¬ 
ing  the  summer  months?  What  if  reading- 
rooms,  writing-rooms,  rest-rooms,  and  even 
reception-rooms  are  demanded? 

Isn’t  it  better  to  bring  the  family  group 
into  the  neighborhood  group,  and  then 
house  this  neighborhood  group  whole¬ 
somely,  than  to  send  the  boys  to  the  streets, 
the  girls  to  the  dance-halls,  the  fathers  to 
the  saloons,  and  the  mothers  to  loneliness? 

Will  any  one  dare  say  that  Christ  can  be 
shamed  by  the  presence  of  His  brothers,  or 
that  God  is  offended  by  the  use  of  His  house 
as  a  means  of  bringing  greater  happmess  to 
His  children? 

What  if  the  title  of  “preacher”  is  sent  to 
the  junk-heap  and  that  of  social  secretary 
substituted?  Will  a  minister  cease  to  be  a 
minister?  Not  if  his  heart  is  in  his  work. 
If  it  isn’t,  then  the  sooner  he  is  unmasked 
as  a  mere  ^oist,  the  better. 

It  is  a  statistical  fact  that  more  preach¬ 
ers  receive  under  six  hundred  dollars  a 
year  than  over,  and  if  the  brain  isn’t  a 
six  hundred  dollar  style  at  the  outset,  it 
will  be  by  the  end  of  a  few  years.  This 
very  niggardliness  shows  that  something  is 
wrong,  no  less  than  the  constant  importu¬ 
nity  for  money  that  goes  on  so  continually 
in  the  churches.  For  the  American  people 
are  not  pinch-penny  except  when  they  feel 
they  are  getting  small  returns. 

There  is  also  the  consideration  that  the 
new  plan  may  do  away  with  Sunday  as  we 
have  been  taught  to  understand  Sunday. 
Well?  A  great  many  very  devout  and  con¬ 
servative  religionists  are  of  the  opinion  that 
a  serious  mistake  has  been  made  in  seizing 
the  Sabbath  for  a  day  of  worship  ratha 
than  a  day  of  rest,  since  the  result  has  been 
a  practical  surrender  of  the  other  six  days 
to  sheer  materialism. 

The  case,  however,  can  be  rested  entirely 
on  the  premise  that  the  church  plant  is 
dedicated  to  the  promotion  of  Chretian 
love  and  brotherhood,  to  the  erection  of 
higher  standards  for  human  conduct,  and  to 
the  glory  of  God  through  the  happiness  and 
well-being  of  His  people.  Since  the  plant, 
as  operated,  is  failing  to  achieve  these  aims 
in  any  degree  approaching  satisfaction,  does 
not  true  Christianity,  as  well  as  conunon 
sense,  command  a  change  in  operating 
methods? 
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0'  IS  sometimes  said  in  bitterness 
of  ^irit:  “People  will  do  any¬ 
thing  for  money.”  This  is  foul 
calumny,  wicked  slander  —  it 
isn’t  so  at  all.  Not  out  our  way. 

I’ll  iwove  it  to  you. 

If  you  should  want  to  call  at  the  parson- 
the  principal  church  in  the  village, 
you  had  better  go  to  the  side  door  and 


knock.  Don’t  go  to  the  front  door,  because 
that  would  mean  that  some  one  would  have 
to  come  to  the  parlor  window,  part  the  lace 
curtains,  and  either  motion  to  you  or  shout 
at  you:  “Go  round  the  side  wayl” 

The  front  door  isn’t  working.  The  key  is 
lost.  It  got  lost  a  couple  of  months  ago, 
when  the  previous  incumbent  moved  away. 

“Well!”  you  say  in  scorn.  “Why  doesn’t 
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the  poor  thing  go  to  the  locksmith  and  get 
him  to  make  a  new  key  to  the  front  door?” 

What  d’  you  mean  “get  him  to  make  a 
new  key?” 

In  this  community  of  some  two  thousand 
souls  there  isn’t  any  regular  locksmith. 
There  are  two  men  that  sometimes  do 
tinkering  jobs  of  the  kind.  To  one  of  these 
the  new  minister  applied.  He  found  him 
sitting  on  his  work-bench,  smoking  a  cob 
pipe  and  talking  politics  with  a  friend.  The 
new  minister  explained  about  the  key  to  the 
front  door  being  lost,  and  wanted  him  to 
come  up  and  fit  a  new  key. 

“Got  the  lock  with  you?”  inquired  the 
man. 

“WTiy,  no,  I  thought 
I’d  have  you  come  up 
and  fit  the  key  to  the 
door  as  it  is.” 

“Woosh’t  you’d  ’a’ 
brought  it  along.  What 
kind  of  a  lock  is  it?” 

“Oh,  just  the  com¬ 
mon  kind.  No,  not  a 
spring  lock.  No,  it 
isn’t  mortised  in.  It’s 
just  fastened  on.  Reg¬ 
ular  kind.  Bring  up 
a  blank  key  and  fit  it.” 

“You  had  a  right  to 
bring  the  lock  with 
you,”  said  the  man,  not 
imkindly. 

“To  tell  you  the 
truth,  it  never  occurred 
to  me  to  do  so.  My 
wife’s  been  at  me  for 
several  days  to  have 
the  thing  attended  to, 
but  it’s  slipped  my 
mind.  If  I  hadn’t  seen 
your  sign  to-day,  I 
probably  wouldn’t 
have  thought  of  it.” 

The  man  pulled  the 
stem  out  of  his  cob 
pip>e,  blew  through  it, 
got  a  broom-straw  and 
ran  that  through,  put 
the  stem  back  into  the 
bowl  of  the  pipe,  and 
resumed  his  smoking. 

“Can  you!  come  up 
right  away  and  fix  it? 

I  want  to  square  my¬ 
self  with  my  wife,” 


smiled  the  minister,  hoping  that  would 
touch  a  responsive  chord  within  the  mien’s 
bosom. 

“Well,  not  just  right  away,  I  cain’t,”  was 
the  reply,  as  he  pulled  his  watch  out  of  his 
pocket  and  looked  at  it.  “I’m  expectin’  a 
party  in  now  any  minute.”  This  m  rebuttal 
of  the  obvious  fact  that  he  hadn’t  one 
blessed  thing  on  hand  to  do. 

“You’ll  be  up  some  time  to-day,  then?” 
(This  was  crowding  things  just  a  mite.) 

“Well,  I  jist  coddn’t  say  for  soytin.  I 
might,  at  that.” 

“I  wish  you  would.  It’s  rather  awkward, 
you  know,  not  to  have  the  use  of  the  front 
door  at  all.  I  may  ar.  well  pay  you  now 
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irhile  I  think  of  it,”  said  the  minister,  reach¬ 
ing  his  hand  into  his  breeches  pocket. 
“How  much  will  it  be?” 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right,”  the  man  said  has¬ 
tily.  “Pay  me  when  the  job  is  done.  If 
you’d  ’a’  brought  the  lock  along  with  you,  it 
wouldn’t  ’a’  been  nothink  at  all.  Be  only 
too  happy  to  oblige.” 

“I’ll  look  for  you  this  afternoon,  then?” 
“Sure!”  said  the  man  promptly. 

And  that  was  no  lie  either.  The  minister 
did  look  for  him.  But  he  didn’t  see  him. 

The  next  day,  when  the  minister  went 
into  the  shop:  “There!  I  knowed  there  was 
spnirthink  I  forgot!  I  be  dam!  Git  tin’ 
foriisher  and  foolisher  every  day.  I’ll  be  up 
this  afternoon  sure,  without  fail.  Yes,  yes. 
I’ll  be  there.” 

He  didn’t  come  a  step. 

The  next  day  the  minister  thought  he’d 
take  the  lock  off  the  door  and  see  if  that 
wouldn’t  expedite  matters.  But  all  the 
time  the  parsonage  had  been  occupied  the 
foul  calumny  that  people  vdll  do  anything 
for  money  had  been  refuted  many  times  by 
the  plain  facts;  and  parsons,  as  a  mle,  are 
better  jawsmiths  than  locksmiths,  so  that 
the  lock  was  partly  fastened  on  with  screws 
and  partly  with  nails.  It  looked  as  if  he 
might  possibly  worry  it  off  somehow,  but 
getting  it  on  again  would  be  problematical. 
And  then  it  might  be  weeks  and  weeks  be¬ 
fore  he  could  get  a  new  lock  to  replace  it; 
somehow  he  didn’t  like  the  notion  of  leaving 
the  front  door  op)en  so  long. 

“That  man  doesn’t  mean  to  come  at  all,” 
the  minister’s  wife  said.  “Go  see  the  other 
one.” 

“Oh,  yes,  he  will,”  the  preacher  said. 
‘‘He’ll  come.  He  knows  his  money’s  wait¬ 
ing  for  him.” 

.  Every  day  for  two  weeks  that  man  sol- 
onnly  promised  he’d  be  up  that  afternoon  to 
fit  a  key  to  the  front  door.  He  hasn’t  come 
yet 

^  “He  needn’t,  now,”  the  minister  said. 
“I’ll  go  see  the  other  fellow,  and  try  to  get 
some  action  there.” 

He  did — kind  of. 

“Well,  sir,  I’m  jist  mortified  to  death  to 
“ink  I  cain’t  come  right  this  minute  and 
fit  that  key.  It  must  be  terrible  annoyin’ 
not  to  git  in  and  out  the  front  way  when 
you  want  to.  But  I  cain’t  possibly  make  it 
^^y.  Out  o’  the  question  entirely. 

you’d  ’a’  brought  the  lock  along. 
1  d  a’  fixed  you  out  in  jist  about  two  shakes 


of  a  lamb’s  tail,  an’  wouldn’t  ’a’  cost  you 
nothink  at  all.  Couldn’t  git  the  lock  off 
without  breakin’  it?  Well,  well!  Let  me 
see  ...  I  don’t  think —  Now,  I  wouldn’t 
be  too  positive,  but  I  don’t  think  I  could  git 
up  that  way  much  before  four  o’clock  to¬ 
morrow  afternoon.  ’Ll  that  do?” 

“Why,  it’ll  have  to  do,”  the  minister  said. 
“We  haven’t  had  the  use  of  the  front  door 
since  we’ve  been  here.” 

“Ain’t  that  too  bad?  Why  ’n’t  you  go 
see  Sammis  an’  git  him  to  do  it?  I  d’  know’s 
I’d  want  to  recommend  him,  but  a  simple 
little  job  like  that  he’d  probably  do  all 
right.” 

“I’ve  been  to  Sammis.” 

“Oh!” 

“You’ll  be  up  to-morrow  afternoon  about 
four  o’clock  then?” 

“I’ll  try  to.  Ah-hoom!  Got  a  terrible 
cold.  Alwus  settles  in  my  bronnicles  when 
I  ketch  a  cold.  Air’s  t’  strong  here.  Tell 
you  what  you  do,  dominie.  You  take  these 
here  keys —  What  kind  of  a  key  was  it? 
Oh,  that’s  right;  you  never  seen  it.  But 
you  take  the  hull  business  and  try  ’em  all, 
and  if  any  of  ’em  fits,  w’oy,  you’re  welcome 
to  it.  Don’t  mention  it.  On’y  too  glad. 
Now  ’f  I  don’t  git  up  to  your  house  till  late 
to-morrow,  don’t  hold  no  hard  feelin’s,  will 
you?  Because  Fm  jist  about  drove  to  death 
with  work.” 

And  he  hasn’t  come  around  either, 
though  often  besought  to  do  so. 

Also,  none  of  the  keys  quite  fitted.  One 
of  them  pretty  nearly  ^d,  though. 

In  the  course  of  getting  acquainted  in  the 
village  the  new  minister  heard  of  a  really 
worthy  case.  Honest  and  sober  man,  a 
machinist  by  trade,  out  of  work — oh,  it 
must  be  for  more  t^n  a  year  now.  Wife 
sick,  and  three  little  children,  the  oldest  a 
boy  of  nine  or  ten.  Need  every  penny  they 
can  get  their  hands  on. 

“The  very  man,”  said  the  new  minister. 
So  he  went  to  see  him  about  making  a  new 
key  to  fit  the  lock  on  the  front  door  of  the 
parsonage. 

Well,  he  didn’t  know.  He  was  a  machin¬ 
ist,  understand,  not  a  locksmith.  Still,  in  a 
pinch,  he  guessed  he  could  make  out  to  do 
it  as  a  matter  of  accommodation.  He 
could  take  a  file  to  the  blank  key.  .  .  . 
Worst  of  it  was,  he  didn’t  have  no  blank 
key.  Not  being  a  locksmith,  imderstand. 
And  he  didn’t  have  no  files.  Used  to  have 
’em,  but  he’d  had  to  dispose  of  everythink 
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that  would  bring  a  lit-  ’ 
tie  money,  under¬ 
stand?  So.  .  .  .  The 
minister  didn’t  hap¬ 
pen  to  have  the  lock 
with  him,  did  he? 

That  was  too  bad. 

He’d  kind  o’  like  to 
have  a  look  at  it. 

Well,  he’d  see  what  he 
could  do. 

And  he  hasn’t  come 
aroimd  yet.  It's  like 
this:  Every  day  when 
the  tide’s  right,  he 
and  the  oldest  boy 
have  got  to  go  down  to 
the  b^ch  to  dig  clams 
to  keep  the  family 
from  starving.  And, 
his  wife  being  sick 
abed,  and  the  children 
to  look  after,  why,  it 
keeps  him  pretty  well 
tied  at  home.  But 
he’ll  be  around  before 
long.  He  wishes  he 
knew  what  kind  of  a 
file  he’d  need  to  fix  the 
key,  because  he  thinks 
he  knows  where  he 
could  borrow  one. 

Doesn’t  that  dis¬ 
prove  the  statement 
that  “people  will  do 
anything  for  money?” 

You  may  rq)ly  with  the  ancient  proverb  the  ear.  Making  a  promise  that  you  do  not 
that  “One  swallow  does  not  make  a  souse,”  intend  to  keep  is,  in  a  way,  objectionable,  I 
and  argue  that  the  incident  of  the  key  is  admit.  But  that  b  not  the  point.  The 
quite  exceptional.  My  dear  sir  or  madam,  point  is  that  out  our  way  we  are  American 
as  the  case  may  be,  if  you  had  ever  bought  a  citizens,  by  the  grace  of  God  free  and  in- 
place  “one  hour  out,”  and  commuted  back  dependent.  And  when  anybody  with  a 
and  forth,  you’d  know  it  was  the  rule,  and  little  money  in  his  pocket  thin^  he  can 
that  the  exception  is  where  you  do  succeed  come  swelling  around  and  give  his  ordtfs 
in  getting  pec^le  to  do  anyt^g  for  money,  like  he  was  the  Emperor  William,  we  fed 

Another  clergyman  in  our  village  was  so  like  asking  him,  “Who  was  your  nigger  last 
impressed  with  this  fortuitous  way  of  doing  year?” 

things  that  he  preached  a  powerful  sermon  But  we  don’t,  because  we’re  too  mudi 
against  the  practise  of  promising  to  do  a  job  of  a  gentleman.  A  soft  answer  tumeth  away 

of  work  and  then  not  showing  up  at  all.  He  wrath,  and  so  we  say:  “Sure.  I’ll  be  there 

said  that  it  was  “appallingly  universal  in  by  four  o’clock  to-morrow  afternoon.  With- 
this  village.”  His  very  words.  The  parish-  out  fail.  Yes,  yes.”  And  then  we  go  when 
ioners  (most  of  them  conunuters)  thought  we  get  good  and  ready,  if  at  all. 
so  much  of  the  sermon  that  the  wardens  and  Call  it  “lying”  if  you  like.  Suit  yourself- 
vestry  had  it  printed  and  distributed  free.  But  isn’t  it  better  to  tell  a  little  harml^^ 

It  was  an  able  sermon,  but  I  think  that,  than  to  blat  right  out,  “No,  I  won’t,” 

as  the  poet  says,  he  had  the  wrong  sow  by  get  into  an  argument — “Why  won’t  you? 
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“Because  I  don’t  want  to,  that’s  why,”  and 
all  this  and  that,  and  maybe  hurt  the  man’s 
iedings? 

No  quesh-chun  about  it. 

The  whole  trouble  with  these  folks  who 
ni?|intain  that  “people  will  do  anything  for 
money,”  in  the  face  of  the  fact  that  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  get  them  to  do  any¬ 
thing  for  money  if  they  don’t  happen  to  feel 
like  it— the  whole  trouble  comes  from  read¬ 
ing  too  many  books. 

I  don’t  mean  the  proper  kind  of  books. 
The  proper  kind  of  bwks  don’t  do  anybody 
any  harm,  the  books  where  She  has  a  face 
like  a  flower — any  kind  of  a  flower,  a  snapj- 
dragon  or  a  honeysuckle — and  He  has  a 
figure  like  a  young  Greek  ready-made  cloth¬ 
ing  ad.  But  here  lately  so  many  have  got 
to  poring  over  these  books  that  try  to  make 

up  in  foot-notes  _ 

what  they  lack 
in  dialogue. 

“What’s  the 
good  of  books 
without  conver- 
sation?”  asks 

Alice  in  Wonder-  ( 

Worse  than  no  r  ^ 

good,  because  ' 

they  give  p)eople 
wrong  impress- 

In  this  sort  of 

boob  there  is  a  : 

character  called  j  \ 

the  Economic 

qum  Dick  of  a 
thing.  Or  rather 

he’s  an  automa-  -f  Vy(* 

ton  that  goes 

with  a  spring,  i 

called  the  Ex- 

pectation  of  Ma- 

tttialGain.  You  .r? 

wind  up  the 

Ving,  put  your  * 

money  in  the 
;  sht,  push  the 
button,  and  our! 
pops  the  service 
you  require  ET- 

lu  the  books.  ^ 

But  the  mis-  whi^n  he  sees  th/ 

fhiefof  it  is  that  THtNC,  he  says;  “i 

iu  life  the  Eco¬ 


nomic  Man  does  not  exist.  Or  even  the 
Economic  Boy  that  will  carry  the  p)ap)ers, 
rim  errands,  mow  the  lawn,  and  things  like 
that,  actuated  thereunto  by  the  uncoiling 
of  the  spring  of  the  Expjectation  of  Material 
Gain,  in  the  shap>e  of  nickels  and  dimes. 
Oh,  just  before  the  Union  Sunday-school 
picnic  maybe,  or  on  the  Third  of  July,  but 
rarely  at  other  times,  and  never  regularly 
or  dep)endably.  If  there  were  an  Economic 
Man,  the  new  minister  might  unlock  his 
front  door  with  a  hearty,  “Walk  right  in!” 
instead  of  motioning  to  you  to  go  round  the 
side  way. 

In  the  Human  Man  there  are  at  least  two 
other  actuating  impulses  stronger  than  the 
Exp>ectation  of  Material  Gain.  One  of 
them  is.  Do  it  Yourself.  This  is  beneficial 
to  the  physical  and  mental  health,  as  Dr. 


kxmt  ■> 


WHEN  HE  SEES  THAT  YOU  RE  A  POOR,  CLUMSY,  THUMB-HANDED 
THING,  HE  SAYS:  “HERE!  LEAVE  ME  HAVE  A  HOLT  O’  THAT!” 
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Montessori  is  just  now  demonstrating.  And 
when  that  won’t  work,  there  is  the  other, 
Call  on  the  Neighbors.  Just  go  to  the  back 
door  and  holler  over: 

“Oh,  Frank!  Come  here  once,  will  you? 
I  wish  you’d  come  over  here  and  boss  the 
job  for  me.  I  got  myself  into  a  kind  of  a 
mix-up,  and  I  don’t  just  know  how  I’m 
a-going  to  get  out.  Wha.t  would  you  do  if 
you  was  me?” 

So  he  hustles  right  away  over,  and  tells 
you  what  to  do,  and  when  he  sees  that 
you’re  a  p>oor,  clumsy,  thumb-handed 
thing,  he  says:  “Here!  Leave  me  have  a 
holt  o’  that!”  and  goes  and  makes  a  good 
job  of  it.  Glad  to  do  it  for  you.  Likes  you 
all  the  better  for  giving  him  the  chance  to 
be  a  neighbor  to  you,  not  only  geographic¬ 
ally  but  really.  Would  be  mortally  offended 
if  you  offered  to  pay  him. 

“Oh,  that’s  all  right,”  he  says.  “We’ve 
all  got  to  help  one  another  in  this  world.” 

And  you  say,  “I’ll  do  as  much  for  you 
some  time.”  And  so  you  will.  You  would, 
anyhow,  if  he  should  ask  you,  whether  he 
had  ever  done  anything  for  you  or  not. 

I  don’t  know  of  any  Economic  Men,  but 
there  is  a  powerful  lot  of  Human  Men. 

People  that  we  think  wre  haven’t  an 
earthly  thing  in  common  with — they  vote 
the  wrong  ticket  and  go  to  the  opposition 
church;  the  books  we  rave  over  put  them 
to  sleep;  the  pictures  they  admire  give  us  a 
pain;  the  jokes  that  make  us  fall  right  off 
the  chair  leave  them  with  the  dry  grins; 
the  music  that  they  fairly  eat  up  we  would 
not  take  the  trouble  to  despise.  But  we 
have  this  in  common:  We’re  traveling 
through  an  xmfriendly  world,  and  we’ve  got 
to  help  one  another. 

Not  because  any  day  our  turn  may  come 
to  need  their  aid;  not  even  because  it  is 
our  duty  to  bear  one  another’s  burdens — I 
don’t  know — it’s  kind  of  in  us  somehow  to 
want  to  get  our  shoulder  under  at  least  a 
portion  of  our  neighbor’s  crushing  load.  I 
guess  the  Good  Man  made  us  that  way. 

And  so,  when  there  is  sickness  in  the 
house  or  some  calamity  comes  upon  us, 
why,  these  conunon,  every-day,  human 
people — oh,  they’re  just  the  b^t  and  kindest 
folks  that  ever  were!  It  makes  the  tears 
come  into  our  eyes  just  to  remember  the 
self-denying,  helpfuJ,  home-like  things 
they’ve  done  for  us.  God  bless  ’em,  and 
make  it  up  to  them  somehow! 

Ah,  yes,  I’d  a  heap  rather  live  next  door 


to  a  Human  Man  than  to  any  Economy 
Man.  I  couldn’t  go  to  an  Economic  Man, 
like  I’d  want  to  when  afl3iction  came,  and 
say,  “Now  if  there’s  anything  I  can  do  for 
you,  don’t  hesitate  to  let  me  know.”  He’d 
think  I  was  trying  to  make  money  out  of 
his  trouble. 

In  these  books  with  foot-notes  and  ap¬ 
pendices,  it  tells  all  about  how  the  Expecta¬ 
tion  of  Material  Gain  not  only  is  the  motive 
of  our  deeds,  but  also  of  our  thoughts  and 
even  our  beliefs. 

As  to  that,  since  I  began  with  the  story  of 
one  minister,  I  might  as  well  end  up  with 
the  story  of  another  minister.  This  one  is 
neighborly  all  right,  but  he  has  his  little 
faults,  too,  same  as  the  rest  of  us.  He’s  one 
of  these  preachers  who  think  that  the  word 
“virgin”  simply  means  “a  young  woman.” 
He  l^lieves  that  there  were  two  Isaiahs,  and 
he  has  a  good  deal  to  say  about  the  “Eloh- 
istic  narrative”  and  the  “Yahvistic  narra¬ 
tive,”  and  all  like  that.  One  of  the  men  in 
his  Bible-class  said  to  him  one  day,  “Well, 
sir,  you’re  the  first  man  that  ever  made  the 
Bible  seem  probable  to  me.” 

Now,  you  know,  that  won’t  do  at  all. 
There  was  a  time  when  just  one  sermon  (rf 
his  would  have  set  the  sheriff  to  chopping 
kindling  for  the  fire  under  him.  But  he’s  a 
good  neighbor  and  we  overlook  the  rest. 

One  day  a  man  came  to  him  for  aid.  He 
was  out  of  work,  there  wasn’t  a  bite  of  food 
in  the  house,  his  clothes  were  all  in  holes, 
his  wife  had  just  had  a  little  baby  and  there 
weren’t  any  clothes  for  it.  The  preacher 
fixed  him  out  the  best  he  could,  and  got 
him  credit  at  the  grocery  and  the  meat- 
store,  and  the  man  was  so  thankful.  But 
as  he  had  his  hand  on  the  door-knob  to  go, 
he  kind  of  looked  down  a  moment  and 
said:  “You  know  I  don’t  attend  your 
church.” 

“I  know,”  said  the  preacher;  “you  go  to 
the - church,”  mentioning  the  denom¬ 

ination. 

“I  s’pose  you  know  why  I  don’t  come  to 
hear  you  preach?” 

“Probably  because  you  belong  to  the 
other  church.”  , 

“That  ain’t  it.  It  ain’t  it  at  all.  I  doo  f 
come  to  hear  you  because  you  ain’t  a  Chris¬ 
tian.  You  don’t  preach  Bible.” 

An  American  citizen,  by  the  grace  of  God 
free  and  independent!  The  Exp^tation  « 
Material  Gain  hasn’t  got  anything  to  do 
with  what  we  believe.  Not  out  our  way. 
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hearings  confirmed  all  that  had  j  " 

been  said  and  hinted  in  these  var-  .  \t  .x 

umsarticles.  Public  sentiment  was  O  '  /;  ^ A-fnijk 

aroused,  and  there  are  now  pend-  •.'-vI-  ^vV^T’w  -T  '  T  V 

ingin  the  Senate  an  Owen  Bill,  a  ^  ~ '  1  -r 

Cunmins  BUI,  and  an  Ashurst  ^  "  -' '• '  ''  '  .  "  "  • 

Bill— the  one  published  by 'Em-  .  ..  .,- 

ttYBODY  s — each  aimed  at  the  cor-  r  -  -  •  ' 

rtdion  of  Stock  Exchange  wrongs. 

These  bills,  differing  in  form  but  with  a  common  purpose,  have  raised  some  broad,  new  ques- 
<w«  for  discussion. 

Can  we,  for  instance,  destroy  the  evUs  of  stock  gambling  and  at  the  same  time  save  whatever 
■fljf  be  good  in  Stock  Exchanges? 

Where  do  the  legitimate  functions  of  the  Stock  Exchange  as  a  market  leave  off  and  the  evils 
kgin? 

There  are  many  perplexities  in  Stock  Exchange  machinery  that  confuse  the  non-technical 
rtader.  Mr.  Caret  Garrett,  who  writes  this  article,  is  an  acknowledged  expert  on  Wall  Street. 
Bt  has  watched  it  closely  as  a  financial  writer  for  years,  and  he  /kw  here  drawn  some  deduc¬ 
tions  and  raised  some  new  questions  that  are  important  to  a  proper  understanding  of  the  man- 
in  which  investment,  speculation,  and  gambling  combine  in  Stock  Exchange  business. 

If  we  are  to  purge  the  Exchange  of  its  evUs — and  the  big  fight  is  still  on  at  W ashington  and 
Bieathere— people  must  grasp  the  fundamentals  discussed  in  this  article  by  Mr.  Garrett. 


I  lAMBLING  began  when  men  presen’e  the  other  is  a  problem  that  mod- 

j  I  could  first  distinguish  between  em  society  is  increasingly  anxious  to  solve; 

I  odd  and  even.  It  now  is  a  can-  and,  seeing  in  what  direction  the  passion 
I  J  cerous  growth  upon  useful  specu-  of  human  cupidity  has  been  most  waste- 
“bon,  which  is  coeval  with  the  power  of  fully  utilized  for  the  purposes  of  both,  it 
®>gination.  How  to  abate  the  one  and  asks: 
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Are  the  evils  of  gambling  inseparable  from 
Stock  Exchange  Speculation? 

If  they  are  not,  is  the  economic  good  of 
Stock  Exchange  Speculation  worth  what  it 
costs? 

It  behooves  Wall  Street  to  help  with  the 
answers. 

Political  economy,  which  ought  to  have 
been  from  the  beginning  an  ethical  science 
of  human  welfare,  and  drifted,  instead,  into 
cold,  statistical  abstractions,  has  been  much 
preoccupied  wth  the  obvious  advantages 
of  Stock  Exchange  Speculation,  Only  re¬ 
cently  has  any  reputable  economic  author¬ 
ity  earnestly  questioned  the  assiunption  that 
with  all  its  content  of  gambling  evil  it  was 
worth  its  price. 

Gustav  Cohn,  a  German,  twenty  years 
ago  began  an  essay  on  specvilation  with  the 
assertion  that  business  methods  could  not 
hope  to  escape  the  test  of  moral  judgments. 
That  thought  has  been  slowly  working 
through.  Four  years  ago  Professor  E.  R. 
A.  Seligman,  of  Colvunbia,  wrote: 

Since  economics,  like  ethics,  is  preeminently  a 
social  science,  the  true  economic  action  must  in  the 
long  nm  be  an  ethical  action. 

In  iQii,  F,  W,  Taussig,  professor  of  Eco¬ 
nomics  at  Harvard  University,  in  the  most 
important  American  contribution  of  that 
year  to  the  literature  of  his  science,  referred 
to  the  New  York  Stock  Exchange  as  “at 
once  the  greatest  institution  in  the  world 
for  facilitating  investment,  and  the  great¬ 
est  of  gambling  hells;”  and  added: 

The  evil  from  the  situation  arises  not  only  or 
chiefly  from  the  loss  of  the  unsuccessful  speculators. 
What  they  lose  others  gain,  and  usually  diere  b  not 
much  to  choose  between  winners  and  losers.  The 
economic  loss  arises  primarily  from  the  waste  of 
much  brains  and  energy  in  unproductive  doings.  The 
waste  is  more  than  that  of  the  labor  given  directly 
— the  labor  of  the  brokers  and  their  imderstrappers, 
and  that  of  the  speculators  themselves.  It  is  in¬ 
creased  by  the  demoralization  of  many  men  in  the 
community  who  take  no  great  direct  s^re  in  specu¬ 
lation.  Like  all  gambling,  it  distracts  from  the  sober, 
continuous  work  on  which  common  welfare  rests. 
Morally  it  is  no  less  harmful.  In  every  aspect  the 
evil  is  one  of  the  greatest  in  contemporary  society. 

Tentatively  here,  and  to  a  point  beyond, 
we  shall  talk  of  Stock  Exchange  Speculation 
as  the  institution  it  is,  gambling  included, 
because  all  those  who  in  the  old-fashioned 
manner  defend  the  speculation,  defend  also 
by  implication  the  gambling,  which  is 
thought  to  be  inseparable. 


The  economic  use  of  it  is  well  known. 

Wall  Street  says:  “Consider  the  advan¬ 
tages  of  having  at  all  times  a  big,  free  mar¬ 
ket  on  which  millions  of  dollars’  worth  of 
securities  can  be  instantly  converted  into 
cash.  To  have  such  a  market  you  have 
got  to  have  speculation;  and  gambling  will 
happen.  Without  speculation  the  share 
corporation,  the  most  efficient  instrument 
of  capitalistic  coojieration  ever  invented, 
were  quite  impossible.” 

In  so  far  as  this  is  true,  it  may  be  quite 
as  important  as  Wall  Street  thinks;  but 
upon  reflection  it  will  appear  that  the  con¬ 
vertibility  of  securities  on  the  Stock  Ex¬ 
change  is  exaggerated.  Put  to  the  test,  the 
stock  market  has  often  failed,  as  in  1907, 
when  you  could  no  more  convert  securities 
into  cash  than  you  could  get  cash  out  of 
bank.  The  conversion  of  securities  into  cask 
is  most  feasible  when  the  economic  need  for 
it  is  least,  and  conversely;  and  at  all  times  the 
factor  of  convertibility  of  securities  is  highest 
in  the  securities  that  require  it  least. 

You  find  over  and  over,  for  months  and 
years,  that  ninety  per  cent,  of  the  specula¬ 
tion  is  in  five  per  cent,  of  the  stocks,  with 
a  very  poor  market  in  all  the  rest  when  you 
want  to  sell.  In  nine  out  of  ten  stocks  the 
factor  of  convertibility  is  always  low  and 
almost  negligible  in  a  pinch. 

“But,”  says  Wall  Street,  “there  you  have 
proved  it.  In  the  inactive  stocks  there  is 
little  speculation,  and  for  that  reason  the 
factor  of  convertibility  is  low.” 

That  proves  merely  that  speculation  is 
constant  in  a  few  things,  like  United  States 
Steel  and  Reading  and  Union  Pacific  and 
Amalgamated  Copper,  and  is  mainly  intent 
up>on  beating  fluctuations.  Shall  all  the  evils 
of  Stock  Exchange  Speculation  be  debited  to 
the  special  convertibility  of  twenty  stocb? 

WALL  STREET  ANSWERS 

Wall  Street  says:  “Speculation  built  the 
railroads.  But  for  the  bonus  shares  to  rep¬ 
resent  equities  in  the  future,  you  never 
could  have  got  investors  to  put  their  money 
in,  and  many  railways,  therefore,  could  not 
have  been  built.” 

To  this  it  may  be  said  that  somew^t 
fewer  railways  might  have  been  better  built, 
and  that,  anyhow,  with  or  without  sp^ 
lation,  the  bonus  shares  have  disappeared 
forever  from  American  railroad  finance, 
banished  by  public  disapproval. 
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Wall  Street  says :  ‘  ‘Though  we  may  grant 
it  as  to  railway  finance,  with  which  the 
Govemmv'nt  has  interfered  and  which  for 
that  reason  is  not  so  dependent  as  once  it 
was  upon  the  assistance  of  the  Stock  Ex- 
diange  speculator,  think  of  all  the  other 
things  in  which  he  takes  the  initial  risk.” 
Does  he  take  it? 

That,  in  theory,  is  his  proper  function, 
and  one  for  which  he  deserves  to  be  p>aid  a 
profit— to  risk  his  own  capital  in  things  yet 
too  uncertain  for  the  investor.  But  has  he 
not  avoided  and  f)erverted  that  fxmction? 
We  are  talking  now  of  the  professional 
Stock  Exchange  speculator  who  might  be 
very  useful  in  taking  the  initial  risk.  That 
is  what  he  is  for;  it  is  his  only  economic 
justification. 

When  his  work  is  analyzed,  it  app>ears 
that  his  way  is  to  pass  the  risk  on  to  brokers’ 
dimts,  who  have  no  conception  of  the  prop¬ 
er  use  of  speculative  capital  and  play  the 
stock  market  on  margins.  Who  took  the 
initial  market  risks  in  the  United  States 
Steel  promotion — the  Stock  Exchange  spec¬ 
ulators  or  the  Stock  Exchange  public?  His 
other  way,  if  the  risk  is  good  or  can  not  be 
avoided,  is  to  adventure  but  a  small  pro¬ 
portion  of  his  own  capital  and  borrow  the 
remainder  from  the  community’s  reservoirs. 
Onthis  px)int  Arthur  Twining  Hadley,  presi¬ 
dent  of  Yale  University,  in  1896  wrote  most 
illuminatmgly: 

A  speculator  should  actually  take  the  risks  which 
he  pretends  to  take.  He  should  speculate  with  his 
own  capital,  and  not  with  other  people’s. 

If  a  man  sfjeculates  with  his  own  capital,  the 
tnnsaction  is  apt  to  be  a  legitimate  one;  if  he  spec- 
ulites  with  the  capital  of  the  community,  it  is  al- 
WBt  always  pure  gambling.  .  .  .  We  expose  our¬ 
selves  to  this  danger  by  loose  systems  of  credit;  by 
loose  bankruptcy  laws,  and,  above  all,  by  loose  com- 
■serdal  ethics,  under  which  the  public  opinion  of 
the  business  community  not  only  tolerates  but  ad- 
Bire  success  in  operations  of  this  kind.  Instead 
of  treating  speculation  on  borrowed  capital  as  a 
hand  on  the  community,  and  denouncing  it  as  such, 
we  offer  mild  criticism  in  case  of  failure  and  un- 
(jualified  admiration  in  case  of  success. 

Wall  Street  says:  “It  is  true,  neverthe- 
t®,  that  without  Stock  Exchange  Spjecula- 
jion  you  could  not  mobilize  capital  to  p)er- 
lonn  great  works.” 

Well,  peat  works  are  increasingly  per¬ 
iled  without  the  assistance  of  Stock  Ex- 
Speculation.  Without  it,  the  coun¬ 
ty  b  bemg  criss-crossed  wdth  electric  rail- 
*»y  lines,  costing  more  than  the  original 
always,  for  which  hundreds  of  millions  of 


dollars  are  mobilized  annually.  Other 
himdreds  of  millions  are  foimd  every  year 
for  hydro-electric  power  developments, 
without  the  aid  of  Stock  Exchange  Specu¬ 
lation. 

I  have  asked  the  heads  of  several  large 
banking  houses  who  finance  these  costly 
public  utilities  why  they  never  list  their 
securities  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  and  they 
have  invariably  answered: 

“Why  should  we?  They  would  only  be 
buffeted  about  by  speculators.  It  isn’t 
necessary.  We  place  our  issues  very  care¬ 
fully,  with  people  who  take  them  intelli¬ 
gently,  either  as  proper  speculative  risks  or 
as  investments,  and  they  stay  sold.” 

That  the  economic  importance  of  Stock 
Exchange  Speculation  as  now  organized 
and  conducted  has  been  rapidly  decreasing 
of  recent  years  is  a  fact  which  Wall  Street 
speaks  of  only  in  whispers  or  sees  in  its 
nightmares.  What  then?  Does  it  survive 
upon  the  temptation  of  selfish  gain  without 
productive  labor,  or  upon  the  inducement 
of  large  rewards  to  human  prescience? 

Now  we  approach  a  riddle. 

SIX  WINNERS  IN  THIRTY  YEARS 

To  a  broker  of  acute  intellectual  honesty, 
who  only  pretended  to  believe  that  the  pub¬ 
lic  under  the  guise  of  reforming  Wall  Street 
was  determined  to  destroy  the  value  of 
Stock  Exchange  seats,  and  that  to  abate 
speculation  in  securities,  evils  and  all,  would 
be  to  arrest  modem  civilization,  I  said: 

“But  everybody  who  pla5rs  it  loses  money. 
Isn’t  it  a  tremendous  w^aste,  to  put  it  that 
way?” 

“Not  everybody,”  he  said. 

“How  many  do  you  know  who  have 
won?” 

He  counted  hard  and  counted  six.  In  an 
active  Wall  Street  life  of  thirty  years  he 
had  known  six  winners! 

An  hour  later,  in  conversation  with  an¬ 
other  kind  of  broker,  some  of  whose  princi¬ 
pals  are  the  “big  insiders,”  a  mighty  name 
was  mentioned.  “Oh,  he’s  bearish,”  said 
the  broker  irreverently. 

“And  you  are  bullish  in  spite  of  that?”  I 
asked,  because  the  “insider”  referred  to  was 
often  a  power  to  reckon  with  in  the  stock 
market. 

“He  can  be  just  as  wrong  as  you  or  me,” 
the  broker  said.  “I  know.  When  he’s  deal¬ 
ing  the  cards  himself,  that’s  different;  but 
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when  he  is  just  playing  the  game  on  his 
judgment  of  conchtions,  he’s  about  as  rot¬ 
ten  a  speculator  as  I  ever  heard  of.” 

“Isn’t  that  an  amazing  fact  about  Stock 
Exchange  Speculation?”  I  said.  “Every¬ 
body  loses.” 

“I’m  a  broker,”  he  said. 

Whatever  else  may  be  said  for  and  against 
Stock  Exchange  Speculation,  the  rewards, 
when  tangible,  are  futile  and  transient,  and 
elsewise  mythical.  The  number  who  con¬ 
sistently  win  is  so  small  as  to  be  negligible. 
There  is  no  instance  of  an  im{X)rtant  specu¬ 
lative  career  having  ended  successfully. 
Those  w’hom  we  loosely  define  as  Stock  Ex¬ 
change  speculators  and  who  have  large  for¬ 
tunes  to  show  for  it  have  invariably  got 
their  money  by  promotion,  which  is  con¬ 
fused  with  speculation;  by  manipulation, 
or,  as  the  broker  said,  “by  dealing  the 
cards.” 

James  R.  Keene,  a  famous  Stock  Ex¬ 
change  speculator,  left  a  fortune  which  was 
probably  less  than  the  commission  he  earned 
by  manipulating  and  distributing  American 
Sugar  and  United  States  Steel  Corporation 
shares.  John  W.  Gates,  who  made  tremen¬ 
dous  “killings”  that  were  advertised  and 
greater  losses  that  you  never  heard  of,  is 
believed  by  his  friends  on  the  whole  to  have 
lost  heavily  by  Stock  Exchange  Sp>eculation 
— in  other  p)eople’s  stocks. 

There  are  many  who  get  a  living  by  Stock 
Exchange  Speculation,  notably  brokers,  w  ho 
generally,  on  forming  a  partnership,  bind 
themselves  not  to  speculate;  and  the  pro¬ 
fessional  “floor-traders,”  who  pay  no  com¬ 
missions.  But  the  players,  inside  and  out¬ 
side,  in  the  long  run  almost  invariably  lose. 
There  is  at  least  no  notable  exception. 

THE  REASON  FOR  SPECULATION 

Then  how  is  one  to  account  for  Stock 
Exchange  Speculation  at  all,  seeing  that  its 
economic  importance  may  have  been  always 
exaggerated  and  is  now  diminishing,  and 
that  in  the  end  the  practitioners  are  bound 
to  lose?  That  is  the  riddle. 

The  answ'er  was  long  ago  despaired  of  in 
the  depths  of  human  weakness;  the  paral¬ 
lels  are  many.  Monte  Carlo  is  one.  Race¬ 
track  betting  is  another.  George  Bernard 
Shaw  deeply  observed  that  though  roulette 
was  always  a  losing  game  for  the  players,  as 
could  be  mathematically  demonstrated,  and 
correspondingly  profitable  for  its  bankers. 


there  were  many  players  and  few  linkers- 
and  that  while  the  passion  lor  pi.  ing  the 
game  was  very  common,  the  j.  .  ion  for 
banking  it  was  nil. 

Si>eculation  is  indestructible,  a  erj-  one 
knows  for  himself.  All  of  us  art  n  some 
degree  speculators.  Risk  inheres  » i  effort. 
The  professional  speculator  employing  his 
own  capital  to  take  the  initial  risk  in  securi¬ 
ties  or  the  seasonal  risk  in  commodities  per¬ 
forms  a  service.  If  he  employs  his  capital 
to  buy  grain  as  it  comes  heavily  to  market 
and  then  merchandises  the  grain  at  a  rea¬ 
sonable  profit  to  himself  during  the  remain¬ 
der  of  the  year,  he  is  a  distributor.  He  dis¬ 
tributes  the  weight  of  the  crop  over  a  whole 
year,  provided,  howev'er,  he  does  not  throw 
it  into  the  laps  of  twenty  thousand  bro¬ 
kers’  clients  who  have  no  business  to  be 
speculating  at  all.  In  so  far  as  he  does 
this,  he  evades  a  risk  which  he  pretends  to 
take. 

Gambling  is  evil.  This,  too,  everybody 
knows,  except  to  say,  as  Wall  Street  insists, 
that  it  is  inseparable  from  spjeculation.  It 
may  be  and  very  probably  is  inseparable 
from  Stock  Exchange  Speculation  as  we 
know  it,  and  herein  is  the  point  of  the  whole 
matter.  A  rising  body  of  ethical  opinion 
has  set  itself  to  ^d  out  w-hether  gambling 
is  inseparable  from  a  legitimate  amount 
and  degree  of  speculation  in  securities. 

All  of  Wall  Street’s  testimony  to  the  con¬ 
trary  notwithstanding,  it  inclines  to  the 
opinion  that  it  is.  Having  made  up  its  mind 
that  the  moral  cost  of  Stock  Exchange  Spa- 
ulation  is  too  great,  owing  to  its  gambling 
content,  it  proposes  to  determine  by  ex¬ 
periment  with  a  very  touchy  meclunism 
whether  the  good  can  be  saved  and  the  e\-il 
banished. 

One  thing  definitely  proposed  by  the 
Owen  and  Ashurst  bills  is  to  require  that 
the  New  York  Stock  Exchange,  and  others, 
be  'incorporated,  and  that  their  doings  be 
subjected  to  Government  supervision,  as 
the  business  of  National  banks  is. 

Wall  Street  protests,  on  the  ground,  main¬ 
ly,  that  the  power  of  an  unincorporated  ex¬ 
change  to  discipline  members  is  greater  than 
the  power  of  the  law.  That  is  true.  The 
“Police  Committee”  of  the  New  York  Stock 
Exchange  can  expel  a  member  in  a  court- 
martial  manner  for  wrong-doing,  and  he 
has  no  recourse  to  injunctions  or  mandamw 
proceedings,  as  he  would  have  if  he  belonged 
to  an  incorporated  body.  It  is  true,  also, 
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THE  FIRST  INSTALMENTT:  Bruce  Herrick,  a  yoimg  writer,  is  wakened  in  the  middle  of  the 
night  by  crashing  discord  on  a  piano  in  an  apartment  opposite.  On  the  blind  he  sees  a  woman’s  arm  out¬ 
stretched  in  a  splendid,  passionate  gesture ;  then  there  is  a  pistol-shot  and  the  lights  go  out.  Herrick  rush¬ 
es  over  to  help.  There  is  no  one  in  ^e  apartment  save  the  dead  tenant,  and  the  sole  due  is  a  chiffon  scarf. 

The  next  day  Herrick  finds  out  that  the  murdered  man  was  James  Ingham,  the  publisher  who,  he  had 
been  encouraged  to  hope,  would  bring  out  his  first  novel.  Later  in  the  day  Deutch,  superintendent 
of  the  apautment-house  where  Ingham  had  lived,  calls  on  Herrick,  and  beseeches  that  at  the  inquest 
he  will  divert  suspidon  from  Christina  Hope,  a  ^oung  actress  who  was  Ingham’s  fiancee.  Bdore 
he  leaves,  Deutch  overwhelms  Herrick  by  recognizing  a  photograph  on  the  wall  as  one  of  Miss  Hope 
herself.  Herrick  had  found  the  picture,  in  a  Paris  Hotd,  and  had  made  the  unknown  girl  the  hero¬ 
ine  of  his  novel.  Herrick  at  once  takes  down  the  photograph  and  lays  it  on  his  desk.  While  he  b 
away  from  the  house,  the  coroner,  Cuyler  Ten  Euyck,  an  aristocrat  with  a  passion  for  prosecution, 
calls  on  him.  On  Herrick’s  return  he  finds  that  Ten  Euydr  has  moved  the  picture. 


CHAPTER  VIII-MRS.  WILLING  TELLS  WHAT  SHE  KNOWS 


HE  morning  of  the  inquest  was 
cloudy,  with  a  wet  wind.  Herrick 
was  nervous,  and  he  could  not  be 
sure  whether  this  nervousness 
sprang  from  the  ardor  of  championship  or 
of  accusation.  But  one  thing  was  clear: 
Whether  he  was  to  find  in  Chnstina  Hope 
his  true  Evadne  or  his  Destroying  Angel  of 
the  Shadow,  at  last  he  was  to  see  her  face 
to  face. 

She  was  there  when  he  arrived,  sitting  in 
a  comer  with  her  mother.  Where  was  his 
Diana  of  the  Winds?  Or  yet  his  De- 
stro3^g  Angel?  This  was  only  a  tall,  quiet 
girl  in  a  gray  gown.  To  be  more  exact,  it 
was  a  gray  ratine  suit,  with  a  broad  white 
collar;  and  her  small,  gray  hat  seemed  to 
fold  itself  close  in  to  the  ^lape  of  her  little 
head — the  low  coil  of  her  hair  was  very 


smooth.  Herrick  observed,  with  something 
oddly  akin  to  satisfaction,  that  he  had  beep 
right  about  her  coloring:  there  was  the  fair 
skin,  the  brown  hair,  the  eyes  cool  as  gray 
water.  Under  them,  to-day,  there  were 
dark  shadows,  and  her  face  was  very  pale. 

Herrick’s  eye  sought  the  coroner  and  ap¬ 
proved;  he  at  least  looked  his  part.  A  sal¬ 
low  man,  even  Herrick’s  superior  in  inches 
but  of  a  straighter  and  stiff er  height;  with  a 
long  head,  a  long,  handsome  nose  and  chm, 
long  hands,  and  long  ears!  This  elongated 
countenance  was  not  without  contradic¬ 
tions.  Under  the  sparse,  squarely  cut  mus¬ 
tache  Herrick  was  surprised  to  see  the  lips  a 
little  moistly  pouting,  and  the  black  eyes 
were  prominent  and  full ;  forward  of  each  eu 
a  shadow  of  clipped  whisker  lent  to  the 
dignity  of  a  daguerreotype.  Fastidiously 
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lishe  was  dressed,  there  p>ersisted  something 
"junereal  in  the  effect;  and  a  suspicion  of 
laving  overrated  him  was  easing  Herrick’s 
nerves  when  the  proceedings  began,  and  in- 
jUntly  the  whole  man  awoke. 

The  first  witness  called  was  a  Dr. 
.Andrews.  He  stated  that  he  lived  on  the 
ninth  floor  of  the  Van  Dam  apartment 
house;  that  he  had  heard  the  pistol-shot, 
IpntfH  out  of  the  window,  seen  nothing, 
supposed  himself  misled  by  a  bursting  tire, 
and  returned  to  bed.  It  was  then  he  noticed 
that  Ingham’s  piano  had  stopped. 

“He  often  played  late  at  night?” 

“He  had  been  away  during  the  summer. 
But  before  that  there  was  a  great  deal  of 
complaint;  he  gave  a  great  many  supper 
parties.” 

“Were  there  ladies  at  these  supjier  par¬ 
ties?” 

“Not  to  my  personal  knowledge.” 

After  the  shot  the  witness  had  remained 
restless.  “I  rose  and  began  to  get  some 
clothes  on,  and  when  I  was  nearly  dressed 
ny  phone  rang.” 

“Tell  us  what  it  said.” 

“It  was  the  voice  of  the  superintendent, 
saying,  ‘Please  come  down  to  4-B  in  a 
hurry.  Dr.  Andrews.  Mr.  Ingham’s  shot 
himself.’” 

“And  you  went?” 

“Immediately.” 

“Kindly  tell  us  what  happened.” 

“The  door  of  4-B  was  open  and  the  hall 
was  full  of  people.  In  the  living-room  was 
a  police  officer  and  Deutch,  the  superin¬ 
tendent.  A  young  man — Mr.  Herrick,  I 
learned  afterward — was  just  leaving.  I 
went  into  the  bedroom  with  Deutch  and 
found  there  another  p>olice  officer,  and  on 
the  floor  the  body  of  Ingham.” 

“He  was  dead  on  your  arrival?” 

1‘Quite.” 

“How  long  should  you,  as  a  physician, 
say  it  was  since  death  occurred?” 

“Not  more  than  fifteen  or  twenty  min¬ 
utes.” 

“Had  the  death  been  instantaneous?” 
“Certainly.  He  wds  shot  through  the 
heart.” 

“Then  in  your  opinion,  if  the  deceased  had 
his  own  life  he  could  not  have  sprung 
™  the  electric  lights  nor  in  any  fashion  done 
Way  with  the  weapon  after  the  shot?” 

|He  certamly  could  not.” 

In  your  professional  opinion,  then,  he 
®d  not  commit  suicide?” 


“There  is  no  question  of  an  opinion.  I 
know  he  did  not.  Death  was  instanta¬ 
neous.  Also,  there  wasn’t  powder  about  the 
wound,  showing  that  the  shot  had  been  fired 
from  a  distance  of  four  feet  or  more.  Also, 
the  body  did  not  lie  where  it  had  fallen.” 

“How  do  you  know  that?” 

“There  was  a  little  puddle  of  blood  in  the 
sitting-room,  where  Ingham  fell.  Your 
physician  and  myself  called  the  attention 
of  the  police  to  marks  on  the  rugs  following 
a  trail  of  drops  of  blood  into  the  bedrccm 
where  the  body  was  found.” 

“You  do  not  think  that  the  deceased 
could  have  crawled  or  staggered  there  after 
the  shooting?” 

“I  do  not.” 

“Does  not  the  absence  of  all. apparent 
means  of  escape  from  the  apartment  shake 
your  theory  of  the  impossibility  of  suicide?” 

“Not  in  the  least.  It  is  unshakable.” 

“Thank  you.  That  will  do.” 

The  coroner’s  physician  confirmed  Dr. 
Andrews  in  every  particular.  The  coroner 
settled  back  and  seemed  to  pause.  And  the 
listeners  drew  a  long  breath.  Something 
at  least  had  been  decided:  It  was  not  sui¬ 
cide.  It  was  murder. 

This  had  been  established  so  completely 
and  so  early  in  the  e.xamination  that  Her¬ 
rick  found  himself  impressed  with  the  idea 
of  the  coroner’s  knowing  pretty  distinctly 
what  he  was  about.  It  seemed  that  he 
might  very  well  have  some  theory  to  estab¬ 
lish,  for  which,  in  the  first  place,  he  had 
now  cleared  the  ground.  Herrick  stole  a 
glance  at  Deutch.  His  face  was  wet  and 
colorless,  and  his  eyes  fixed  on  vacancy. 
And- then,  curious  to  note  the  effect  of  hear¬ 
ing  her  lover  proclaimed  foully  murdered, 
he  permitted  himself  the  cruelty  of  looking 
at  Miss  Hope.  Apparently  it  had  no  effect 
on  her  at  all.  Her  mother,  a  slight,  hand¬ 
some  woman,  very  fashionably  turned  out, 
followed  eagerly  ever\'  suggestion  of  the  evi¬ 
dence.  But  the  girl  still  sat  with  lowered 
eyes. 

The  next  exidence,  that  of  the  police, 
threw  no  further  light;  and  then  came  the 
tremulous  Theodore  of  Herrick’s  acquaint¬ 
ance,  w’hose  surname  transpired  as  Bird. 

Bird,  too,  had  been  awake  and  had  heard 
the  shot;  he  had  been  fully  aware  from  the 
first  that  it  was  a  pistol-shot.  He  and  Mrs. 
Bird  had  risen  and  put  up  the  chain  on  their 
door  and  then  he  had  telephoned  to  the 
superintendent. 
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HERRICK  S  EYE  SOUGHT  THE  CORONER  AND  APPROVED.  FASTIDIOUSLY 
AS  HE  WAS  DRESSED,  THERE  PERSISTED  SOMETHING  FUNEREAL  IN  THE 

EFFECT. 


“Did  the  boy  connect  you  at  once?” 
“No,  I  was  a  long  time  getting  him.” 

“Ah!  He,  at  least,  was  able  to  sleep. 
But  after  you  got  him,  was  your  connec¬ 
tion  with  the  superintendent  immediate?” 
“I  didn’t  wait  long,  I  guess.” 

“It  didn’t  strike  you  that  he  was  pur¬ 
posely  delaying?” 

The  listeners  leaned  forw’ard.  And  Her¬ 
rick,  as  at  a  touch  home,  dropped  his  eyes. 


“Why,  no,  I 
could  hardly  sav 
that  it  did.  No. 
Besides,  he  might 
have  been  asleep, 
too.” 

“Ah!  Soht 
might.  And  what 
did  you  say  to 
him?” 

“I  said, ‘Excuse 
me.  But  I  heard 
a  shot  just  now 
in  4-B.’  And  he 
said,  ‘A  pistol- 
shot?’  And  I 
said,  ‘Yes.’  M 
he  said,  ‘Do  )’oti 
think  somebixly 
has  got  hurt?’ 
And  I  said,  ‘I'm 
afraid  so.’  Then 
he  said,  ‘Well,  111 
come  up.’  ” 
“Did  he  seem 
excited?” 

“Not  so  much 
as  I  was.” 

Mrs.  Bird, 
though  she  (k 
scribed  at  some 
length  her  fore¬ 
thought  in  dress¬ 
ing  and  getting 
their  valuables 
together,  had 
nothing  material 
to  add.  Nor  had 
the  widow  and  her 
son  in  the  la¬ 
ment  below  that 
in  which  the  a- 
tastrophe  took 

place;  nor  had  the 
>ROVED.  FASTIDIOUSLY  ^  ^ 

Mrs.  Willing,® 

the  apartment 

across  the  court  which  had  been  invaded  *! 
a  lookout  station  by  the  police,  anything 
further  to  relate;  until  indeed  the  huh 
stumbled  upon  the  phrase,  “The  party  had 
been  going  on  for  some  time.” 

“In  4-B?” 

“What?  Yes.” 

“What  made  you  think  there  was  a  party- 
“There  were  voices.  And  then  he  often 
had  them.” 


XOW  FOR  THE  FIRST  TIME  CHRISTINA  LIFTED  HER  HEAD  AND  SLOWLY  FIXED  A  LONG, 
grave  look  upon  THE  CORONER.  YES,  THUS  EXPECTANT  AND  MOTIONLESS,  SHE 
WAS  STILL  STRANGELY  LIKE  A  TALL  LITTLE  GIRL. 
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“Weil,  on  this  occasion,  how  many  voices 
were  there?” 

“I  don’t  know.” 

“About  how  many?  Two?  A  dozen? 
Twenty?” 

“Oh,  not  many  at  all.  There  was  poor 
Mr.  Ingham’s  voice  nearly  all  the  time. 
And  f)erhaps  only  one  other.  I  was  in  my 
bedroom,  trying  to  sleep,  and  the  piano 
was  going  all  the  time.” 

“I  see.  So  there  may  have  been  two  or 
three  persons  besides  Mr.  Ingham,  and 
there  may  have  been  only  one?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Now,  Mrs.  Willing,  I  want  you  to  be 
ver>'  careful.  And  I  want  you  to  try  and 
remember.  Please  tell  exactly  all  that 
you  can  remember  about  what  I  am  go¬ 
ing  to  ask  you  and  nothing  more.  Now, 
you  are  certain  you  heard  at  least  two 
voices?” 

“Yes,  I  am,  I - ” 

“Mr.  Ingham’s  and  one  other?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Was  that  other  voice  the  voice  of  a 
man?” 

“No,  sir.” 

“It  was  a  w'oman’s  voice?” 

“I — I  suppose  so.” 

“Aren’t  you  sure?” 

“Well,  yes,  I  am.” 

“Was  it  angr>',  excited?” 

“Toward  the  end  it  was.” 

“As  if  the  speaker  were  losing  control  of 
herself?” 

“Yes,  sir.” 

“Now,  Mrs.  Willing,  had  you  ever  heard 
it  before?” 

“I  can’t  be  sure.” 

“What  do  you  think?” 

“Well,  I  thought  I  had;  yes.  I  told  Mr. 
Willing  so.” 

“Mrs.  Willing,  whose  was  that  voice?” 

“Oh,  sir — I — I’d  rather  not  say!” 

“You  must  say,  Mrs.  Willing.  When 
you  told  your  husband  that  you  thought 
you  recognized  that  voice,  exactly  what  did 
you  say?” 

“Well,  I  said — oh! — I —  Well,  what  I 
said  was,  ‘That’s  that  actress  he’s  engaged 
to  in  there  with  him.’  ” 

“Ah! — And  now  I  suppose  you  know  the 
name  of  the  actress  he  was  engaged  to?” 

“Yes,  of  course.  She’s  Miss  Hope. 
Christina  Hope  her  name  is.  Of  course, 
I  haven’t  said  I  was  sure!” 

“Thank  you.  That  will  do.” 


CHAPTER  IX 

JOE  PATRICK  IS  DETAINED 

A  thrill  shook  the  assemblage.  It  was 
plain  enough  now  to  what  goal  the  coroner 
was  directing  his  inquiry.  The  covert  curi¬ 
osity  which  all  along  had  been  greedily  eye¬ 
ing  Christina  Hope  stiffened  instantly  into  a 
wall,  dividing  her  from  the  rest  of  her  kind. 
She  had  become  something  sinister,  set 
apart  under  a  suspended  doom,  like  some 
newly  caught  wild  animal  on  exhibition 
before  them  in  its  cage. 

Through  the  general  gasp  and  rustle 
Herrick  was  aware  of  Deutch  slightly 
bounding  and  then  collapsing  in  his  seat, 
with  a  muffled  croak.  His  wife  frowned: 
clucking  indignant  sympathy,  she  looked 
with  op)en  championship  at  the  suspected 
girl.  Mrs.  Hope  started  up  with  a  little  erj’; 
Herrick  judged  that  she  was  much  more 
angry  than  frightened.  When  the  coroner 
said,  “You  will  have  your  chance  to  speak 
presently,  Mrs.  Hope,”  she  dropped  back 
with  exclamations  of  fond  resentment  and, 
taking  her  daughter’s  hand,  pressed  it  lov¬ 
ingly.  Christina  alone,  a  sedate  and  sober- 
suited  lily,  maintained  her  com|X)sure. 

But  now  for  the  first  time  she  lifted  her 
head  and  slowly  fixed  a  long,  grave  look 
upon  the  coroner.  In  that  devout  decorum 
of  expression  and  in  the  outline  of  her  exact 
profile  occasioned  by  her  change  of  attitude 
Herrick  began  once  more  to  see  the  youthful 
candor  of  his  Evadne.  Yes,  there  was  some¬ 
thing  royally  childlike  in  that  round  chin 
and  softly  rounded  cheek,  in  that  obstinate 
yet  all  too  sensitive  lip  and  that  clear  brow. 
Yes,  thus  exjjectant  and  motionless,  she 
was  still  strangely  like  a  tall  little  girl. 

He  could  see  now  that  this  effect  was 
largely  due  to  her  extraordinary  purity  of 
outline;  to  the  p)erfection  of  modeling  with 
which  the  length  of  her  throat  rose  from  that 
broad  white  collar  into  the  soft,  fair  dusk 
of  her  coiled  hair,  to  the  fine  fashioning  of 
brows  and  short,  straight  nose  and  little 
chin  and  the  set  of  the  little  head,  so  that 
the  incomparable  delicacy^  of  every  slope  and 
turn,  of  every  curve  and  line  and  lumino^ 
surface,  at  last  seemed  merely  to  flower  in 
one  innocent  ravishment. 

“Bruce  Herrick,”  the  coroner  callw. 
The  young  man  w'as  at  once  aware  of  being 
a  local  celebrity.  Not  even  the  attack 
upon  Christina  had  created  a  much  greater 
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stir.  He  took  his  place;  and  “At  last,”  said 
the  coroner,  “we  are,  I  believe,  to  hear  from 
somebody  who  saw  something." 

Herrick  told  his  story  almost  without  in¬ 
terruption. 

When  he  finished,  the  coroner  drew  a  long 
breath.  “We’re  greatly  obliged  to  you,  Mr. 
Herrick.  And  now  let  us  get  this  thing 
straight.  It  was  half-past  twelve  or  later 
that  Mr.  Ingham  began  to  play?” 

They  established  the  time  and  went  over 
every  minutest  detail  of  changing  spirit  in 
Ingham’s  music. 

“That  crash  which  waked  you  for  the 
second  time — do  you  think  it  could  have 
been  occasioned  by  an  attack  on  Mr.  Ing¬ 
ham?— that  he  may  have  been  struck  and 
thrown  against  the  piano?’’ 

“Oh,  not  at  all.  It  was  a  perfectly  delib¬ 
erate  discord,  a  kind  of  hellish  eloquence.” 
“Ah!  I’m  obliged  to  you  for  that  phrase, 
Mr.  Herrick.”  And  again  he  was  asked: 
“That  gesture  which  so  greatly  impressed 
you— could  you  repeat  it  for  us?” 

Herrick  quelled  the  impulse  to  reply, 
“Not  without  making  a  fool  of  myself,” 
and  substituted,  “I  can  describe  it.” 

“Kindly  do  so.” 

“She  threw  her  arm  high  up,  as  high  as 
it  would  go,  but  at  a  very  wide  angle  from 
her  body,  and  at  that  time  her  hand  was 
clenched.  But  while  the  arm  was  still 
stretched  out  like  that,  she  slowly  opened 
her  fingers,  as  if  they  were  of  some  stiff 
■Kianism — and  it  seemed  to  me  that  it 
was  the  violence  of  her  feeling  they  were 
stiff  with — until  the  whole  hand  was  open 
lie  a  stretched  gauntlet.” 

“Well,  and  then,  when  she  took  down  her 
hand?” 

“She  drew  it  in  toward  her  quickly.” 

“And  then  she  disappeared?” 

“Yes,  but  she  seemed  to  dip  a  little  for¬ 
ward.” 

“As  if  to  pick  something  up?” 

“Well,  not  as  much  as  from  the  floor; 
no.” 

“From  a  chair  then,  or  the  couch?” 
“Possibly.” 

i  J^he  would,  standing  at  the  window,  have 
;  w  some  five  or  six  feet  from  the  piano, 
I  Ingham  sat?” 
j  “I  should  say  about  that.” 

I  Ah!  And  directly  after  the  shot  the 
j  “Pts  went  out?” 

1  “Directly  after.” 

1  “Now,  Mr.  Herrick,  when  she  raised  her 


arm  there  was  a  bit  of  lace  or  something  of 
the  kind,  hanging  from  her  sleeve?” 

“Yes.” 

“.And  you  were  perfectly  sure  that  this 
shadow  was  the  shadow  of  a  woman?  Yet 
you  still  could  not  in  the  least  determine 
anything  whatever  of  her  appearance. 
That  I  can  quite  understand.  But  didn’t 
you  gather,  nevertheless,  some  notion  of 
her  personality?” 

Herrick  avoided  Deutch’s  eye.  He  said: 
“I  don’t  think  so.” 

“That  e.xtraordinary  movement,  then, 
did  not  leave  upon  you  a  very  distinct  im¬ 
pression?” 

“In  what  way?” 

“.An  impression  of  a  lady  not  much  con¬ 
cerned  with  social  constraint  or  emotional 
control,  and  of  a  very  great  habitual  ease 
and  fle.xibility  in  movement?” 

Herrick  managed  to  smile.  “I’m  afraid 
I’m  no  such  observer  as  all  that.  Perhaps 
any  lady,  wnthin  sixty  seconds  of  commit¬ 
ting  murder,  is  a  little  indifferent  to  social 
constraint.” 

The  coroner  looked  at  him  with  a  slight 
change  of  expression.  “Well,  then,  let  us 
put  it  another  way.  A’’ou  would  not  expect 
to  see  your  mother,  or  your  sister,  or  any 
lady  of  your  own  class,  make  such  a  ges¬ 
ture?  No?  Yet  you  must  often  have  seen 
an  actress  do  so?” 

“That  doesn’t  follow!”  Herrick  said.  His 
flush  resented  for  Christina  the  slur  that 
his  words  overlooked.  And  suddenly  words 
escaped  him:  “You  answered  the  previous 
question  yourself,  remember!  Be  kind 
enough  not  to  confuse  my  evidence  with 
yours!” 

The  coroner  studied  him  a  long  time  with¬ 
out  speaking,  while  the  young  man’s  color 
continued  to  rise,  and  at  length  came  the 
comment:  “I’m  not  falling  asleep,  Mr. 
Herrick.  I’m  only  wondering  what  charm¬ 
ing  influence  has  been  at  work  with  the  nat¬ 
ural  appetite  for  discussing  an  actress.” 

“.Ask  me  that  later,  outside  your  official 
capacity,”  said  Herrick  hotly,  “and  we’ll 
see  if  we  can’t  find  an  answer!” 

“Mr.  Herrick,  why,  on  the  morning  after 
the  murder,  did  you  take  down  Miss  Hope’s 
photograph  from  ov^er  your  desk?” 

“Because,  never  having  met  Miss  Hope, 
it  was  a  photograph  I  had  no  right  to.  I 
took  it  down  when  I  learned  the  identity  of 
the  original.  I  didn’t  want  its  presence  to  be 
misconstrued  by  cads.” 
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“Thank  you.  That  will  do.  Hermann 
Deutch,  if  you  please.” 

Herrick  retired,  ruffled  and  angiy’  at  him¬ 
self,  and  Deutch  was  called. 

It  did  not  take  the  coroner  two  minutes 
to  make  hay  of  Mr.  Deutch.  Not,  indeed, 
that  he  was  able  to  extract  any  veiy'  damag¬ 
ing  admissions.  The  superintendent  said 
that  he  was  wakened  by  his  wife,  who  had 
herself  been  wakened  by  the  phone.  He 
had  held  the  before-stated  conversation 
with  Mr.  Bird  and,  not  being  able  to  get  the 
elevator,  had  walked  up-stairs,  being  joined 
in  the  office  by  a  policeman.  The  rest  of 
his  proceedings  were  unquestionable. 

But  the  coroner,  an  exp>ert  in  caricature 
and  bullying  and  the  twisting  of  words, 
by  making  him  appear  ridiculous,  managed 
to  make  him  app>ear  mendacious.  Deutch 
certainly  perspired  more  than  was  at  all  per¬ 
suasive;  he  soon  began  to  stumble  and  to 
contradict  himself  about  nothing.  So  that 
presently,  when  he  was  sufficiently  harrowed, 
the  coroner  drew  from  him  an  admission. 

“Miss  Hope,  now — you  are  a  particularly 
old  friend  of  hers,  I  believe.  And  I  under¬ 
stand  you  would  do  a  great  deal  for  her.” 

“I’d  do  anything  at  all  for  her.” 

“I  see.”  All  that  was  crouching  in  the 
coroner  coiled  and  sprang.  “Even  to  com¬ 
mitting  perjury  for  her,  Mr.  Deutch?  Even 
to  concealing  a  murder  for  her  sake? — Si¬ 
lence!”  he  commanded  Christina’s  friends. 

In  the  sudden  deathly  stillness  Deutch 
lifted  his  head.  He  looked  at  the  coroner 
with  the  eyes  of  a  lion,  and  in  a  firm  voice  he 
replied:  “Say,  when  you  sp)eak  like  that 
about  a  lady,  Mr.  Coroner,  you  want  to 
look  out  you  don’t  go  a  little  too  far.” 

“I  am  about  to  call  a  witness,”  said  the 
coroner,  with  his  cold  laugh,  “who  will  go 
even  further.  Joseph  Patrick,  please!” 

Joe  Patrick  was  the  night-elevator  boy. 

People  stared  about  them.  No  witness. 
The  coroner’s  man  came  forward,  saying 
something  about  “telephoned — accident — 
get  here  shortly.” 

Disappointment  reigned.  The  stare  of 
the  assembly  wandered,  passed  grinning 
where  Deutch  sat  with  hanging  head,  and 
settled  down  to  feed  up>on  the  pallor  of 
Christina’s  cheek.  Herrick  rose  suddenly, 
displacing,  as  it  were,  a  great  deal  of  atmos¬ 
phere  with  his  broad  shoulders  and,  stalking 
across  the  room,  pulled  up  a  chair  to 
Deutch’s  side.  If  he  had  clasped  and  held 
that  plump,  that  trembling  hand,  his  inten¬ 


tion  could  not  have  been  more  obWous. 
Christina  turned  her  head  a  little  and,  with 
no  change  of  expression,  looked  at  him  for 
a  moment.  And  under  the  pensive  light 
of  those  mild,  penetrating  eyes  Herrick’s 
heart  stirred  with  something  that  was  like 
a  little  cry: 

Oh,  thou  art  fairer  than  the  evening  air, 

Clad  in  the  beauty  of  a  thousand  stars!’ 

“And  now  let  us  get  down  to  business. 
If  you  please,”  said  the  coroner,  “Miss 
Christina  Hope.” 

CHAPTER  X 

JOE  PATRICK  ARRIVES 

Christina  said  she  was  single,  an  actress, 
twenty-two  years  old,  and  resided  with  her 

mother  at  No. - West  Ninety-third  Street. 

The  girl  spoke  very  low’,  but  clearly,  and  of 
these  dr>’  preliminaries  in  her  case  not  a  sj-l- 
lable  was  lost.  Her  audience,  leaning  for¬ 
ward  with  thumbs  down,  still  took  eagerly 
all  that  she  could  give  them.  On  being  of¬ 
fered  a  chair,  she  said  that  she  would  stand 
— “Unless,  of  course,  you  would  rather  1 
did  not.” 

The  coroner  replied  to  this  biddable  ap¬ 
peal:  “I  sha’n’t  keep  you  a  moment  longer 
than  is  necessary.  Miss  Hope.  Believe  me. 
I  regret  fixing  your  mind  upon  a  painful 
subject;  and  nothing  that  I  have  hitherto 
said  has  been  w’hat  I  may  call  personally  in¬ 
tended.  I  question  in  the  interests  of  jus¬ 
tice,  and  I  hope  you  will  answer  as  fully  as 
piossible  in  the  same  cause.” 

“Oh,  certainly.” 

“You  were  engaged  to  be  married  to  Mr. 
Ingham,  Miss  Hope?” 

“Yes.” 

“When  did  this  engagement  take  place?’ 

“About  a  year  ago.” 

“And  your  understanding  w-ith  him  re¬ 
mained  unimpaired  up  to  his  death?” 

“Yes.” 

“When  did  you  last  see  him  alive?” 

“On  the  day  before  he  died.  He  drove  to 
our  house  from  the  ship.” 

“Ah!  Very’  natural — very’  natural  and 
proper.  But  surely  you  met  again  during 
the  next  twenty-four  hours?” 

“No.” 

“No?  What  were  you  doing  on  the  eve¬ 
ning  of  the  fifth  of  August — the  evening  of 
his  death?” 


“My  mother  and  I  dined 
jooe,  at  home.  We  were 
Bflther  of  us  in  good  spirits.  ^ 

lh»d  had  a  bad  day  at  re-  ,  ' 

lanal— everything  had  gone 
noQg.  My  head  ached,  and 
■y  mother  was  worn  out 
lith  try’ing  to  get  our  house 
Border;  it  was  a  new  house 
-ve  were  just  moving  in.” 

“You  rented  a  new  house 
jost  u  you  were  going  to  be 

“Yes,  that  was  why.  I  was 
determined  not  to  be  married 

K  smile  of  symptathy  stirred  | 

through  her  audience.  It  j|^B|||| 

night  be  stupidity  which 
kq)t  her  from  showing  any 
itsentment  toward  a  man 
who  had  practically  accused  fldP 

her  of  murder.  Or  it  might  I 

be  guilt.  But  she  was  so 
^tnog,  so  docile,  so  demure! 

Her  voice  was  so  low  and  it  Christina 
ome  in  such  shy  breaths —  a  wild  CLi 

there  was  something  so  im-  hands  c 

nature  in  the  little  rushes 
uxl  hesitations  of  it.  She  seemed  such  a 
sweet  young  lady!  After  all,  they  didn’t 
want  to  fe^  her  to  the  tigers  yet  awhile! 
.\nd  the  coroner  was  instantly  aware  of 
this.  “Then  your  mother,”  he  said,  “is  the 
only  person  who  can  corroborate  your  story 
of  how  you  passed  that  evening?” 

“Yes.” 

“How  did  you  pass  it?” 

“I  worked  on  my  part  until  nearly  eleven, 
but  I  couldn’t  get  it.  Then  I  took  a  letter  of 
my  mother’s  out  to  the  post-box.” 

“You  came  straight  home?” 

“Yes.” 

“While  you  were  out  did  any  neighbor 
sreyou?  Did  you  speak  to  any  one?” 

“On  the  way  to  the  piost-box  I  saw  Mrs. 
Johnson,  who  lives  two  doors  below  and 
dw  had  told  us  about  the  house  being  for 
J®t.  She  is  the  only  person  whom  I  know 
h  the  neighborhood.  On  the  way  back 
1  met  no  one.” 

‘Then  no  one  saw  you  reenter  the 
house?” 

“I  think  not.” 

‘|Did  the  maid  let  you  in?” 

‘No,  I  had  mv  key.  The  maids  had  gone 
tobed.”  ' 


CHRISTINA  CAST  AROUND  HER 
A  WILD  GLANCE  AND  PUT  HER 
HANDS  OVER  HER  FACE. 


“But  it  was  a  very  hot  night.  People  sat 
up  late,  with  all  their  windows  opien,  and 
caretakers  in  particular  must  have  seen 
you  return.  Did  you  notice  no  one  whom 
we  can  summon  as  a  witness  to  your  re¬ 
turn?” 

“No  one.” 

“What  did  you  do  when  you  came  in?” 

“I  went  to  bed.” 

“You  do  not  sleep  in  the  same  room  with 
vour  mother?” 

“No.” 

“Could  you  pass  her  door  without  her 
hearing  you?” 

“I  should  suppiose  so.  I  never  tried.” 

“So  that  you  really  have  no  witness  but 
your  mother.  Miss  Hope,  that  you  returned 
to  the  house,  and  no  witness  whatever  that 
you  remained  in  it?” 

“No,”  Christina  breathed. 

“Well,  now  I’m  extremely  sorry  to  recall  a 
painful  expierience,  but  when  and  how  did 
you  first  hear  of  Mr.  Ingham’s  death?” 

“In  the  morning,  early,  the  telephone 
began  to  ring.  I  could  hear  my  mother  and 
the  maids  hurrying  about'  the  house,  but  I 
felt  so  ill  I  did  not  tr>’  to  get  up.  I  knew 
I  had  a  hard  day’s  work  ahead  of  me,  and 
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I  wanted  to  keep  quiet.  But,  at  last,  just 
as  I  was  thinking  it  must  be  time,  my  moth¬ 
er  came  in  and  told  me  to  lie  still;  that  she 
would  bring  up  my  breakfast  herself.  I 
said  I  must  go  to  rehearsal,  at  any  rate; 
and  she  said,  ‘No,  you  are  not  to  go  to  re¬ 
hearsal  to-day;  something  has  happened.’  ” 

The  naivete  of  Christina’s  phrases  sank 
to  an  awed  whisper;  her  eyes  were  very 
fixed,  like  those  of  a  child  hypnotized  by  its 
own  vision. 

“I  saw  then  that  she  was  trying  not  to 
tremble  and  that  she  had  been  crying.  She 
couldn’t  deny  it  and  so  she  told  me  that 
Mr.  Ingham  was  very,  very  ill,  and  she  let 
me  get  up  and  helped  me  to  dress.  But 
then,  when  I  must  see  other  people — she  told 
me — she  told  me - ” 

Christina’s  throat  swelled  and  her  eyes 
filled  suddenly  with  tears. 

The  coroner,  cursing  the  sympathy  of  the 
situation,  forced  himself  to  a  commiserating 
“Did  she  say  how  he  died?” 

“She  told  me  it  was  an  accident.  I  said, 
‘What  kind  of  an  accident?’  And  she  said 
he  was  shot.  ‘But,’  I  said,  ‘how  could  he  be 
shot  by  accident?  He  didn’t  own  a  pistol?’  ” 

A  slight  sensation  traversed  the  court. 
“Then  it  came  out — that  no  one  knew — that 
people  were  saying  it  was — murder ” 

“From  your  intimate  knowledge  of  Mr. 
Ingham’s  affairs,  do  you  know  of  any  one 
either  with  a  grudge  to  satisfy  or  a  profit  to 
be  made  by  his  death?” 

“No.  No  one  at  all.” 

“Well,  then,  I  suppose  we  may  excuse 
you.  Miss  Hop)e.” 

The  girl,  with  her  tranquil  but  slightly 
timid  dignity,  inclined  her  head  and,  heav¬ 
ing  a  deep  sigh  of  relief,  turned  away. 

— “Oh,  by  the  way.  Miss  Hope — ”  And 
suddenly,  with  a  violent  change  of  manner, 
he  began  to  beat  her  down  by  the  tactics 
which  he  had  used  w'ith  Deutch.  But  with 
how  different  a  result!  Nothing  could 
make  that  pale,  tall  girl  ridiculous.  Scarcely 
speaking  above  a  breath,  she  answered  ques¬ 
tion  after  question  and  patiently  turned 
aside  insult  after  insult.  He  found  no  op¬ 
position,  no  confusion,  no  reticence;  only 
that  soft  yielding,  that  plaintive  ingenuous¬ 
ness.  The  crudest  jokes,  the  cruelest  thrusts, 
still  left  her  anxiously  endeavoring  to  convey 
desired  information. 

He  took  her  back  over  her  relations  with 
Ingham,  their  interview  upon  his  return, 
the  events  of  the  last  evening,  with  an  in¬ 


sistence  and  a  repetition  that  wearied  even 
the  auditors  to  distraction;  he  would  let 
her  run  on  a  little  in  her  answers  and  then 
bring  her  up  with  a  round  turn;  twenty 
times  he  took  with  her  that  journey  to  and 
from  the  post-box  and  examined  every  step, 
and  still  her  replies  ran  like  sand  through 
his  fingers  and  left  no  trace  behind. 

Christina  could  not  see  what  Herrick, 
from  his  angle,  could  see  very  well:  that  the 
coroner  had  been  quietly  slipping  some¬ 
thing  from  his  desk  into  his  hand,  and  was 
now  dangling  it  behind  his  back. 

This  something  was  the  scarf  found  on 
Ingham’s  table — that  white  scarf  with  its 
silky  border,  cloudy,  watery,  of  blue  glim¬ 
mering  into  gray.  How  the  tender,  misty 
coloring  recalled  that  room  of  Ingham’s! 

“By  no  possibility.  Miss  Hope,”  said  the 
coroner  suddenly,  “could  this  be  yours?” 

He  launched  the  scarf,  like  a  soft,  white 
serpent,  almost  in  her  face.  And  the  girl 
shrank  from  it,  with  a  low  cry,  and  sank 
into  her  chair.  She  might  as  well  have 
knotted  it  about  her  neck. 

And  in  the  horrible  stillness  that  followed 
her  cry  the  coroner  said:  “Your  nenes 
seem  quite  shattered,  dear  lady.  Come, 
come,  Miss  Hope,  you’re  trifling  with  us! 
Tell  us  who  is  the  owner  of  this  scarf  and 
you’ll  make  us  your  debtors!” 

The  girl  opened  her  pale  lips  to  breathe 
forth,  “I  can’t  tell  you!  I  don’t  know!” 

“Let  us  assist  your  memory'.  Miss  Hope, 
by  recalling  to  you  that  on  the  evening  of 
his  death  James  Ingham  had  a  caller.” 

Herrick’s  nerx'es  shied  like  a  frightened 
horse.  For  he  saw  Christina  start  from  her 
chair  and,  casting  round  her  a  wild  glana 
that  seemed  to  cry  for  help,  drop  back  again 
and  put  her  hands  over  her  face.  A  dozen 
people  sprang  to  their  feet. 

Mrs.  Hope  ran  to  her  daughter’s  side, 
closely  followed  by  Mrs.  Deutch,  the  two 
women  crying  forth  indignation  and  com¬ 
fort,  and  exclaiming  that  the  girl  was  worn 
out  and  ought  to  be  in  bed. 

Christina,  with  the  gentlest  authorit.v, 
put  back  her  friends.  She  rose,  slowly  and 
w’eakly,  to  her  feet.  “Mr.  Coroner,”  she 
said,  “I  wish  to  correct  a  false  impression; 
may  I?” 

“That’s  what  we’re  here  for,  my  dwr 
young  lady,”  the  coroner  scornfully  replW- 

“I  have  said  nothing,”  she  wenton,  ‘  twt 
is  not  true,  but  I  have  allowed  sometl^ 
to  be  inferred  which  is  not  true.”  Sk 
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pressed  her  hands  together  and  drew  a  long 
breath.  “It  is  true  that  I  was  engaged  to 
Mr.  Ingham.  And  when  you  asked  me  if 
our  understanding  was  unimpaired  at  the 
time  of  his  death,  I  said  yes;  for,  believe 
me,  our  understanding  then  was  better 
than  it  had  ever  been  before.  But  that  was 
not  what  you  meant.  I  will  answer  what 
you  meant,  now.  At  the  time  of  his  death, 

I  was  not  engaged  to  marry  Mr.  Ingham.’’ 
“You  were  not!  Why  not?’’ 

“We  had  quarreled.’’ 

“When?” 

“The  day  before  he  died.” 

An  intense  excitement  began  to  prevail. 
Herrick  longed  to  stand  up  and  shout,  to 
warn  her,  to  muzzle  her.  The  coroner  sat 
back  with  a  long  sigh  of  satisfaction. 

“And  may  one  ask  an  awkward  question. 
Miss  Hope?  Who  broke  the  engagement?” 
“I  did.” 

“And  may  one  ask  why?” 

“Because  I  began  to  think  that  life  with 
Mr.  Ingham  would  not  be  possible  to  me.” 

.  “But  on  what  grounds?” 

'“He  was  grossly  and  insanely  jealous,” 
said  Christina,  flushing.  “Some  women  en¬ 
joy  that  sort  of  thing;  I  don’t.” 

“There  was  never,  of  course,  any  ground 
for  this  jealousy?” 

Christina  looked  through  him  without  re¬ 
plying. 

“Well,  well.  And  was  there  nothing  but 
this?” 

“He objected  to  my  profession;  and  when 
I  was  first  in  love  with  him  I  thought  that 
I  could  give  it  up  for  his  sake.  But  as  I 
came  to  know  more  of — everything — and 
to  understand  more  of  myself,  I  knew  that 
I  could  not.  And  I  would  not.” 

“So  that  it  w’as  partly  Mr.  Ingham,  him¬ 
self,  in  his  insistence  upon  your  renouncing 
your  profession,  who  broke  the  engage¬ 
ment?” 

“If  you  like.” 

“At  least,  your  continuance  in  it  made 
his  jealousy  more  active?” 

“It  made  it  unbearable.  And  as  it  grad¬ 
ually  became  clear  to  me  that  he  scarcely' 
pretended  to  practise  even  the  rudiments  of 
the  fidelity  that  he  exacted,  it  seemed  to  me 
that  there  were  limits  to  the  insults  which 
«'’en  a  gentleman  may  offer  to  his  betrothed. 
And  I — freed  myself.” 

Two  or  three  people  exchanged  glances. 
‘Was  the  engagement  ever  broken  before 
uud  patched  up  again?” 


“We  had  quarreled  often,  but  not  defi¬ 
nitely.  Last  spring  I  asked  him  to  release 
me,  and  he  would  not.  But  he  consented  to 
my  remaining  on  the  stage  and  to  going 
away  for  the  summer,  so  that  I  could  think 
things  out.” 

“And  you  immediately  took  a  house  from 
which  to  be  married!” 

“Yes.  I  tried  to  go  on  with  it.  I  signed 
that  lease  when  he  had  been  gone  only  a 
week.  But  I  couldn’t.  I  wrote  him  so,  and 
he  started  home.  While  he  was  on  the  ocean 
I  found  out  something  which  made  any 
marrying  between  us  utterly  impossible. 
When  he  drove  to  my  house  the  day'  before 
he  was  killed,  I  told  him  so.  I  never  saw 
him  again.” 

“As  a  matter  of  fact,  thep,  the  definite 
breaking  of  the  engagement  w'as  caused  by 
something  new  and  wholly  extraneous  to 
your  profession  or  his  jealousy?” 

“Yes.” 

“And  what  was  this  discovery,  Miss 
Hope?” 

“Oh,”  said  Christina  quite  simply,  “I  am 
not  going  to  tell  you  that.”  And  .she  sud¬ 
denly  began  to  speak  quite  fast.  “Do  you 
think  I  don’t  know  what  I  am  doing  when  I 
say  that?  Do  you  think  you  have  not 
taught  me?  But  I  don’t  care  about  appear¬ 
ing  innocent  any  longer.  And  so  I  know, 
now,  w’hat  I’m  saying.  I  will  never  tell  you 
the  cause  of  our  quarrel.  It  had  nothing  to 
do  with  Mr.  Ingham’s  death.  It  was  sim¬ 
ply'  something  —  monstrous  —  which  hap>- 
pened  a  long  time  ago.  But  between  us  two 
it  had  to  fall  like  a  gulf.  More  than  that  I 
will  not  tell  you.” 

.  “Let  us  go  back  a  moment.  Miss  Hope. 
What  do  you  mean — y'ou  don’t  care  about 
appearing  innocent  any  longer?” 

“I  mean  that  never  again  will  I  go 
through  what  I  have  gone  through  this 
afternoon.  You  have  asked  me  the  last 
question  I  shall  answ'er.  You’ve  made 
me  sound  like  a  liar,  and  feel  like  a  liar; 
you’ve  made  me  turn  and  twist  and  dodge, 
try'ing  to  convince  you  of  the  truth  about 
me,  and  now  that  I  have  told  y'ou  all  the 
truth,  you  may  think  a  lie  about  me,  if  you 
choose!” 

Her  face  was  all  alive,  now,  and  her  voice 
thrilled  out  its  deep  notes,  impassioned  as 
they  w'ere  soft.  “Oh,  I  wished  so  much  to 
say  nothing!  Not  to  have  to  stand  up  here 
and  tell  all  sorts  of  intimate  things  in  this 
horrible  place  before  these  gaping  people! 
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But  when  you  began  to  worry  me,  trying 
to  trip  me,  I  was  afraid  of  you!  I  remem¬ 
bered  all  I  had  ever  heard  of  you;  how  you 
hated  women — once,  I  suppose,  some  wom¬ 
an  hurt  you  badly;  how  you  copied  an  at¬ 
torney  who  made  all  his  reputation  by  the 
prosecution,  by  the  persecution,  of  women, 
and  how  they  say  you  never  run  a  woman  so 
hard  as  when  she  has  to  work  for  her  living, 
as  I  do,  and  stands  exposed  to  every  scan¬ 
dal,  as  I  am!  And  so  I  tried  to  convince 
you,  to  answer  everything  you  asked;  I  am 
in  great  trouble,  and  I  am  not  so  very  old, 
and  since  this  came  I  have  scarcely  eaten 
and  not  slept  at  all.  I  struggled  to  defend 
myself,  and  I  let  you  torture  me.  But  oh, 
I  was  wrong,  wrong!  To  be  judged  and 
condemned  and  insulted,  that’s  hard,  but 
it’s  not  degrading.  But  to  explain,  and 
pick  about,  and  plead,  and  rack  your  brains 
to  make  people  believe  your  word,  oh,  that 
degrades!” 

She  paused  on  a  little  choking  breath. 
“Think  what  you  like!  I  have  no  witness 
but  my  mother,  and  I  know  very  well,  in 
such  a  case,  she  doesn’t  count.  I  can’t 
prove  that  I  returned  to  my  house,  I  can’t 
prove  that  I  stayed  in  it.  I’ve  nothing 
that  shopkeepers  call  pwsition;  I’ve  no 
money;  I’m  all  alone.  Think  what  you 
please.” 

.^nd  Christina  crossed  the  room  and  sat 
down  beside  her  mother. 

Conflicting  emotions  clashed  in  the 
silence.  She  seemed  to  flash  such  different 
lights!  She  had  so  little,  now,  the  manners 
or  the  sentiments  of  a  sweet  young  lady. 
Many  people  were  greatly  moved,  but  no 
one  knew  what  to  think.  If  Christina  had 
brought  herself  to  slightly  more  conciliatory 
language,  or  if,  even  now,  she  had  thrown 
herself  girlishly  into  her  mother’s  arms,  she 
could,  at  that  moment,  easily  have  melted 
the  public  heart.  But  she  sat  with  her  head 
tipped  back  against  the  wall,  wdth  her  eyes 
on  vacancy,  and  great,  slow  tears  rolling 
down  her  unshielded  face,  “as  bold  as 
brass.” 

.■\nd  the  coroner,  leaning  forward  across 
his  desk,  surveyed  the  assemblage  with  a 
cold,  fine  smile. 

“Sly  friends,”  he  began,  “after  the  young 
lady’s  eloquence,  I  can  hardly  e.xpect  you 
to  care  for  mine.  Nevertheless,  while  we 
are  waiting  for  a  witness  unavoidably  de¬ 
tained,  I  will  ask  you  to  listen  to  me.  Let 
us  get  into  shape  what  we  have  already 


learned. — The  first  thing  of  which  we  are 
sure  is  that  James  Ingham  landed  in  New 
York  on  the  afternoon  of  the  third  of  Au¬ 
gust  and  drove  directly  to  the  residence  of 
Miss  Christina  Hop)e,  his  betrothed.  Miss 
Hope  tells  us  that  when  he  left  that  house 
their  engagement  w’as  broken;  that  they 
quarreled  over  something  which  she  refus^ 
to  divulge. 

“Here  is  where  I  e.xpected  to  present  you 
with  an  astonishing  bridge  of  facts.  I  W 
now  meant  to  show  you  that  Mr.  Ingham, 
the  next  evening,  e.xpected  an  unwelcome 
visitor;  that  he  left  orders  she  was  not  to  be 
admitted;  that  she  came,  that  she  was  well 
known  to  the  elevator-boy,  and  to  all  of  us 
here  present  as  well  as  to  a  greater  public; 
that  despite  the  efforts  of  the  elevator-boy, 
she  penetrated  to  Mr.  Ingham’s  apartment, 
whence  she  was  not  seen  to  return,  and  that 
she  was  the  only  visitor  he  had  that  night. 
But  in  the  continued  absence  of  the  boy, 
Joseph  Patrick,  all  this  must  wait. 

“Our  next  known  fact  is  that  Mr.  Herrick 
was  wakened  by  Mr.  Ingham’s  playing  at 
about  twelve-thirty.  You  will  remember 
that  it  was  after  eleven  when  Miss  Hope 
spoke  to  Mrs.  Johnson  on  her  way  to  the 
post-box,  and  that  after  that  no  one  but  her 
mother  claims  to  have  seen  or  spoken  with 
her.  For  about  half  an  hour  Mr.  Herrick 
tells  us  Mr.  Ingham  played,  calmly  and 
beautifully.  All  w'as  peace.  But  then  there 
began  to  be  the  sound  of  voices  talking 
through  the  music — the  voices,  as  other 
witnesses  have  testified,  of  a  man  and  a 
woman.  And  the  piano  begins  to  sound  fit¬ 
fully  and  brokenly.  The  man  and  the 
woman  have  begun  to  quarrel.  Their  voices 
— particularly  the  woman’s  voice — rise 
higher  and  stormier.  Mrs.  Willing,  just 
across  the  court,  hears  a  voice  she  knows, 
and  says  to  her  husband,  who  has  just  come 
in,  ‘He’s  got  that  actress  he’s  engaged  to 
in  there  with  him.’  And  then  even  Mr. 
Herrick  is  awakened  by  a  deliberate  discord 
from  the  piano;  a  jarring  crash,  ‘a  kind  of 
hellish  eloquence.’ 

“In  other  words,  the  man,  with  his  com¬ 
parative  calm  and  his  mastery  over  his  in¬ 
strument,  is  mocking  and  goading  the 
woman,  whose  shadow,  convulsed,  threat¬ 
ening,  furious,  immediately  springs  out  upon 
the  blind.  Gentlemen,  can  you  not  imagine 
the  sensations  of  that  woman? 

“Let  us  supprose  a  case.  Let  us  suppose 
that  a  girl  ambitious  and  lovely,  but,  in  Miss 
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Christina  Hope’s  feeling  expression,  without 
position,  without  money,  without  friends, 
suddenly  meets  and  becomes  engaged  to 
many  a  distinguished  and  wealthy  man. 
Let  us  supix)se  that  she  puts  up  with  this 
man’s  exactions,  with  his  furious  jealousies, 
with  his  continual  infidelities,  for  the  sake 
of  the  security  and  affluence  of  becoming 
his  wife.  But  is  it  not  possible  that  when 
this  exacting  gentleman  is  safely  across  the 
ocean  she  may  allow  herself  a  little  liberty? 
.\t  any  rate,  he  cuts  short  his  visit  in 
Europe,  he  flies  to  her  from  the  steamer, 
full  of  accusations;  it  is  he  who  breaks  the 
engagement. 

“Suppose  that  she  follows  him  up,  that 
she  comes  to  him — at  any  hour,  at  any  risk 
— and  uses  her  hitherto  infallible  charm  to 
get  him  back.  Suppose  she  gets  him  back ; 
they  are  alone  together;  she  is  excited  and 
confident  and  off  her  guard.  She  lets  some¬ 
thing  slip.  Instantly  the  battle  is  on.  This 
time  she  can  not  get  him  back.  She  be¬ 
comes  desperate.  If  he  speaks,  as  perhaps 
he  has  threatened  to,  she  loses  not  only  him, 
but  everx’thing.  For  she  is  on  the  brink  of 
the  great  step  of  her  career.  She  is  to  play 
the  leading  feminine  r61e  under  a  celebrated 
star  who  does  not  care  for  scandal  in  his  ad¬ 
vertisements.  On  the  contrary,  he  has 
bruited  ever\’\vhere  her  youth,  her  pro¬ 
priety,  her  breeding,  her  good  blood.  She 
is  a  fairx'-tale  of  the  girlish  virtues.  And 
still  the  man  at  the  piano  proclaims  her 
eveiything  that  is  otherwise,  and  she  sees 
that  she  is  to  lose  him  and  all  she  has  strug¬ 
gled  for,  professionally,  in  one  breath. 

“He  sits  there — playing,  playing,  shatter¬ 
ing  her  nerves  with  his  crash  of  chords, 
with  his  hellish  eloquence.  But  with  his 
back  to  her,  you  observe,  where  she  stands 
at  the  window;  and  suddenly  she  sees  some¬ 
thing  lying  on  a  little  table  on  the  foot  of 
the  couch  —  something  not  unusual  in  a 
man’s  apartment,  although  we  have  Miss 
Hope’s  word  that  Mr.  Ingham  did  not  pos¬ 
sess  one. 

“Well,  gentlemen,  the  frenzied  eye  of  this 
tormented  girl  lights  on  that  little  object, 
she  stoops  to  pick  it  up,  he  turns — and  then 
comes  a  pistol-shot.  There  is  an  end  to  the 
strength  of  a  woman’s  nerves,  gentlemen, 
and  she  has  found  it.  She  can  not  look  upon 
her  handiwork.  She  springs  off  the  light 
and  flees.  In  the  confusion  she  escapes. 
Gentlemen,  with  the  dumfounding  mys¬ 
tery  of  that  bolted  door  I  can  not  deal 


unless  medical  science  may  be  for  once  at 
fault — unless  the  wounded  man  instinc¬ 
tively  staggered  to  the  door  and  bolted  it 
staggered  toward  his  telephone,  in  his  bed¬ 
room,  and  died  there.  That,  gentlemen, 
can  be  threshed  out  at  the  trial.  In  the 
meantime,  I  must  ask  you  to  rememlw 
of  the  lady  who,  events  seem  to  indicate, 
is  high-strung  and  overwrought — that  she 
went  through  a  long  cross-examination  in 
which  she  never  once  betrayed  the  fact  that 
she  had  quarreled  with  Mr.  Ingham;  M 
when  she  was  confronted  merely  with  a 
lady’s  scarf  found  not  far  from  the  mur¬ 
dered  man,  she  screamed  at  the  sight  of  it, 
nearly  fainted,  and  afterward  changed  all  her 
evidence. — Gentlemen,  I  rejoice  to  see,  en¬ 
tering  this  room,  our  witness,  Jgseph  Pat¬ 
rick.” 

Joe  Patrick,  a  short,  thick-set  young  fel¬ 
low,  with  rough  hair  and  a  bright  eye,  ad¬ 
vanced  to  the  coroner’s  desk.  His  forehead 
was  ornamented  with  a  great  deal  of  very 
fresh  surgeon’s  plaster,  and  when  asked  why 
he  was  so  late  he  replied  that  he  had  been 
knocked  down  by  an  automobile  on  his  way 
to  the  inquest.  Well,  yes,  he  would  sit 
down;  he  did  feel  a  little  weak,  but  it  wasn’t 
so  much  from  that — he’d  had  some  candy 
sent  him  day  before  yesterday  and  he’d 
been  awful  sick  ever  since  he  ate  it.  Joe 
was  a  friendly  soul,  and  he  added  that  he 
was  sorry  the  man  the  coroner  sent  hadn’t 
seen  anybody  but  his  mother.  He  was  to 
the  doctor’s,  then. 

“But  you  had  telephoned  a  pretty  de¬ 
tailed  account  to  your  mother,  hadn’t  you, 
before  you  left  the  Van  Dam — on  the  morn¬ 
ing  of  the  murder — much  more  detailed 
than  you  gave  the  pwlice?” 

“Yes,  sir.  I  guess  I  did.” 

“Well,  then,  give  us  that  account.” 

Joe  looked  rather  at  sea,  and  the  coroner 
added:  “You  have  said,  from  the  beginning, 
that  a  lady  called  upon  Mr.  Ingham  the 
night  of  his  death?” 

“Oh,  yes,  sir!  She  did!” 

“Well,  tell  us  first  what  happened  when 
you  went  on  w'atch.  You  had  a  message 
from  Mr.  Ingham?” 

“Yes,  sir.  He  telephoned  down  to  me. 
He  says,  ‘In  case  any  lady  comes  to 
see  me  this  evening,  you  say  right  away  I  m 
out.’  ” 

“Well,  and  then?” 

“Well,  along  about  half-past  eleven— it 
was  awful  hot  and  lonesome,  and— and 
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“And  you  began  to  get  sleepy!” 

“Well,”  said  Joe,  “I  guess  anybody’d  get 
sleepy;  been  sit  tin’  there  for  four  hours  in 
that  heat!  Anyhow,  it  seemed  like  I’d  just 
dosed  my  eyes,  when  they  came  open  all  of 
a  sudden  and  I  was  looking  at  the  front 
door.  And  there,  all  in  white — ‘Great 
Scot!’  I  says  to  myself,  ‘there’s  Miss  Hope!’ 

I  don’t  know  why  it  seemed  so  awful  queer 
to  me,  unless  because  I  wasn’t  really  but 
half-awake.” 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  a  shudder 
traversed  the  court.  Christina,  white  as 
death,  her  eyes  black  and  strained  with  hor¬ 
ror,  leaned  toward  him  in  an  agony. 

“Perhaps  you  thought  she  was  rather  a 
late  visitor!”  smiled  the  coroner.  “Well? 
She  didn’t  melt  away,  I  suppose?” 

“No,  sir.  She  came  up  to  me,  all  smiles 
like;  but  you  bet  there  w’as  something  that 
wasn’t  a  bit  funny  in  that  smile.  And  she 
says  to  me,  ‘Is  our  friend  Mr.  Ingham  at 
home?’  she  says.  And  I  says,  ‘No,  ma’am.’ 
And  she  says,  ‘You’re  a  bad  liar,  my  boy! 
But  you  won’t  take  me  up,  I  suppose?’  And 
I  says,  ‘He  told  me  not  to,  ma’am.’  ” 

“Well?  Goon!” 

“So  she  says,  ‘Well,  then,  I  must  take 
myself  up.’  And  before  you  could  say 
■pop,’  she  was  up  the  stairs.” 

“And  what  did  you  do?” 

“  ‘Oh,  here,  ma’am,  ma’am,’  I  says,  ‘you 
mustn’t  do  that!’  She  stopped  and  put  her 
elbows  on  the  stair-rail — they  run  right  up 
to  one  side  o’  the  phone  desk,  you  know — 
and  laughed  down  at  me.  She  looked  awful 
pretty,  but  there  was  something  about  her 
kind  0’  scared  me.  And  ‘It’s  alt  right,  my 
boy,’  she  says,  ‘I  sha’n’t  hurt  him!’  An’  she 
laughed  again  an’  ran  on  up.” 

“And  you  did  nothing?” 

“Well,  what  could  I  do.  I’d  like  to  know! 
But  I  grabbed  at  the  switchboard  and 
called  up  Mr.  Ingham.  ‘Mr.  Ingham,’  I 
says,  ‘that  lady’s  coming  up  anyhow.’  An’ 
he  says,  ‘Damnation!’  That’s  the  last 
word  I  ever  heard  out  o’  him.” 

“  ‘That  lady!’  Didn’t  you  give  him  her 
name?” 

“Why,  I  didn’t  know  her  name,  sir!” 

“Not  know  her  name!  Why,  you  know 
Miss  Hope — you  know  her  name?” 

“Oh,  yes,  sir.” 

“Well,  are  you  crazy,  then?  It  was  Miss 
“ope,  was  it  not?” 

‘Why,  no,  you  bet  you  it  wasn’t!  It  was 
mother  lady  altogether!” 


CHAPTER  XI 
“persons  unknown” 

The  revulsion  of  feeling  in  Christina’s 
favor  was  so  immense  that  it  became  a  kind 
of  panic.  It  practically  engulfed  the  rest 
of  the  inquest. 

.As  for  the  coroner,  he  suffered  less  a  de¬ 
feat  than  a  rout.  Even  his  instant  leap 
upon  Joe  Patrick  was  only  a  plucky  spurt. 
He  was  struggling  now  against  the  tide. 

“Yes,  sir,”  Joe  persisted,  “my  mother 
misunderstood  me,  all  right,.  I  said  I  took 
her  for  Miss  Hope  at  the  door,  and  so  I  did. 
But  she  wasn’t.” 

“Did  she  look  so  much  like  Miss  Hope?” 

“No,  sir;  not  when  she  came  near.  That 
was  the  thing  made  me  feel  so  queer.  I 
can’t  understand  it.  First  she  was  Miss 
Hope,  and  then  she  wasn’t.  She  gave  me  a 
funny'  feeling  when  I  seen  her  standing  there 
in  the  door,  an’  I  says  to  myself,  ‘There’s 
Miss  Hope.’  ’Twas  kind  of ’s  if  I  seen  her 
ghost.  An’  then  all  of  a  sudden  there  she 
wasj  right  on  top  o’  me.  .An’  not  like  Miss 
Hope  a  bit.  .An’  that  gimme  a  funny  feel¬ 
ing,  too!” 

“Well,  never  mind  your  sensations.  If 
she  didn’t  resemble  Miss  Hope,  at  least  how 
did  she  differ  from  her?” 

“Why,  I  guess  she  was  a  good  deal  hand¬ 
somer,  for  one  thing.  .At  least  I  expect  most 
people  would  think  so,  though  I  prefer  Miss 
Hope’s  style,  myself.  She  was  dressier, 
for  one  thing,  in  white  lace  like,  with  a  big 
hat,  an’  she  was  pretty  near  as  slim,  but  yet 
she  had,  as  you  might  say,  more  figger.  An’ 
she  had  red  hair.”  Joe  had  made  another 
sensation. 

“Red  hair!  Curly?” 

“Well,  it  was  combed  standin’  out  fluffy' 
like  one  o’  these  here  halos,  up  into  her  hat. 
It  wasn’t  anyways  common  red,  you  know, 
sir;  it  was  elegant,  stylish  red,  like  the 
goldy  part  in  flames.” 

“Don’t  get  poetic,  Joe.  Was  she  a  very- 
young  lady?” 

“I  don’t  think  so,  sir. — Oh,  I  guess  she 
wouldn’t  hardly  see  twenty-five  again!  Her 
feet,  sir?  I  didn’t  notice.  But  she  didn’t 
walk  kind  o’  waddlin’,  either,  nor  else  kind 
o’  pinchin’,  the  w’ay  ladies  mostly  do;  she 
just  swum  right  along,  like  Miss  Hope  does.” 

“But  she  didn’t  swim  down-stairs  again, 
w'ithout  vour  seeing  her?” 

“No,  s'ir.” 
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“Now  look  here,  Joe  Patrick,  how  do  you 
know  she  didn’t?  When  Mr.  Bird  went  to 
the  phone  after  the  shooting,  he  was  a  long 
time  getting  connected,  and  Mr.  Herrick 
found  you  asleep  at  the  desk.” 

“I  couldn’t  have  fell  asleep  again  until 
after  one  o’clock,  sir,  for  I  had  a  clock  right 
on  the  desk  and  at  one  I  noticed  the  time. 

I  was  watchin’  for  her,  she  was  such  a  queer 
one.  I  could  hear  the  piano  goin’  all  the 
while,  the  front  doors  bein’  open.  But  after 
one  I  must  ha’  dropped  off.  Because  it  was 
about  twenty  minutes  past  when  Mr.  Her¬ 
rick  shook  me  up.  Then  I  knew  I’d  been 
kind  o’  cornin’  to,  the  last  few  minutes, 
bearin’  Mr.  Bird  ringin’.  When  Mr.  Her¬ 
rick  grabbed  my  elevator  I  called  up  Mr. 
Deutch,  an’  he  was  quite  a  minute,  too.” 

“Well,  we’re  very  much  obliged  to  you, 
Mr.  Patrick,  for  an  exceedingly  full  account. 
Now  this  lady  who  was  not  Miss  Hope, 
— you  would  know  her,  I  presume?” 

“Oh,  yes,  sir!”  Joe  hesitated. 

“Out  with  it!”  commanded  the  coroner. 

“Why,  it’s  only — why,  anybody’d  know 
her,  sir.  They  couldn’t  help  it.  She  had 
- ”  He  paused,  blushing. 

“She  had — what?” 

“I  couldn’t  hardly  believe  it  myself,  sir. 
She  had — I’m  afraid  you’ll  laugh.” 

“Oh,  not  at  you,  Joe!  Impossible!” 

“Well,  she  had  a  blue  eye,  sir.” 

blue  eye!  She  had  more  than  the 
one,  hadn’t  she?” 

“Oh  yes,  sir.  She  had  the  two  o’  them,  all 
right.” 

“Well,  then,  I  don’t  see  anything  remark¬ 
able  in  her  having  a  blue  one.” 

“No,  sir.  Not  if  they  was  both  blue.  But 
the  other  one  was  brown!” 

The  anticipated  laughter  swept  the  room. 
Even  the  coroner  laughed. 

“Well,  Joe,  I’m  afraid  you  must  have 
been  very  sleepy  indeed!  I  don’t  wonder 
'the  lady  gave  you  such  a  turn!  But  if  only 
you  had  been  awake,  Joe,  your  friend  would 
have  had  one  invaluable  quality — she 
would  be  easily  identified!” 

Thus,  almost  gayly,  the  inquest  ended. 
There  was  but  one  verdict  for  the  jury  to 
bring  in,  and  they  brought  it.  James  Ing¬ 
ham  had  come  to  a  violent  death  by  shoot¬ 
ing  at  the  hands  of  a  person  or  persons  un¬ 
known. 

Christina  was  surrounded  by  congratu¬ 
lating  admirers.  But  Herrick  had  not  gone 
far  in  the  free  air  of  the  rainy  street  when, 


hearing  his  name  called,  he  turned  and  saw 
her  coming  toward  him.  She  came  to  him 
exactly  as  she  had  come  along  the  sea-beach 
in  his  dream,  the  wet  wind  m  her  skirts  and 
in  her  hair,  the  fog  behind  her,  and  the  cool 
light  of  clearing  in  hei  eyes.  And  she  said: 

“You’re  the  man,  I  think,  who  thought  a 
woman  was  in  distress  and  went  to  help 
her?” 

He  replied,  awkwardly  enough,  “I  didn’t 
see  what  else  I  could  do!” 

“You  haven’t  been  long  in  New  York, 
Mr.  Herrick,”  she  replied.  “I  wonder,  will 
you  shake  hands?” 

He  had  her  hand  in  his,  stripped  of  her 
long  glove,  her  soft  but  electric  vitality  at 
once  cool  and  vibrant  in  his  clasp. 

“.\nd  try  to  believe,  will  you,”  said  Chris¬ 
tina,  “that  perhaps,  whoever  she  was  and 
whatever  she  did,  perhaps  she  was  in  dis¬ 
tress,  after  all!” 

CHAPTER  XII 

HERRICK  PAYS  A  CALL  AND  THE  TEA  IS  SPILT 

Herrick  had  written  on  his  card:  “For¬ 
give  what  must  seem  an  intrusion.  I  am 
asking  your  time  on  a  matter  of  business; 
but  I’m  afraid  I  must  call  it  a  personal 
matter,  too.” 

Christina’s  little  drawing-room  was  a 
delicate  miracle  of  Spartan  white,  with  a 
few  dark  gleams  of  slender,  formal  mahog¬ 
any  shapes,  and  a  couple  of  water-colors  in 
white  frames.  On  a  little  table  a  broad, 
shallow  bowl  was  filled  with  marigolds. 
Herrick  had  time  for  a  second’s  charmed 
curiosity  at  the  presence  of  the  little  coun¬ 
try  flowers,  and  then  Christina  came  in. 

Herrick  w’as  shocked  by  the  change  in 
the  girl’s  appearance.  It  was  not  only  that 
her  face  was  worn  with  anxiety,  but  that,  in 
tw’enty-four  hours,  she  seemed  actually  to 
have  lost  flesh.  The  lovely  outline  of  her 
cheek  was  sunken  and  the  jaw  sharpened; 
if  it  were  possible  to  be  paler  than  she  had 
been  {yesterday,  she  was  paler  now.  Her 
eyes  swam  in  the  brilliance  of  withheld  tears, 
and  all  during  the  talk  that  followed  Her¬ 
rick  had  the  sense  of  their  bright  stillness 
being  concentrated  in  e.xpectation — almost, 
as  it  were,  in  listening — through  her  thick, 
wet  lashes.  She  was  dressed  in  white  serge 
with  a  knot  of  the  marigolds  in  her  belt, 
and  they  seemed  like  a  bright  wound  in 
the  tragic  pallor  of  her  weariness. 
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The  cause  of  his  visit  seemed 
more  than  ever  an  impertinence. 
But  it  must  be  faced,  and  he 
began  to  stumble  out  the  story 
of  his  Sunday  special.  “There’s 
the  old  argument  that  it  must 
be  done  by  somebody.  Only,  of 
course,  without  your  sanction  it 
■  will  never  be  done  by  me.  I’ve 
ventured  to  bring  it  to  you,” 
said  he,  guiltily  producing  the 
article  which  he  had  sat  up  all 
night  to  typewrite.  “If  I  might. 
I’d  leave  it  here;  and  the  maid 
could  give  it  to  me  when  I  called 
for  it.  You  would  only  have  to 
nm  your  pencil  through  any¬ 
thing  that  distressed  you.” 

Christina  took  the  manuscript 
and  held  it  a  moment,  thought¬ 
fully. 

“I’ll  tell  you  what  to  do,”  she 
said  at  last.  “Give  it  to  my 
mother.  You  will  need  it  at 
once?  She  can  have  it  read  by 
tea-time.  You  may  be  quite 
easy  that,  if  there  is  anything  in 
it  which  can  injure  me,  I  shall 
break  the  new’s  to  you  over  your 
tea-cup  that  it  is  in  ashes.  Will 
that  do? — Ada,”  she  said  to  the 
maid,  “please  take  this  in  to  my 
mother  and  ask  her  to  read  it 
at  once.  She’s  alone,  isn’t  she?” 

“Please,  ma’am,  Mrs.  Deutch 
b  with  her,” 

“Then  they  can  both  read  it.” 
Herrick  expressed  his  thanks, 
and  added,  “About  five,  then,  I 
may  come  back?” 

Christina  opened  her  eyes  full 
1  on  him.  “Is  it  so  terrible  here?” 
she  mquired. 

Herrick  sat  dowm. 

A  silence  grew  between  them. 
Chmtina  looked  past  him  with 
an  intent,  abstracted  gaze.  Sud¬ 
denly  she  said:  “Mr.  Herrick, 
why  do  you  wish  to  be  friends 
with  me?  I’m  afraid  to  let  you — 
I’m  unlucky'!  It’s  as  if  venge¬ 
ance  baited  a  circle  w'ith  me,  and 
whenever  a  kindness  advanced 
toward  me  the  trap  fell.  Some¬ 
how  I  bring  danger.  It’s  always 
^n  so.”  She  pushed  up  her 
hair  with  the  backs  of  her  hands 


“‘great  SCOTTI’  I  SAYS  TO  MYSELF,  ‘THERE’S 
.MISS  hope!’  ’’ 
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— a  quaint  little  gesture  that  he  loved. 
“But  I’m  afraid  to  give  you  my  friendship. 

I  don’t  know  what  it  may  do  to  you.” 

Herrick  answered  with  a  smile,  “Try  and 
see!” 

She,  too,  smiled.  And  he  took  heart  to 
go  on.  “Give  me  so  much  as  an  errand  of 
yours  and  I’ll  be  grateful.” 

“.\n  errand?”  she  said,  with  a  curious 
little  inflection,  at  once  slow  and  startled. 
“Yes,  there’s  an  errand  that  would  be  a  true 
favor  to  me!” 

“Ah — ^please!” 

“Do  you  know  Stanley  Ingham?  He  has 
gone  home  to  his  poor  mother  for  the  week¬ 
end,  but  he  has  just  telephoned  me  that  he 
will  be  back  in  town  on  Monday  morning, 
by  the  eleven-forty.  He  has  to  see  the 
police,  and  he  says  that  he  has  news  for  me. 
Yes,  but  I  shall  be  at  rehearsal;  I  shall  not 
see  him  until  he  dines  here  in  the  evening. 
Will  you  meet  him  at  the  station  and 
bring  me  his  news  about  noon,  to  a  little 
restaurant  near  our  theatre?  I  wish  so 
much  to  hear  everjdhing  of  this  affair  where 
there  is  no  chance  of  its  troubling  my 
mother.” 

The  compact  was  concluded  as  the  maid 
entered  with  the  tea  things.  Mrs.  Hop)e 
came  in,  radiant  over  Herrick’s  article. 
Henrietta  Deutch  followed  her,  a  large, 
handsome  woman  of  about  forty-five.  Her¬ 
rick  perceived  that  not  only  her  physical 
but  her  social  stature  was  higher  than 
her  husband’s;  she  certainly  was  neither 
ignorant  nor  fussy. 

“Tante  Deutch,”  said  Christina,  “this 
is  our  new  friend,  Mr.  Herrick,  who  stood 
up  for  us  against  that  man.” 

“I  am  very  glad  to  know  you,  sir,”  said 
Mrs.  Deutch.  “Christina,  my  lamb,  you 
are  ill.” 

“No,  I  am  not  ill.  But  I  am  distracted. 
Sugar,  Mr.  Herrick?  Lemon?  My  hand 
shakes;  and,  if  the  coroner  were  here,  he 
would  say  it  was  with  guilt.  Poor  soul — 
what  a  disapix)intment  in  the  end!” 

“Christina!”  exclaimed  Mrs.  Hope. 
“Don’t  laugh!” 

“I’m  not  laughing.  I  think  the  man’s  a 
dangerous  enemy,  and  that  now  he  is  my 
enemy.  The  creature’s  bilious  ice  is  just  a 
thin  crust  over  an  inward  fever  of  egotism. 
Why,  he  never  forgot  Jim  Ingham’s  refusing 


his  book  of  silly  blank-verse  tragedies  with 
— well,  I  must  say,  a  very  saucy  note.  I  be¬ 
lieve  he  was  remembering  that  all  the  time 
he  was  tracking  down  Ingham’s  betrothed 
— will  he  forget  that  defeat?” 

“Now,  Christina,”  said  Mrs.  Hope,  “you 
are  simply  working  yourself  up!  You  really 
must  stop  it,  my  dear.  You  don’t  eat,  you 
don’t  sleep,  and  you  sit  brooding  all  the 
time,  as  if  you  were  looking  at  nightmares.” 

“I  am  not  working  myself  up!  First  you 
ask  me  not  to  laugh,  and  then  you  blame 
me  for  working  my'self  up!  Well,  I  have 
learned  what  it  is  to  be  a  hunted - ” 

“Now,  my  pretty!”  expostulated  Mrs. 
Deutch. 

“You  are  right.  Why  should  I  fret  my¬ 
self  over  a  man  with  a  personality  like  a 
pair  of  scissors? — What  is  it,  Ada?” 

The  little  maid  continued  to  throw  out 
signals  of  distress;  and  Mrs.  Hope,  going  to 
her  relief,  was  heard  to  say:  “Well,  she’ll 
use  her  white  one.”  She  explained  to  Chris¬ 
tina:  “It’s  only  about  layring  out  your 
things  for  to-night.  She  can’t  find  your 
long  blue  cloak — you  know,  the  one  with 
the  hood.  She  says — Well,  Christina!” 

For  the  hand  which  Christina  had  criti¬ 
cized  as  trembling  had  dropped  the  teapot. 
It  broke  to  pieces.  Everything  was  deluged 
with-  tea.  But  Christina  still  stood  with 
wide  eyes  fixed  on  her  mother’s  face. 

By  the  time  the.  fragments  of  the  WTeck 
w’ere  cleared  away,  Christina  had  begun  to 
laugh,  and  when  Herrick  at  length  took 
himself  unwillingly  aw’ay  he  was  still  so 
agitated  by  the  recovered  sweetness  of  her 
farewell  that  after  he  had  got  himself  into 
the  hall  he  dropped  his  glove.  The  little 
maid  who  had  opened  the  door  for  him  let 
it  slam  as  she  sprang  to  pick  up  the  glove, 
and  at  the  closing  of  the  door  he  heard 
Christina’s  voice  break  hysterically  forth 
and  rise  above  some  remonstrance  of  her 
mother’s. 

“Yes,  you  do.  You  spy  on  me,  both  of 
you.” 

“But,  my  little  one — ”  ejaculated  Mrs. 
Deutch. 

“You  spy  on  me,  you  whisper,  you  stare, 
you  guess,  you  talk!  Talk!  Talk!  And 
y'ou  remember  nothing  that  I  tell  you!  I 
shall  go  mad!  I  am  among  si>ies  in  my  own 
house!” 

in  the  June  number. 
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ONE  PRICE  IN  ALL  STORES  AT  ALL  TIMES 

^)^OTS  Here  Mr.  Hard  comes  close  to  you.  In  earlier  articles  he  has  been  talking 

about  patents,  about  inventions,  about  industrial  progress,  about  how  to  set  the  engineer 
free  to  do  his  best  and  greatest  for  this  country.  Now  it  may  be,  it  just  may  be,  that  you  your- 
sdf  never  personally  operated  an  induction-motor  or  a  Diesel  engine.  But  you  have  gone  into 
a  store  artd  personally  bought — no  doubt  of  it — a  Standard  Product  at  a  Cut  Price. 

You  didn't  see  the  Bad  Business  there.  Mr.  Hard  is  going  to  talk  now  about  prices,  about 
buying  and  selling,  about  commercial  progress,  about  Better  Business”  and  “The  New 
Competition”  in  the  markets  of  this  country.  He  begins  with  the  retail  market.  He  will  sur¬ 
prise  you  with  the  unwitting  part  which  you  yourself  play  in  it. 


lOLYNOS  Tooth-Paste,  and  Kel- 

Klogg’s  Corn  Flakes,  and  the  In- 
gersoll  Watch,  and  Cheney’s 

_  “Shower  -  Proof  Foulards,”  and 

hundreds  of  other  well-known  and  widely 
wanted  products  are  so  well  known  and  so 
widely  wanted  that  various  retailers  every 
now  and  then  make  up  their  minds  to  do 
their  best  not  to  sell  them  at  all. 

Why?  Why,  they  are  being  cut-priced 
in  the  retail  market.  They  are  “leaders.” 
They  are  too  prominent.  Their  names  are 
too  famous.  They  have  climbed  too  high. 
Down  with  them,  under  the  counter;  or, 
better,  if  possible,  out  with  them  through 
the  door! 

The  more  readily  the  public  purchases 
them  at  such  times,  the  more  reluctantly 
the  retailers  handle  them. 

Sounds  like  a  madhouse.  Is  a  mad¬ 
house.  And  getting  madder  every  day, 
ever  since  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United 
States  wandered  into  it. 

The  Ultimate  Consumer  rejoices,  and 
®ells  the  Bargain  Sale  afar  off,  and  gam¬ 
bols  like  a  young  goat  up>on  the  mountains. 


He  reads  the  cut-price  advertisements  in 
the  papers,  speeds  to  the  madhouse,  buys 
a  few  “leaders”  and  “bargains”  and  a  great 
many  other  things  that  are  not  leaders  and 
not  bargains,  and  then  goes  his  w’ay  highly 
pleased  with  himself — and  crazier  than  any 
of  the  patients. 

•This  article  is  written  to  give  him — atul 
her — a  glimpse  at  the  interior  decorations 
of  the  Bargain  Scheme  of  Selling  Standard 
Products — and  at  what  it  does  to  the  pro¬ 
duction  and  distriljution  of  good  goods. 

Cheney’s  “Shower-Proof  Foulards,”  for 
instance. 

A  friend  of  the  people  in  Boston  prom¬ 
inently  advertised  his  determination  to 
sell  Cheney’s  “Shower  -  Proof  Foulards” 
across  the  silk  counter  of  his  store  at  a  big 
cut  from  the  regular  price.  Competitors  of 
his,  owners  of  other  retail  establishments, 
took  a  look  at  his  advertisement,  buzzed  in 

“Price-Cutting,”  as  spoken  of  in  this  article,  has 
nothing  to  do  with  potatoes  or  spring  hats  or  any 
other  commodity  subject  to  fluctuating  prices  and 
closing-out  sales.  It  has  only  to  do  with  Uniform 
Standardized  Products  on  which  the  manufacturer 
has  tried  to  name  a  Uniform  Standard  Price. 
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haste  for  stenographers,  and  began  dictating 
advertisements  in  reply. 

Within  a  few  days,  cut  impinging  on  cut, 
Cheney’s  “Shower -Proof  Foulards”  were 
being  sold  in  Boston  at  as  low  as  fifty-seven 
cents  a  yard. 

There  was  just  one  disadvantage  to  the 
retailer  in  continuing  to  sell  these  goods  at 
that  price.  He  had  to  pay  a  higher  price 
himself  to  the  manufacturers.  He  had  to 
take  sixty  cents  of  his  own  money  and  hand 
it  to  Cheney  Brothers,  silk  manufacturers, 
in  order  to  get  a  yard  of  their  “Shower- 
Proof  Foulards”  to  pass  on  to  the  public  at 
fifty-seven  cents. 

As  often  as  he  passed  it  on,  he  lost  three 
cents  plus  a  good  many  more  cents  repre¬ 
senting  his  rent  and  his  salaries  and  the  rest 
of  his  cost  of  doing  business. 

It  was  time  to  ring  for  ice-water  and  a 
few  padded  cells. 

So  then,  right  then,  the  punishment  of 


Cheney  Brothers  began.  They  were  utter¬ 
ly  and  shiningly  innocent.  They  hadn’t 
started  this  cut-price  trouble.  They  had 
objected  to  it,  clamorously.  It  wasn’t  their 
crime  at  all.  But  they  were  punished  for  it 
just  the  same. 

For,  right  then,  various  retailers  in  Bos¬ 
ton  began  to  be  awear\'  of  Cheney’s  “Show¬ 
er-Proof  Foulards.”  They  began  to  think 
scorn  and  disgust  for  the  behavior  of  an 
article  which  had  gone  and  got  itself  beat¬ 
en  down  below  the  profit-level.  They  be¬ 
gan  to  be  filled  with  admiration  and  affec¬ 
tion  for  the  character  of  certain  other  fou¬ 
lards,  charming  foulards,  on  which  there 
had  been  no  such  bargain  advertising,  on 
w’hich  the  public  had  not  yet  been  led  to 
expect  an  unreasonably  low  price,  and  on 
which  a  profit  could  still  be  made. 

That  season,  in  Boston,  the  sales  of  Che¬ 
ney’s  ^^Shower-Proof  Foulards”  fell  off  from 
their  customary  total  by  more  than  a  third. 


iff  Brvtm  Mrmtktrt. 

THE  ‘  ‘NEIGHBORHOOD  STORE”  IS  A  NECESSITY.  IT  OUGHT  TO  GET  A  FULL,  FAIR  CHANCE  TO  GROW 
LARGER  AND  FINER.  IT  DOESN’T.  THERE  ARE  SEVERAL  UNFAIR  DISADVANTAGES  AGAINST 
WHICH  IT  STRUGGLES.  ONE  OF  THEM  IS  DESCRIBED  IN  THIS  ARTICLE. 
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Something  had  been  done  to  the  Ulti- 
0iate  Consumer.  The  retailers,  instead  of 
giving  her  what  she  wanted  to  have,  had 
giving  her  what  they  wanted  her  to 

have. 

When  she  went  into  her  favorite  store  to 
buy  Cheney’s  “Shower-Proof  Foulards,” 
they  were  no  longer  in  stock.  They  had 
been  sold  out  and  no  more  of  them  had 
been' ordered. 

Or  else,  more  usually,  though  they  were 
still  in  stock,  they  were  occupying  the  back¬ 
ground  and  obscurity,  while  other  foulards 
were  occupying  the  foreground  and  the  con¬ 
versation  of  the  salespersons. 

The  result,  as  the  sales-record  proves,  was 
that  thousands  of  persons  who  had  custom¬ 
arily  bought  Cheney’s  “Shower-Proof  Fou¬ 
lards”  were  induced  that  season  to  buy 
other  foulards  instead.  They  went  in  to  get 
m  thing.  They  came  out  with  another. 
Their  access  to  the  one  thing  they  knew 


they  wanted  had  been  narrowed,  and  it  had 
also  been  planted  with  diverting  hedges 
and  mazed  with  alluring  by-paths  leading 
toward  other  things,  substitutes. 

I  do  not  say  that  the  substitutes  w’ere  not 
just  as  good.  Their  goodness  is  not  here 
the  p)oint. 

The  point  is  the  substitution  itself.  If 
you  really  want  foulard  A  and  get  foulard 
B,  foulard  B  is  a  substitute. 

And  here  we  come  to  the  seeds  in  the  core 
of  retail  merchandizing. 

The  Ultimate  Consumer  has  a  right  to 
expect  that  her  retailer  shall  exercise  an 
impartial  judgment  in  her' behalf  with  re¬ 
gard  to  those  two  foulards.  But  it  is  pre¬ 
posterous  to  think  that  he  will  do  so  when 
Price-Cutting  has  taken  the  retail  profit  out 
of  foulard  A.  “On  the  whole”  and  “in  the 
long  run”  and  “by  and  large”  and  “taking 
one  consideration  with  another,”  the  mass 
of  retailers  will  “push” — successfully — the 


the  GREATEST  SALESMAN  IN  A  “METROPOLITAN  STORE”  IS  ILLUMINATION.  PEOPLE  ARE  GAYER 
«1D  READIER  TO  TART  WITH  MONEY  WHEN  THE  LIGHTS  ARE  BRIGHT.  BUT  THERE  ARE  SOME 
things  THAT  ELECTRICITY  DOESN’T  REVEAL.  ONE  IS  THE  EFFECT  OF  PRICE-CUTTING. 
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wares  on  which  the  retail  profit  still  exists, 
and  they  will  “knock” — successfully — the 
wares  on  which  the  retail  profit  has  been 
destroyed. 

That’s  not  good  for  the  public.  It  is  ver>' 
bad.  And  it  is  especially  and  particularly 
bad  when  you  go  on  to  the  next  p)oint  in  it. 

What  had  Cheney  Brothers  done  to  de¬ 
serve  that  extremely  painful  contraction  of 
their  sales  in  Boston? 

They  had  succeeded,  as  various  other  tex¬ 
tile  manufacturers  have  succeeded,  in  giv¬ 
ing  their  products  a  good  name.  That’s 
what  they  have  done.  They  had  spent 
some  eighty  years  making  the  name  Cheney 
mean  something,  and  something  right,  on 
bolts  of  silk.  That’s  the  fault  they  had 
committed. 

That  was  why  the  friend  of  the  p)eople 
made  such  a  stir  in  the  pocketbook  of  the 
Ultimate  Consumer  when  he  announced 
that  he  would  cut  a  Cheney  product.  That 
was  why  competitors  felt  obliged  to  meet 
his  cut  and  go  under  it.  That  was  why  the 
sale  went  on  and  on  to  its  disastrous  finish. 

So  now  you  see  how  to  do  it.  Make  a 
product.  Make  an  individual  product.  Re¬ 
member  that.  Individualize  it.  Tut  p)er- 
sonality  into  it.  Make  it  different  from 
other  products.  Give  it  a  name  to  be 
known  by.  Make  that  name  known 
favorably.  The  public  wants  your  product. 
It  becomes  famous.  Then  the  Price-Cut¬ 
ting  will  begin.  Then  the  destruction  of 
the  retail  profit  will  begin.  Then  the  un¬ 
willingness  of  the  mass  of  retailers  to  “push” 
your  product  will  begin.  Then  their  eager¬ 
ness  to  sell  substitutes  for  your  products 
will  begin.  Then  the  contraction  of  your 
sales  will  begin.  And  you  will  be  punished 
for  having  made  a  uniform,  standard,  in¬ 
dividualized,  named  and  known  product. 

But  that  is  precisely  the  kind  of  product 
which  is  the  peak  of  modern  manufacture  and 
which  the  Ultimate  Consumer  most  wants. 

THE  FATE  OF  COSMO  BUTTERMILK  SOAP 

See,  then,  the  contending  forces: 

On  the  one  side,  Price-Cutting  and  Sub¬ 
stitution,  fortified  by  certain  recent  deci¬ 
sions  of  the  Supreme  Court.  On  the  other 
side,  the  growth  of  Indi\'iduality  in  Manu¬ 
facture  and,  along  with  it,  the  One-Price 
System. 

It  is  the  manufacturer  of  the  individual¬ 
ized  product  who  has  tried  to  say  to  the  re¬ 


tailer:  “One  Price — to  All  Consumers  at 
All  Times!” 

He  is  driven  to  this  p>olicy.  He  remem¬ 
bers  what  happ>ened  to  Cosmo  Buttermilk 
Soap. 

It  was  a  famous  soap  in  its  day.  Its  regu¬ 
lar  price,  retail,  was  ten  cents.  That  was 
the  price  at  which  the  manufacturers  asked 
the  retailers  to  retail  it.  Asked. 

At  this  point  some  of  the  members  of  the 
Judiciary  Committee  of  the  House  of  Rep¬ 
resentatives  begin  to  fear  with  a  great  fear. 

There  is  a  bill  in  Congress  saying  that  the 
manufacturer  may  bind  the  retailer  to  re¬ 
tail  his  product  at  a  settled  price,  at  one 
price,  with  no  price-cutting  tolerat^.  This 
bill  was  introduced  by  Mr.  Stevens  of  New 
Hampshire. 

Many  Congressmen  are  troubled,  sincere¬ 
ly  troubled.  If  the  Stevens  bill  were  passed, 
what  would  prevent  the  manufacturers  of 
Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap  from  binding  the 
retailer  to  retail  their  soap  at  twenty  cents 
— or  at  a  dollar?  And  then  think  how  the 
public  would  be  plundered! 

The  f)oor  innocent  manufacturers  of  Cos¬ 
mo  Buttermilk  Soap!  They  didn’t  know 
that  the  game  of  business  was  so  easy. 
They  were  in  it.  They  would  have  lik^ 
well  enough  to  sell  their  soap  at  a  dollar  or 
at  ten  dollars.  But  they  couldn’t.  And  the 
reason  why  they  couldn’t  was  so  simple  and 
so  annoying.  Their  cruel  competitors 
wouldn’t  let  them. 

The  world  seethes  with  the  suds  of  the 
soaps  of  competing  soap-manufacturers. 
The  manufacturers  of  Cosmo  Buttermilk 
Soap  had  to  get  down  into  that  competition 
and  swim.  They  swam.  They  compared 
their  soap  with  the  other  soaps,  the  countless 
other  soaps,  already  on  the  market.  They 
decided  it  could  hold  its  own  in  the  ten- 
cent  class.  They  risked  their  money  on 
their  guess,  and  offered  it  at  ten  cents. 
And  they  won.  They  won  by  verdict  of 
the  public  itself. 

The  public  bought  Cosmo  Buttermilk 
Soap  at  ten  cents,  compared  it  on  its  own 
account  with  other  ten-cent  soaps,  decided 
that  it  was  a  good  soap  at  the  price,  and 
then  came  back  and  bought  it  again— and 
again. 

Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap  became  pro^r- 
ous,  competitively;  and  its  name,  its  trade¬ 
mark,  became  valuable — so  much  so  that  its 
owners  were  offered  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  million  of  dollars  for  it,  and  declined. 


WOLF 


ANGORA  GOAT 


IN  BDYING  Fl’RS:  FOR  SABLE  YOU 
OFTEN  GET  OPOSSUM;  FOR  WOLF, 

goat;  for  seal,  rabbit;  for 

MARTEN,  skunk;  FOR  LYNX, 

dog;  for  mink,  muskrat,  and 

VALUES  VARY  DAY  BY  DAY.  THEY 
HAVE  TO.  CUT  PRICES  ON  STAND¬ 
ARD  PRODUCTS  ARE  OFTEN  USED 
TO  CAST  A  “bargain”  GLOW  ON 
SUCH  LINES  AS  FUR  COATS. 
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But  there  was  a  danger.  The  danger  was 
in  having  -any  name  at  all.  The  danger 
was  in  being  individualized. 

Let  me  shift  for  just  a  moment  from  soap 
to  coffee. 

Here’s  a  coffee  quite  nameless,  lying  in  a 
bin.  Well,  you  can’t  hurt  it,  no  matter 
what  price  you  sell  it  at.  .\nd  the  Ultimate 
Consumer  does  actually  buy  it  at  thirty- 
eight  cents  and  goes  her  way  still  highly 
pleased  with  herself.  She  doesn’t  know 
that  it  also  sells  at  twenty -five  cents  a 
pound. 

I  mention  thirty-eight  cents  and  twenty- 
five  cents  out  of  real  life.  The  Association 
for  the  Improvement  of  the  Condition  of 
the  Poor  in  New  York  City  has  been  in¬ 
quiring  at  length  into  retail  prices.  Here’s 
a  coffee  shoveled  out  of  a  bin  and  taken  to 
a  certain  store.  There  it  sells  at  thirty- 
eight.  It  is  shoveled  out  of  that  same  bin 
and  taken  to  a  certain  other  store,  owned 
by  the  same  firm,  and  there  it  sells  at  twenty- 
five.  Anonymous  coffee. 

And  tea.  Emerging  from  its  sack,  it 
travels  to  one  store  and  sells  at  thirty-five 
cents  a  pound.  Emerging  from  the  same 
sack,  it  travels  to  another  store,  owned  by 
the  same  firm  in  the  same  city  of  New  York, 
and  sells  at  seventy.  Anonymous  tea. 

Happy  anonymous  commodities!  The 
Ultimate  Consumer  buys  them  at  one  price 
here  to-day  and  at  another  price  there  to¬ 
morrow,  and  all  is  merrv’’  as  an  Oriental 
bazaar.  She  can’t  remember  anything 
against  them  because  she  can’t  remember 
them.  She  looks  into  their  blank  identical 
faces  and  there’s  nothing  to  remember  them 
by.  They  can  be  sold  to  her  at  a  score  of 
different  prices  and  she  doesn’t  know  it. 

But: 

UNIVERSAL  DEPARTMENT  STORE 
BARGAIN  SALE 
COSMO  BUTTERMILK  SOAP 
NOW  THREE  CENTS 

The  Ultimate  Consumer  remembers  that. 
“Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap.”  “Three  Cents.” 
The  name  and  the  price. 

Enter,  then,  lady  into  neighborhood  gro¬ 
cery  store. 

Lady:  “Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap.” 

Grocer:  “Ten  Cents.” 

Lady  (sweetly):  “Robber!” 

And,  exit,  one  lost  lady -customer. 


Grocer  sits  down  and  writes  to  Cosmo  ^ 
Buttermilk  Soap  manufacturers.  ^ 

Gentlemen: 

You  sell  me  your  soap,  like  everybody  else  ma¬ 
king  standard  articles,  at  price  which  gives  me 
only  narrow  margin  for  profit.  And  now  yon  let 
Universal  Department  Store,  this  city,  sell  your  soap 
for  three  cents.  If  you  look  for  any  more  business 
from  me  you  will  be  looking  longer  than  I  will  live. 
Please  cancel  the  order  I  sent  you  yesterday. 
Everybody  told  me  you  was  a  snide  firm,  and  now  I 
know  it.  Yours  respectfully 


There  are  millions  of  such  letters  in  the 
files  of  the  manufacturers  of  individualized 
products. 

The  price  of  an  individualized  product  is 
as  much  a  part  of  its  individuality  as  its 
name.  Demoralize  the  price  and  you  de¬ 
moralize  the  product. 

A  FOREST-FIRE  IN  SOAP 

In  Reading,  Pennsylvania,  there  were 
ninety  retailers  handling  Cosmo  Buttermilk 
Soap.  It  wasn’t  a  cut-price  war.  It  was  a 
mob-massacre  of  a  defenseless  commodity. 
The  price  was  trampled  down  to  three  cents 
and  kept  there,  an  advertisement  for  the 
retailers  w’ho  were  doing  it  and  a  quick 
death  for  Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap. 

Death — because,  in  the  end,  the  reputation 
of  Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap  was  totally  de¬ 
stroyed.  All  the  Ultimate  Consumers  re¬ 
siding  in  that  city  got  it  marked  down  in 
their  minds  as  a  three-cent  product.  It 
w’asn’t.  It  couldn’t  be  made  and  sold  at 
that  price.  But  the  public  couldn’t  be  got 
to  go  above  that  price  again.  Whereupon, 
its  reputation  having  gone,  its  value  as  an 
adv’ertisement  for  the  retailers  went  too. 
As  for  the  retail  profit  on  it,  that  had  gone 
long  ago.  There  was  nothing  left  in  it.  .\nd 
eighty  of  the  ninety  retailers  threw  it  out 
of  their  stores. 

Reading  was  imitated  by  city  after  city. 
It  was  no  longer  a  local  massacre.  It  was 
a  forest-fire,  catching  and  spreading.  The 
firm  which  was  manufacturing  Cosmo  But¬ 
termilk  Soap  was  not  old  enough  or  strong 
enough  to  make  any  effective  resistanw. 
Within  two  years  virtually  the  whole  of  its 
area  of  distribution  had  been  burned  over 
and  left  bare. 

A  young  firm,  a  new  product,  a  competi¬ 
tive  price,  the  public  pleased.  Just  the 
kind  of  thing  that  must  be  fostered  forever 
in  order  that  industrial  and  commercial 
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^  progress  may  never  cease  among  us. 
Slaughtered— by  the  firm’s  own  distribu- 
tors— over  whom  it  had  no  control! 

Cosmo  Buttermilk  Soap  was  revived — a 
bit.  But  it  has  never  come  back  to  as  large 
a  sale  in  a  month  as  it  used  to  have  in  a 
morning. 

How  can  it  be  said  to  be  good  for  the 
public  to  be  blocked  off  like  that  from  a 
product  it  had  proved  it  wanted? 

It  was  an  extreme  case.  It  was  extreme 
in  the  completeness  of  its  finish.  It  was  not 
extreme  in  any  other  way.  There  is  not  a 
community  in  the  United  States  this  mo¬ 
ment  in  which  the  sales  of  well-known  and 
widely  wanted  products  are  not  being  con¬ 
tract^  by  Price-Cutting. 

This  Price-Cutting  may  be  done  by  local 
stores  or  it  may  be  done  by  distant  mail¬ 
order  houses.  The  result  is  the  same.  The 
same  old  result.  Retail  profit  in  those  prod¬ 
ucts  diminished  or  destroyed.  Angry  re¬ 
tailers.  Fresh  drummer  who  comes  into 
retail  stores  and  says  to  retailer:  “Now 
I  here’s  a  product  your  customers  don’t  know 
much  about.  But  push  it.  There’s  a  big 
retail  profit  in  it  for  you.”  Substitutes. 
.\nd  the  distributing  channels  through 
which  the  well-known  and  widely  wanted 
products  must  reach  the  public  are  artificial¬ 
ly  dogged  and  choked. 

MR.  BABBITT — HE  DID  IT 

It  should  all  be  blamed  on  great  and 
courageous  innovators  like  Mr.  Babbitt. 

Mr.  Babbitt  saw  soap,  simply  soap,  long 
bars  of  anonymous  soap,  being  sawed  into 
chunks  by  retailers.  You  took  your  chunk 
home  and  if  it  didn’t  behave  well  in  the 
water,  you  blamed  the  retailer  for  carrying 
poor  soap.  You  went  to  another  retailer. 
But  there  you  perhaps  got  the  same  soap. 
You  couldn’t  tell.  There  W’as  no  name 
on  it. 

Mr.  Babbitt  saw  his  chance.  He  sawed 
his  so^  into  chunks  in  his  own  factory  and 
trapped  each  chunk  in  a  piece  of  paper 
*ih1  put  his  name  on  the  paper.  But  it  was 
a  diance,  this  chance  he  took.  For  if  you 
•hdn’t  like  Mr.  Babbitt’s  soap,  you  could 
¥ot  it  by  its  name  instantly  in  every  other 
Wail  establishment  in  the  world.  And  you 
“fver  bought  it  again. 

Mr.  Babbitt,  and  men  like  him  in  hun- 
“Wb  of  other  lines  of  business,  went 
*haight  over  the  heads  of  the  wholesaler 


and  the  retailer  to  the  people.  They  con¬ 
ducted  referendums.  The  p)eople  voted  di¬ 
rectly  on  their  products. 

For  those  products,  therefore,  these  men 
changed  the  w’hole  nature  of  merchandizing. 
If  the  vote  of  the  people  was  unfavorable, 
it  didn’t  hit  the  retailer  so  very  hard.  It 
went  back  full-force  all  the  w’ay  to  where 
the  soap  started,  and  hit  the  manufacturer. 
On  the  other  hand,  if  the  vote  was  favorable, 
if  the  p)eople  liked  the  soap  and  kept  on 
buying  it,  they  bought  it  not  because  of  the 
retailer  but  because  of  the  name,  because  of 
the  manufacturer. 

It  was  a  commercial  revolution.  In  came 
an  era  of  fiercer  competition  than  had  ever 
before  existed  between  manufacturers. 

COMPETITION — IN  THE  FACTORIES 

The  manufacturers  of  named  and  known 
products  —  in  hardware,  in  jewelry,  in 
clothes,  in  toilet  articles,  in  furniture,  in 
plumbing,  in  everything — couldn’t  save 
themselves  by  intrigues  with  the  wholesaler 
and  retailer.  They  couldn’t  trust  to  mere 
“pull”  and  “secret  arrangements”  for  the 
“pushing”  of  their  wares  in  wholesale  and 
retail  establishments.  Their  wares  had 
names.  They  were  out  in  the  open,  com- 
jieting  with  all  other  similar  wares,  face  to 
face,  glovelessly,  for  the  verdict  of  the  pub¬ 
lic  itself,  each  manufacturer  standing  or 
falling  by  what  the  public  itself  finally 
said. 

That  era  is  the  era  we  now  live  in.  True 
competition  to-day  in  the  price  of  named 
and  known  articles  is  not  in  the  retail  stores 
at  all.  It  is  in  the  factories.  And  it  glows 
and  flames  there  with  a  fire  hotter  than  was 
ever  before  kindled  in  the  modern  indus¬ 
trial  world.  It  is  the  most  competitive  com¬ 
petition  ever  invented. 

And  it  is  dashed  and  quenched  by  Price- 
Cutting. 

The  Supreme  Courts  of  Massachusetts, 
Kentucky,  California,  and  Washington  have 
said  that  a  manufacturer  may  bind  a  re¬ 
tailer  by  contract  not  to  cut-price  his 
product.  But  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
United  States  has  also  made  a  few  decisions 
bearing  on  price-cutting.  I  skip  the  law 
of  those  decisions.  I  mention  only  the 
efect.  The  effect,  throughout  all  inter¬ 
state  commerce,  has  been  to  give  Price- 
Cutting  a  broader  range  and  heartier  appe¬ 
tite.  Price-Cutting  to-day  is  bolder  than 
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it  ever  was  before,  and  more  destructive. 
The  need  of  a  Federal  statute  about  it  has 
become  urgent. 

■  I  touch  on  only  one  point  of  law — and 
that  is  a  fact-point.  To  many  people  a 
contract  between  a  manufacturer  and  a  re¬ 
tailer  seems  to  be  something  against  com- 
f>etition.  They  say: 

This  Dr.  Miles  Medical  Company,  which 
went  to  the  Supreme  Court  to  fight  Price- 
Cutting — it  manufactures,  among  other 
things,  a  “Restorative  Tonic.”  And  it 
wants  that  tonic  to  be  retailed  at  one  price 
by  all  drug-stores.  Well,  supjxjse  every 
druggist  in  a  given  community  signs  a  con¬ 
tract  with  the  Miles  Company  agreeing  to 
that  price.  Then  there  is  no  competition 
between  those  druggists  as  to  the  retail  price 
of  the  “Miles  Restorative  Tonic.”  Isn’t 
this  the  same  thing  as  if  the  druggists,  all 
together,  had  formed  a  combination  and  had 
signed  a  mutual  agreement  fixing  the  price? 
Isn’t  competition  killed  out  in  one  case 
exactly  as  in  the  other? 

I  don’t  think  so.  The  two  cases  are  pre¬ 
cise  opposites. 

When  all  the  druggists  in  a  given  com¬ 
munity  meet  together  to  fix  the  retail  price 
of  the  Miles  “Restorative  Tonic,”  they 
have  a  monopoly.  They  control  their  mar¬ 
ket.  They  can  name  a  monopoly  price.  Let 
it  be  two  dollars.  What  is  to  prevent  them? 

CONSPIRACY  PRICE? — BY  NO  MEANS 

But  here  are  the  oflScers  of  the  Miles 
Company  about  to  put  their  “Restorative 
Tonic”  on  the  market  and  about  to  name  its 
price.  Have  they  a  monopoly?  Do  they 
control  their  market?  Can  they  name  a 
monopoly  price?  There  are  about  a  thou¬ 
sand  reasons  why  they  can’t.  There  are 
about  a  thousand  other  tonics  eager  for 
business.  That’s  all.  And  the  officers  of  the 
Miles  Company  don’t  say  two  dollars  for 
their  “Restorative  Tonic.”  They  say  one 
dollar,  and  are  glad  to  get  it. 

If  the  Miles  Company  entered  into  a  se¬ 
cret  conspiracy  with  all  the  other  manufac¬ 
turers  of  medicines  in  the  United  States  and 
named  a  conspiracy  price,  a  monopoly 
price,  on  their  products,  why,  then,  it  would 
be  a  case  for  the  Attorney-General  of  the 
United  States.  It  would  not  be  the  case 
we  are  looking  at  here. 

Here  we  are  defending  an  absolutely  com¬ 
petitive  thing — the  right  of  the  individual 


manufacturer,  all  by  himself,  in  a  competi¬ 
tive  market,  to  name  the  retail  price  of  his 
own  individualized  property. 

At  present  he  sends  that  property,  his 
own  product,  which  he  himself  made,  out 
into  the  retail  market  and  there  sees  it  used 
to  injure  him  and  to  injure  and  confuse  the 
public  in  at  least  three  different  ways,  all 
equally  weird. 

I  distinguish  three  families  or  species  (rf 
Price-Cutting.  You  see  all  of  them  even- 
day. 

First,  there  is  “Common  or  Cut-Throat” 
Price-Cutting. 

This  is  simply  a  blind  rage  among  retail¬ 
ers.  It  can  be  as  bad  for  them  as  for  the 
product  they  are  cutting.  It  killed  Mc¬ 
Laughlin’s  “4  X”  Coffee;  but  it  killed  it 
only  after  thousands  of  retailers  had  been 
selling  it  for  months  w^ithout  a  profit.  The>- 
had  been  conveying  McLaughlin’s  “4  X” 
Coffee  to  the  public  without  charging 
the  public  anything  for  that  conveying 
work.  Which  is  mere  madness — a  frenn- 
spreading  from  one  retailer  to  another— a 
circular  insanity.  It  condemns  itself  at 
sight,  and  it  e.xplains  why  the  mass  of  re¬ 
tailers  are  in  favor  of  the  One-Price  Sys¬ 
tem — in  order  to  protect  themselves  against 
themselves. 

There’s  no  use  trying  to  think  that  it  is 
prosperity  for  one  section  of  the  public  to 
have  another  section  doing  something  for  it 
for  nothing.  That  doesn’t  work. 

Just  as  it  is  bad  for  the  country  to  have  its 
labor,  or  any  part  of  its  labor,  constantly  em¬ 
ployed  at  less  than  a  fair  wage,  so  it  is  bad 
for  it  to  have  its  business,  or  any  part  of  its 
business,  constantly’  transacted  at  less  than  a 
fair  profit.  It  is  unscientific  in  principle 
and  demoralizing  in  result. 

McLaughlin’s  “4  X”  Coffee  disappeared 
in  a  landslide  of  anonymous  bulk  coffee. 
The  jobbers  said  to  the  retailers:  “Can  you 
ever  get  the  public  back  up  to  paying  a 
reasonable  price  for  ‘4  X’?”  “We  can 
not,"  said  the  retailers.  “Now  on  this  bulk 
coffee,”  said  the  jobbers,  “you  can  charge  a 
good  price.  You  can  charge  what  your  cus¬ 
tomers  ought  to  pay’.  There  is  no  standard 
retail  price  for  it.  Suit  yourself.” 

These  killings  and  cripplings  of  standard 
products  (which  the  Ultimate  Consumer 
had  bought  with  eagerness  at  the  regular 
price)  are  a  direct  injury’  to  the  public.  But 
the  indirect  injury’  is  even  more  important. 
I  call  it  indirect  only  because  it  does  not 


WHEN  YOU  SEE  A  LOT  OF  CUT  PRICES  ON  STANDARD  PRODUCTS,  REMEMBER  YOU  ARE  SEEING,  IN 
HOST  CASES,  AN  INJURY  TO  THE  MANUFACTURERS  OF  THOSE  PRODUCTS,  AN  INJURY  TO  TRUE  COM¬ 
PETITION,  AND  A  FINAL  INJURY  TO  THE  BUYING  PUBLIC. 

come  to  the  surface  quite  so  soon.  This  are  losing  money.  The  public  doesn’t  know 

indirect  injury  is  the  one  that  follows  on  that.  But  it  knows  that  three  tubes  of 

mry  kind  of  “Unfair  Competition”  in  any  Kolynos  for  forty-six  cents  is  a  bargain,  and 

line  of  business.  It  is:  One  more  force,  it  perceives  that  you  are  a  wonderful  mer- 

one  more  artificial  force,  added  to  the  move-  chandlzer. 

ment  leading  toward  Concentration  of  You  take  this  bargain,  this  tribute  to 
Capital,  toward  Bigness,  toward  Control  by  your  merchandizing  skill,  and  you  place  it 
the  Few.  in  your  page  advertisement  in  the  Sunday 

In  the  bosom '  of  the  second  family  or  paper.  Perhaps  you  place  it  next  to  your 
species  of  Price-Cutting,  you  will  begin  to  statements  about  the  values  of  things  which 
see  that  force  at  work.  have  no  established  known  values — say,  your 

This  second  variety  of  Price-Cutting  is  new  offerings  in  fur  coats.  That  wouldn’t 
“Vicarious”  Price-Cutting.  You  cut  the  be  a  bad  idea.  If  you’re  a  wonderful  mer- 
prices  of  well-known  products  while  you  chandizer  on  Kolynos,  perhaps  you’re  a 
carefully  do  not  cut  the  prices  of  many  wonderful  merchandizer  on  fur  coats.  Not 
products  which  are  not  well  known.  a  bad  idea  at  all.  And  it  pays.  The  public 

For  instance,  you  offer  to  sell  Kolynos  does  actually  bite  on  it. 

Tooth-Paste  at  three  tubes  for  forty-six  As  for  poor  Jenkins,  back  in  New  Haven, 
cents.  I’ve  seen  that  particular  price  sev-  pumping  Kolynos  into  tubes,  he’s  only  the 

eral  times.  A  fraction  more  than  fifteen  manufacturer.  Let  him  yelp.  He  made 

cents  a  tube.  The  low’est  wholesale  price  is  Kolynos  in  order  to  throw  a  bargain  rose- 

fourteen  and  a  quarter  cents  a  tube.  You  light  on  those  fur  coats. 
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One  of  the  biggest  New  York 
department  stores  had  a  sale 
not  long  ago  of  Gillette  razors 
at  $1.95.  Some  more  wonder¬ 
ful  merchandizing.  Even  with  a 
special  price  from  the  manufac¬ 
turer ,  the  store  lost  more  than  a 
dollar  on  every  razor  it  sold.  It 
might  better  (scientifically 
speaking)  have  given  each  cus¬ 
tomer  one  new  silver  dollar  to 
persuade  him  not  to  buy  a  razor. 

Is  that  really  merchandizing 
at  all?  Some  day  the  primitive 
barbarousness  of  it  will  appear 
to  us  clearly,  and  we  will  look 
at  it  as  we  now  look  at  the  hag¬ 
gling  in  the  market  -  stalls  of 
Cairo  and  Damascus. 

The  only  reason  for  it,  mani¬ 
festly,  is  to  get  the  consumer 
into  the  store  and  then  sell  him 
something  else  besides.  It’s  not 
business.  It’s  a  guessing  game. 
The  wary  consumer  tries  to  buy 
only  bargains,  and  make  his  get¬ 
away.  The  still  warier  mer¬ 
chant  knows  that  he  won’t  be 
able  to  make  his  getaway  with¬ 
out  falling  into  some  other  pur¬ 
chase.  And  the  size  and  pomp 
of  the  magnificent  building  in 
which  the  thing  is  done  proves 
that  the  merchant  is  right. 

The  Supreme  Court  of  Wash¬ 
ington  did  not  hesitate  to  take 
judicial  notice  of  this  fact.  It 
said:  “It  is  a  fallacy  to  assume 
that  the  price-cutter  pockets  the 
loss.  The  public  makes  it  up  on 
other  purchases.” 

I  will  illustrate  those  “other 
purchases”  next  month.  At 
present  I  only  say  that  a  store 
has  no  right  to  shed  a  glow  of 
borrowed  glory  on  its  own  mer¬ 
chandizing  by  setting  fire  to  the 
businesses  of  standard-product 
manufacturers. 

I  publish  on  this  page  an 
advertisement  of  a  Chicago  de¬ 
partment  store  in  a  Chicago 
newspaper.  At  the  head  of  it 
you  will  see  an  interesting  state¬ 
ment  about  the  Ingersoll  watch. 
It  is  to  be  sold  at  sixty-five  cents. 

Farther  down  you  will  see 


Watches; 

Famous  Ingersoll 
Watches,  stem 
wind,  stem  set, 

? guaranteed  per- 
ect  timekeepers 
for  one  year,  sold 
everywhere'  for 
$1.  (Miain  Floor.) 

65c 


Wash  Goods 

36  Inch  Bedford 
Cord  Suiting, 
neat  stripes,  yd., 
14*^c.  Remnants 
Dress  Poplins.  2 
to  10  yd.  lengths, 
pretty  colors.  19c 
qualities,  yard. 

iOic 


Silkoline: 

Best  Quality 
Fancy  Silkoline, 
in  all  the  new  col¬ 
orings  and  pat¬ 
terns  for  com¬ 
forter  coverings, 
drapes,  etc.,  usu¬ 
al  i22/ic  quality, 
to-morrow,  yard, 

7|c 


Wash  Goods 

Genuine  Soiesette 
32  inches  wide,  in 
all  desirable  col¬ 
ors,  in  10  to  20 
yard  lengths, 
worth  25c  off  the 
piece,  special, 
the  yard, 

12lc 


Gloves: 

Women’s  Full 
Pique  Kid  Gloves 
—heavy  broad 
backs,  self  or 
contrasting  black 
backs,  white,  tan, 
brown,  gray,  one 
clasp  style,  at 

95c 


3m  l4Kt  (Am 


that  bargains  are  also  offered  in 
Wash  Goods,  in  Silkoline  and  in 
Gloves.  But  whose  Wash  Goods? 
Whose  Silkoline?  Whose  Gloves? 
I  don’t  know.  But  these  com- 
modities  are  all  said  to  have 
been  reduced  in  price  from  cer¬ 
tain  higher  levels  and  to  be  now 
selling  at  certain  lower  levels. 
That’s  good.  Let  it  be  so.  I 
don’t  doubt  it.  But  I  don’t 
know  it,  straight  off,  of  my  own 
knowledge.  I  am  unaware  of  the 
manufacturer  and  the  brands. 
And  I  am  unaware  of  the  former 
prices. 

How  wise  then  to  start  off 
with  the  Ingersoll  Watch!  The 
Ingersoll  Watch  at  sixty-five 
cents!  There's  something  to 
carry  instant  conviction  to  the 
thrifty  breast.  It  will  make 
trouble,  of  course,  for  the  Inger¬ 
soll  Company  with  every  other 
retailer  in  town.  People  who 
paid  a  dollar  for  an  Ingersoll 
Watch  at  the  store  of  X.  Y. 
Jones  will  go  back  to  Jones  and 
demand  a  refund  of  thirty-five 
cents.  They  will  insult  Jones, 
earnestly.  Jones  will  stutter- 
ingly  but  most  truthfully  tr>’  to 
explain  that  he  himself  had  to 
pay  the  Ingersoll  Company  more 
than  sixty-five  cents  in  order  to 
get  the  watch  into  his  store  to 
sell.  It  won’t  do  any  good. 
They  won’t  believe  him. 

“Do  you  think,”  they  will 
say,  as  they  always  say,  “that 
the  department  stores  do  busi¬ 
ness  at  a  loss?”  They  do  not 
know  that  doing  business  at  a 
loss  is  current  approved  practise. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Inger¬ 
soll  jjeople  themselves  will  be 
frantic.  They  will  send  em¬ 
ployees  of  theirs  to  your  sale  to 
buy  back  as  many  of  their  own 
watches  from  you  as  they  pos¬ 
sibly  can.  They  will  do  anything 
to  stop  that  sale.  Never  mind. 
Laugh  at  them.  They  do  desen'c 
a  laugh.  Who  built  up  the  word 
“Ingersoll”  so  that  it  would  in¬ 
spire  interest  and  confidence  at 
the  head  of  a  column?  They  did. 


Better  Business 


w  \HTK)Owns,  in  law,  the  reputation,  the  good- 
#  will,  of  the  word  “Ingersoll?”  They  do. 

I  WTw’s  getting  the  benefit  of  it  right  now? 
FoK  are. 

So,  by  easy  stages,  you  pass  into  the  third 
fonn  of  Price-Cutting.  This  is  “Incurable 
or  Habitual”  Price-Cutting.  You  no  longer 
do  it  just  because  you  got  into  a  quarrel 
with  Some  other  retailer.  You  no  longer  do 
it  just  for  a  single  sudden  sale.  You  do  it 
as  a  policy',  a  steady  polity, 

.\t  this  point  the  relation  between  Price- 
Cutting  and  the  recent  rapid  and  amazing 
concentration  of  capital  in  the  retail  busi¬ 
ness  becomes  clear  enough  for  anybody. 

To  do  “Vicarious”  Price-Cutting  or  “Ha¬ 
bitual”  Price-Cutting  in  a  really  statesman¬ 
like  and  effective  way,  you  must  be  big. 
You  must  be  willing  to  lose  money,  if  neces¬ 
sary,  not  only  on  a  few  articles  but  on  whole 
da^  of  articles,  on  whole  departments  of 
jtHir  business.  And  you  must  convey  the 
news  of  your  bargains  to  the  public  by  the 
pageful  in  a  manner  so  conspicuous  and  so 
br^cast  as  to  make  an  unrefillable  dent 
in  the  public’s  mind.  In  other  words,  you 
must  go  in  for  losses  and  you  must  make 
these  losses  exp>ensively  and  famously 
known. 

But  what  is  this?  It  is  the  familiar 
weapon  of  mere  size  against  smaller  competi¬ 
tors.  It  is  not  a  competition  in  commodities. 
It  is  a  competition  in  money. 

I  shall  describe  the  concentration  of  capi¬ 
tal  in  the  retail  field  ne.xt  month.  The 
department  store,  drawing  business  away 
from  the  neighborhood  store;  the  “chains” 
of  special  stores,  with  fifty  stores,  a  hundred 
stores,  several  hundred  stores,  in  one  chain, 
under  one  management;  the  linking  to¬ 
gether  of  these  chains;  the  appearance  of 
chains  not  merely  of  special  stores  but  of 
department  stores;  the  growth  of  mail-order 
houses,  distributing  goods  to  all  parts  of 
the  United  States  from  one  central  city, 
dwng  a  business — one  of  them  alone — of 
»bout  $100,000,000  a  year. 

I  do  not  criticize  this  movement  in  itself 

Smd  I  do  not  criticize  the  men  behind  it.  I 
do  not  attack  them.  I  have  been  very'  un- 
lortunate  in  my  life.  I  have  never  met  any 
'■fll^.  Quite  to  the  contrary.  My  ex- 
^ence  is  that  if  any  human  institution  is 
hroadly  thriving,  whether  it  be  the  chain- 
^  idea  or  the  Socialist  party,  the  men 
hdund  it,  “on  the  whole,”  and  “by  and 
“Tge,”  and  “taking  one  consideration  with 
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another,”  are  honest  and  sincere.  If  they 
weren’t,  their  consciences  w’ould  ruin  their 
stomachs,  and  they  and  their  doings  would 
cease.  I  have  observed  the  human  con¬ 
science,  especially  in  its  effect  on  the  human 
stomach,  and  I  have  great  confidence  in  its 
universality  and  its  omnipotence. 

I  therefore  do  not  question  the  morality 
of  the  concentration  movement  in  the  retail 
field.  Nor  do  I  question,  for  that  matter, 
its  necessity.  But,  query:  Would  it  have 
gone  so  far  as  it  has  if  &11  the  surrounding 
circumstances  had  been  right?  And  would 
it  keep  on  going  so  fast  as  it  does  if  those 
surrounding  circumstances  were  made  right 
now? 

But  let  that  go  over. 

Here  I  have  one  final  question  to  answer 
about  the  One-Price  System  for  Standard 
Products. 

Suppose  the  Stevens  bill,  now  in  Congress, 
should  pass.  Suppose,  by  that  means  or  by 
any  other  means,  it  were  made  possible  for 
the  manufacturer,  in  interstate  commerce, 
to  readily  bind  the  retailer  to  retail  his  prod¬ 
uct  at  one  price.  Might  he  not  ask  an  “ex¬ 
orbitant”  price? 

Yes,  he  might. 

LET  THE  PUBLIC  DETERMINE  PROFITS 

But  he  can  ask  an  exorbitant  price  now. 
He  has  a  perfect  right,  always  has  had,  and 
always  will  have,  to  sell  his  product  out  of 
his  factory  to  the  retailer  at  any  price  he 
pleases.  You  can’t  take  that  away  from 
him.  Nobody  can  prevent  you  from  selling 
your  hat  to  your  neighbor  for  a  hundred 
dollars,  if  you  can  get  it.  Nobody  can  pre¬ 
vent  the  manufacturer  of  a  safety  razor  from 
selling  his  razor,  his  own  razor,  to  the  re¬ 
tailer  for  a  hundred  dollars,  if  he  can  get  it. 
The  question  here  is  not  the  manufacturer’s 
profit  at  all.  It  is  the  retail  profit.  Shall 
the  retail  profit  be  demoralized  and  de¬ 
stroyed,  with  all  of  the  injuries  I  have  shown 
resulting  to  approved  products  and  to  the 
public’s  access  to  approved  products? 

They  say  that  Mr.  Gillette  made  a  great 
deal  of  money  out  of  the  manufacture  of  his 
safety  razor.  What  of  it?  I  wras  not  born 
with  any  moral  right  to  own  a  Gillette 
razor.  I  didn’t  make  it.  Neither  did  you. 
Gillette  made  it.  He  gave  the  world  some¬ 
thing  it  had  never  had  before — namely,  the 
Gillette  razor.  I  have  no  idea  whether  it  is  a 
good  razor  or  not.  All  I  know  is  that  it 
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belonged  to  Gillette,  every  sp>ecimen  of  it, 
until  he  chose  to  sell  it.  And  I  stand  for  the 
right  of  every  man,  in  a  competitive  market, 
to  take  what  he  has  made  and  to  sell  it  to 
the  public  at  its  worth  to  the  public. 

The  public  doesn’t  have  to  take  it,  if  it 
doesn’t  want  to,  in  a  competitive  market. 

I  am  for  leaving  maximum  competitive 
profits  to  the  public  itself  and  not — the 
only  other  alternative — to  the  Government. 

Those  who  think  otherwise  have  a  right 
to  their  thought.  I  respect  it,  profoundly. 
But  I  think  they  ought  to  think  it  all 
the  way  through  to  its  end,  and  follow 
Comrade  Hilquitt  into  a  truly  logical  posi¬ 
tion,  and  put  a  picture  of  Karl  Marx  on  the 
mantelpiece,  and  wear  a  little  red  card  in 
their  vest  pocket.  Then  we  would  all  know 
where  we  were. 

AFTER  ALL,  GILLETTE  MADE  IT 

In  the  meantime,  if  you  are  bothered  by 
the  idea  that  so  many  people  should  have 
been  willing  to  pay  five  dollars  for  a  Gil¬ 
lette  razor,  remember  that  Gillette  did  more 
than  any  other  one  man  to  make  it  possible 
for  people  to  buy  safety  razors  for  less  than 
five  dollars. 

Gillette  always  did  have  competition. 
Nobody  ever  had  to  buy  a  Gillette  in  order  to 
shave  himself  in  an  odor  of  safety.  But  as 
soon  as  Gillette  had  got  well  started,  there 
was  more  competition  than  ever,  twice  as 
much,  ten  times  as  much.  To-day,  with 
the  Auto-Strop,  the  Durham  Duplex,  the 
Gem,  the  Star,  the  Ever-Ready,  the  Cross, 
etc.,  you  can  buy  safety  razors  at  almost 
any  price  from  the  maximum  of  five  dollars 
down  to  the  minimum  of  twenty-five  cents, 
or  thrown  in  with  a  box  of  cigars. 

Well,  what’s  the  answer?  This: 

With  Gillette  popularizing  the  safety- 
first-thing-in-the-morning  idea,  and  sticking 
(as  he  did)  to  five  dollars,  the  opportunity 
for  other  men  to  come  along  in  and  sell  other 
razors  at  other  prices  was  totally  wide-op>en 
and  totally  irresistible. 

What  happ>ened  in  that  case  has  hap>- 
pened  in  every  other  case.  The  One-Price 
System  is  a  competitive  system  in  every 
respect.  It  arose,  as  I  have  showm,  out  of  an 
intense  competition  between  manufacturers 
of  individualized  named  articles,  and  it 
fosters  that  competition. 

The  Kellogg  Corn  Flakes  Company  is  one 
of  the  most  resolute  one -price  firms  in 


this  countr>'.  They  do  their  best  to  make 
you  pay  ten  cents,  never  more,  never  less 
for  every  package  of  their  corn  flakes.  Does 
that  save  them  from  competition?  Not  at 
all.  Just  the  other  way.  Since  they  began 
manufacturing  Corn  Flakes,  there  have 
been  more  than  a  hundred  competing  brands 
of  “corn  flakes”  put  on  the  market.  Some 
fifty  of  those  brands  exist  to-day.  You  can 
buy  them  at  various  prices,  down  to  as  low 
as  four  cents  a  package.  The  competition 
at  the  source,  the  comjjetition  in  the  factory, 
gives  the  pulilic  a  complete  range  in  product 
and  a  complete  range  in  price. 

The  fact  is  that  when  a  manufacturer 
adopts  one  retail  price  and  makes  it  knom, 
he  debars  himself  to  a  large  extent  from 
those  price  wars  between  manufacturers 
which  have  been  death  to  competition. 

The  Ingersoll  firm,  now:  Its  one-price 
policy  is  not  hidden.  I  sometimes  wish  1 
could  read  something  else  out  of  the  wmdow 
between  New  York  and  Washington.  The 
dollar  seems  to  have  been  invented  luckily 
to  provide  the  American  people  with  a 
ready  equivalent  for  the  Ingersoll  watch. 
The  Ingersoll  firm  owns  the  dollar  as  much 
as  George  M.  Cohan  owms  the  flag.  There 
is  no  doubt  in  your  mind  that  the  Ingersoll 
firm  intends  you  to  pay  one  dollar  for  its 
watch. 

When  they  first  offered  a  watch  for  a  dol¬ 
lar,  there  were  only  two  opinions  about 
them.  They  had  gone  crazy.  Or  they  were 
born  feeble-minded.  But  they  said  “one 
dollar.”  And  they'  also  said  “No  more  and 
no  less.” 

I  know  of  a  watch  which  wholesales  to 
retailers  at  $1.75.  In  some  stores  you  buy  it 
from  the  retailer  at  $2.75.  In  other  stores 
\'OU  pay  $7.00 — $7.00!  And  in  a  third  class 
of  stores  you  pay  either  of  those  prices,  or 
anything  in  between,  depending  on  how  the 
retailer  sizes  you  up. 

I  don’t  criticize  that.  It  seems  that  some 
business  has  to  be  done  that  way. 

But  the  Ingersoll  firm  thought — selfishly, 
I  do  not  doubt — that  it  w’ould  be  better  for 
everybody  concerned  if  they  would  sell 
their  watch  at  one  dollar  to  every'body,  every¬ 
where.  You  might  be  wise.  You  might 
be  ignorant.  You  might  be  a  child.  You 
might  be  a  drunken  sailor.  You  might  ^ 
for  it  in  person.  Y ou  might  telephone  for  it. 
You  might  know  the  retailer.  You  might 
never  have  seen  him  before.  It  would  make 
no  difference.  You  would  pay  a  dollar. 
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You  would  never  pay  less  than  your  neigh¬ 
bor.  You  would  never  pay  more.  All  cus¬ 
tomers  would  get  the  same  treatment. 

At  first  there  was  no  competition.  Then 
the  Ingersoll  dollar-watch  success  evoked 
comp,e.tition.  A 
rival  appeared. 

What  could  the 
Ingersoll  Company 
do?  Start  a  price 
war?  Go  after  this 
new  rival,  who  was 
new  to  the  dollar- 
watch  business, 
and  cut  his  ground 
from  under  him  at 
the  start  by  offer¬ 
ing  the  old,  well- 
known  Ingersoll 
Yankee  watch  at 
seventy -five  cents? 

■hid  then,  with  the 
rival  stunned  and 
counted  out,  put 
the  price  back  to 
a  dollar? 

They  couldn’t. 

The)’  couldn’t  un¬ 
less  they  were  will¬ 
ing  to  ruin  their 
whole  one-price 
policy.  They  could 
go  down,  it  is  true. 

They  could  go 
down  below  a 
profit  level  and  lose 
money,  all  they 
wanted  to.  The 
trouble  would  be 
in  getting  back 
again.  Their  price 
was  known.  They  had  caused  it  to  be 
known — a  uniform  price,  a  universal  price. 
If  they  went  down  to  another  price,  that 
would  be  known,  too,  universally.  The 
climb  back,  in  the  face  of  public  knowledge, 
would  be  a  climb  of  the  most  difficult 
possible  sort.  They  preferred  to  stay  where 
they  were. 

The  old  sell-below-cost-for-a-while  plan 
|>f  meeting  and  throttling  new  competition 
B  in  one  world  of  business  practise.  The 
One-Price  System  is  in  another,  entirely. 

In 


There  are  many  firms  now’  making 
watches  in  •  the  “dollar  class.”  Many  of 
these  watches  sell  constantly  at  less  than  a 
dollar.  The  Ingersoll  Company  has  no 
monopoly  of  its  field.  Nor  has  any  other 
one-price  firm  that 
I  have  ever  heard 
of. 

I  have  shown  the 
origin  of  the  One- 
Price  System.  I 
have  shown  its 
outcome.  It  was 
conceived  in  com¬ 
petition  and  it  be¬ 
gets  competition. 
Competition  in 
quality.  Compe¬ 
tition  in  individu¬ 
ality.  Every  man¬ 
ufacturer  putting 
his  mark  on  his 
product.  Every 
manufacturer 
naming  his  own 
price,  competitive¬ 
ly.  Every  manu¬ 
facturer  making  a 
direct  appeal  to  the 
public,  competi¬ 
tively.  No  price- 
jockeying,  no  price- 
juggling,  in  the 
retail  market  to 
the  confusion  of 
the  public  and  to 
the  confusion  of 
the  only  true  com- 
petition  that  is 
possible  in  individ¬ 
ualized  named  ar¬ 
ticles — competition  between  manufacturers. 

I  submit  that  every  competitive  manu¬ 
facturer  of  such  articles  should  be  permitted 
by  Federal  law  to  bind  his  retailers  against 
Price-Cutting.  I  submit  that  such  a  law, 
spurring  Competition,  is  more  desirable 
than  any  number  of  laws  bitting  and  bridling 
Monopoly. 

And  I  believe  I  can  show  that  in  other 
fields  of  business  likew’ise  there  is  a  more 
instant  need  of  pro-competition  than  of 
anti-monopoly  legislation. 


the  June  number  Mr.  Hard's  subject,  in  the  discussion  of  ^'Better  Business,”  -will  be 
The  Age  of  Giants  at  the  Retail  Counter. 


DR.  LEE  GALLOWAY  GIVES  LARGELY  ATTENDED 
BUSINESS  COUR.SES  IN  THE  SCHOOL  OF  COMMERCE 
OF  NEW  YORK  UNIVERSITY.  ONE  OF  HIS  SPECIAL 
SUBJECTS  IS  “the  RETAIL  MARKET.”  HE  HAS  EX¬ 
POSED  THE  EVILS  OF  PRICE-CUTTING  VIGOROUSLY. 
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W^hat  the  organized  'pro's  and 
Con's  iQ)Ovld  do  ahovt  it 


m 


Sdifort  Note*  —We  have  asked  the  various  associations 
that  are  nationally  organized  to  maintain  some  position  on  the 
Liquor  Question  to  submit  to  us  a  statement  of  their  attitude. 

[~||  I  Xot  their  supporting  arguments;  but  simply  what  they  stand  \  |fn| 

=  for,  aftd  their  program  for  carrying  it  out.  In  the  letters  that  =  ^ 

—1  follow,  the  writers  do  not  uniformly  hew  to  the  line  of  direct  L_ 

statement;  occasionally  one  reaches  out  for  a  supporting  ar¬ 
gument.  But  at  any  rate,  you  will  gather  from  each  organization  just  what  it  is,  and  what  it  wants. 

Next  month  we  shall  begin  to  print  facts  drawn  from  the  hundreds  of  letters  we  have  received 
from  our  readers.  They  are  remarkable  human  documents,  even  when  they  are  not  examples  of 
vigorous  reasoning.  We  should  like  to  print  all  of  them.  But  that,  unfortunately,  will  not  he 
possible.  By  the  way,  the  last  date  for  mailing  contributions  to  our  prize  cotUest  is  April  jo. 
Still  seven  days  in  which  to  tell  us  what  you  know  about  Rum! 

THE  ANTI-SALOON  LEAGUE 

BY  WILUAM  H.  ANDERSON 

STATE  SUPERINTENDENT  OF  THE  ANTI-SALOON  LEAGUE  OF  NEW  YORK 


IlHE  Anti-Saloon  League  is  not 
^  I  ^  another  temperance  society,  but 
|l  -I.  a  league  of  organizations.  It  is 
^  —  not  designed  to  supplant  or  even 

compete  with  existing  tempierance  societies 
but  to  serve  as  a  basis  of  union.  It  frankly 
admits  that  such  organizations  as  the  Wom¬ 
an’s  Christian  Temperance  Union  and  the 
Prohibition  Party  made  the  sentiment 
which  made  it  possible.  Its  business  is  not 
primarily  to  create  sentiment  but  to  serve 
as  a  clearing-house  for  the  effective  utiliza¬ 
tion  for  immediate  results  of  all  the  tem¬ 
perance  sentiment  created  by  all  agencies. 
It  was  bom  in  a  church  and  is  essentially  a 
church  movement,  representing  the  effort 


of  the  church  to  discharge  its  social  respon¬ 
sibility  on  this  question.  It  is  recognized 
by  the  churches  of  most  of  the  leading  de¬ 
nominations  as  an  agency  for  cooperation 
with  the  others,  and  is  either  the  oflScial  or 
the  de  facto  representative  of  more  church¬ 
es,  denominations,  constituencies,  and  in¬ 
dividuals  than  ever  before  marched  under 
a  single  temperance  flag. 

It  stands  for  ultimate  prohibition,  but  is 
practical,  seeking  to  go  no  farther  and  oo 
faster  than  a  normal  public  sentiment  will 
sustain.  It  turns  ideals  into  issues  by  bring¬ 
ing  up  a  large  part  of  the  conservatives  to 
or  near  the  position  first  taken  by  the  radi¬ 
cals.  It  did  not  declare  for  a  Prohibition 
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Amendment  to  the  Constitution  of  the 
United  States  until,  by  winning  the  more 
than  ten  years’  fight  in  the  passage  of  the 
Webb-Kenyon  Inter-State  Liquor  Shipment 
Law,  drafted  by  the  representatives  of  the 
union  of  forces  which  it  brought  about,  it 
had  proved  that  the  Christian  temperance 
people,  when  united  upon  a  reasonable  issue, 
can  compel  Congress  to  respond  to  their 
wishes  and  even  thrust  aside  parliamentary" 
obstructions  and  override  the  Presidential 
\Tto.  Then  it  made  its  declaration  for 
National  Prohibition  as  the  next  step  in 
national  temperance  work,  and  prohibition 
bfrarne  immediately  an  issue. 

The  League  stands  for  the  largest  meas¬ 
ure  of  prohibition  which  can  be  secured  and 
held  in  any  particular  place  at  a  given  time. 
In  some  states  that  is  state  prohibition.  In 
other  states  it  is  local  option,  which  in 
League  parlance  always  means  option  to 
proWbit.  In  New  York  it  stands  for  an 
"Optional  Local  Prohibition”  Bill  to  pre¬ 
pare  the  way  for  ultimate  complete  prohi- 
intion. 

The  League  considers  that  there  are 
two  obstacles  to  prohibition:  (i)  IGNO- 
R.\NCE— on  the  part  of  individuals  as  to 


the  demoralizing  effect  of  alcohol  on  the 
human  system,  and  of  communities  as  to 
the  economic  waste  and  moral  blight  of  the 
traffic  in  it;  (2)  GREED — of  the  man  w’ho 
knows  the  effect  but  still  desires  to  sell  al¬ 
coholic  liquor  for  profit,  and  of  the  politician 
who  protects  the  liquor-seller  for  graft.  The 
first  class  must  be  taught.  The  second  class 
must  be  fought.  The  League,  therefore,  has 
a  double  program  of  education  and  of  en¬ 
forcing  existing  legislation  and  securing 
more  sweeping  and  more  effective  laws. 

The  League  endeavors  to  secure  the  best 
that  is  possible  from  existing  legislative 
bodies  and  to  make  it  safe  for  their  members 
to  represent  the  moral  sentiment  of  the 
community.  Where  a  legislative  body  is 
not  resp)onsive,  the  League  goes  back  to  the 
people  with  the  proposition  that  they  elect 
men  who  represent  them.  It  is  omni-parti¬ 
san  as  well  as  inter-denominational.  It 
deals  with  candidates  as  individuals  and 
not  with  parties  as  such.  On  law-enforce¬ 
ment  it  makes  no  sp>ecial  effort  to  convict 
individual  offenders,  but  to  develop  a  pub¬ 
lic  sentiment  such  that  it  will  be  politically 
safe  for  officials  to  enforce  the  law  and  dan¬ 
gerous  to  refuse. 


THE  NATIONAL  WHOLESALE  LIQUOR  DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION  OF  AMERICA 

BY  H.  J.  KALTENBACH,  PRESIDENT 


THE  liquor  trade  of  the  United  States  be- 
*  lieves  that  the  traffic  should  be  licensed, 
regulated,  and  controlled  on  a  matter-of- 
bct,  not  a  matter-of-theory,  basis,  and  that 
the  claims  of  the  prohibitionists,  who  pro¬ 
ceed  upon  the  ideal  that  the  American  peo¬ 
ple  should  use  no  liquors  whatever,  should 
he  rejected. 

The  trade  believes  that  fair  consideration 
of  the  question  has  been  largely  prevented 
h^use  the  public  has  treated  the  prohibi- 
t*®  a^tation  as  a  controversy  between  the 
prohibitionists  and  the  trade,  and  has  over¬ 
looked  its  own  responsibility  for  the  exist¬ 
ed  of  the  traffic  and  for  the  regulation  of 
w  business. 

,  The  trade  is  convinced  that  prohibition 
®  the  United  States  has  been  a  failure. 
Ptitisti(5  demonstrate  that  the  consump¬ 
tion  of  liquors  has  increased  ninety  pier  cent. 
P*  capita  in  the  past  twenty  years,  despite 


the  large  increase  of  territory  nominally, 
under  prohibition  laws.  It  pwints  to  Euro- 
piean  countries  where  there  is  no  prohibition, 
and  yet  in  recent  years  there  has  been  a  de¬ 
crease  in  consumption  of  liquors. 

The  trade  oppioses  prohibition  of  the  sale 
of  liquors  wherever  the  sentiment  of  the 
pieople  against  the  sale  is  not  so  complete 
as  to  prevent  disregard  of  the  law.  It  is  opi- 
posed  on  the  broadest  public  grounds  to  all 
forms  of  local  option  in  which  communities 
are  controlled  contrary"  to  their  own  local 
sentiment  by  voters  at  a  distance,  with  the 
result  that  the  licensed  and  regulated  traffic 
is  voted  out  of  existence  despite  the  public 
demand  therefor,  and  a  licentious  and  un¬ 
regulated  traffic  springs  up  in  defiance  of 
law  and  with  the  consent  of  the  p>eople. 

The  trade  is  convinced  that  state-wde 
prohibition  has  been  a  failure  in  eveiy- 
state  which  has  attempted  the  experiment. 
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It  calls  attention  to  the  fact  that  the' pro¬ 
hibition  states,  aside  from  their  notorious 
records  of  illicit  production  and  sale  of 
liquors,  have  the  lowest  church  member¬ 
ship  and  highest  divorce  rates  of  the  coun¬ 
try,  and  that  the  prohibition  states  last 
year  had  a  higher  criminal  average  than  the 
non-prohibition  states. 

The  trade  is  opposed  to  national  prohibi¬ 
tion  by  constitutional  amendment,  not  only 
because  its  great  properties  now  lawfully 
conducted  would  be  destroyed  by  constitu¬ 
tional  fiat,  but  because  such  an  amendment 
to  the  Constitution  would  deprive  the  states 
of  the  Union  of  the  right  themselves  to  legis¬ 
late  for  the  regulation  of  the  liquor  traffic; 
and  for  the  further  reason  that  such  an 
amendment  would  place  in  the  Constitu¬ 
tion  a  police  ordinance  stating  a  rule  of  per¬ 
sonal  conduct  for  the  people  of  the  United 
States  and  would  make  the  Constitution 
hated  by  the  mass  of  citizens  who  believe 
in  personal  freedom  and  local  self-govern¬ 
ment. 

The  trade  believes  that  it  is  impossible 
to  create  a  moral  condition  by  mere  enact¬ 
ment  of  law.  Prohibition  has  not  destroyed 


nor  even  lessened  the  demand  of  the  people 
for  liquors,  and  the  trade  therefore  believes 
that  between  an  unlicensed  and  unregulated 
free  traffic  and  a  licensed  traffic  which  now 
pays  a  quarter  of  a  billion  in  Federal  taxes, 
and  great  sums  in  state  and  local  taxes,  the 
people  should  promptly  elect  in  favor  of 
the  licensed  and  tax-paying  trade. 

The  trade  advocates  temperance,  and 
believes  that  temperance  can  best  be  s^ 
cured  by  individual  training  and  self-re¬ 
straint  rather  than  by  ill-considered  laws 
which  the  people  disregard. 

The  trade  condemns  the  Anti -Saloon 
League’s  announced  policy  of  proscription 
and  political  death  for  all  legislators  and 
other  public  officers  who  do  not  unques- 
tioningly  subscribe  to  its  plans  for  prohibi¬ 
tion. 

The  trade  believes  that  the  Anti-Saloon 
League  is  a  political-religious  organization 
so  managed  and  constituted  as  to  hinder 
practical  treatment  of  the  liquor  question, 
and  at  the  same  time,  by  its  proscriptive 
methods  and  attempted  coercion,  tends  to 
jeopardize  the  sound  consideration  of  other 
great  public  questions. 


THE  NATIONAL  WOMAN’S  CHRISTIAN  TEMPERANCE  UNION 

BY  ULLIAN  M.  N.  STEVENS,  PRESIDENT 


The  Woman’s  Christian  Temperance 
Union  since  its  organization  in  1874  has 
always  advocated  total  abstinence  for  the 
individual  and  prohibition  for  the  state  and 
nation.  This  is  our  present  attitude.  The 
W.  C.  T.  U.  believes  that  prohibition  is  the 
logical  outcome  of  total  abstinence.  We 
consider  that  a  memorable  impetus  was 
given  to  the  prohibition  movement  in  the 
last  moments  of  the  last  meeting  held  in 
Portland,  Maine,  September  10,  1911,  in 
the  mighty  campaign  which  had  been  wag¬ 
ing  for  six  months  on  the  question  of  the 
retention  of  the  Maine  constitutional  pro¬ 
hibitory  amendment.  During  that  cam¬ 
paign  it  was  revealed  to  us  with  more  em¬ 
phasis  than  ever  before  that,  the  world 
around,  there  was  a  deep  interest  in  the 
question  of  prohibition. 

On  December  4, 1911,  Congressman  Rich¬ 
mond  Pearson  Hobson  of  Alabama  intro¬ 
duced  in  Congress  a  joint  resolution  for 
National  Constitutional  Prohibition.  The 
Woman’s  Christian  Temperance  Union  did 


not  vigorously  press  the  work  during  1912, 
because  of  the  pending  Congressional  legis¬ 
lation  on  the  measure  providing  for  the  In¬ 
terstate  Commerce  Protection  of  prohibi¬ 
tion  states  from  outside  liquor  business. 

After  Congress  adopted  this  measure  as 
it  did  in  February,  1913,  it  was  unanimous¬ 
ly  decided  at  the  next  National  Convention 
of  the  Woman’s  Christian  Temperance 
Union,  which  was  held  last  October,  that  the 
influence  and  work  of  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  in 
every  locality  and  every  state  should  be  ap¬ 
plied  toward  securing  National  Constitu¬ 
tional  Prohibition. 

To  this  end  we  have  entered  upon  a  great 
campaign. 

Already  more  than  one  million  people 
have  in  public  meetings  voted  in  favor  (rf 
the  movement  for  National  Constitutional 
Prohibition,  and  resolutions  to  that  effect 
sent  out  by  the  National  W.  C.  T.  U.  are 
still  coming  in  and  aii  are  to  be  duly  pre¬ 
sented  to  Congress. 

Not  only  the  National  Woman’s  Christian 
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Temperance  Union  of  the  United  States, 
but  the  World’s  Woman’s  Christian  Tem¬ 
perance  Union  also,  which  is  composed  of 
forty-five  nations,  at  its  last  Triennial 
meeting  held  last  October,  declared  for 
national  and  world-wide  prohibition. 

The  W\  C.  T.  U.  is  anti-liquor  making, 
anti-liquor  importing,  anti-liquor  selling  in 
saloon,  hotel,  club,  public  house,  private 
house,  on  railroad,  on  shipboard,  in  the 
Gothenburg  Dispensary,  or  any  other  place, 
by  whatsoever  name  it  may  be  called.  We 
make  no  distinction  between  distilled,  fer¬ 
mented,  and  malt  liquors. 

Inasmuch  as  nine  sovereign  states,  con¬ 
taining  one-sixth  of  the  population  of  the 
country,  now  have  state-wide  prohibition 


of  the  manufacture  and  sale  of  intoxicating 
liquors,  and  upward  of  thirty  million  people 
of  other  states  live  in  localities  which  have 
outlawed  liquor  selling,  and  seven-tenths  of 
the  territory  of  the  country  is  free  from  the 
licensed  saloon;  inasmuch  as  revenue  from 
the  liquor  traffic  is  not  necessary  to  the 
financial  interest  of  a  state,  as  is  notably 
shown  in  Kansas  and  other  prohibition 
states;  inasmuch  as  science,  philanthropy, 
reform,  religion,  and  the  business  world  are 
testifying  against  the  liquor  traffic — the 
W'oman’s  Christian  Temperance  Union 
takes  the  position  that  it  has  ample  reason 
to  believe  that  within  a  decade  National 
Constitutional  Prohibition  will  be  the  law 
of  our  land. 


THE  UNITED  STATES  BREWERS’  ASSOCIATION 

BY  HUGH  F.  FOX  SECRETARY 


The  United  States  Brewers’  Association 
stands  for  the  rigid  regulation  of  the  re¬ 
tail  liquor  business,  and  for  strict  obedience 
to  the  license  laws  and  ordinances.  The  open 
saloon  presents  no  difficult  problem  in  mu- 
nidpal  administration.  It  is  subject  to  the 
same  public  scrutiny  as  the  cigar-store  or 
the  restaurant.  Disorderly  saloons  are  the 
result  of  over-comf)etition,  and  have  been 
allowed  to  develop  in  places  where  there 
has  been  no  definite  plan  or  principle  in  the 
granting  of  licenses. 

A  saloon  license  should  only  be  issued  as 
a  matter  of  public  convenience.  To  dupli¬ 
cate  the  number  of  saloons  that  public  con¬ 
venience  requires,  is  as  wasteful  as  paral¬ 
leling  a  railroad,  with  the  demoralizing  con¬ 
sequence  of  forcing  the  superfluous  saloon 
to  seek  new  trade  by  offering  attractions  of 
a  doubtful  kind.  The  man  who  pays  a 
thousand  dollars  a  year  for  his  saloon  fran¬ 
chise  is  entitled  to  a  square  deal  from  the 
municipality.  It  isn’t  a  square  deal  to  sell 
the  same  franchise  twice  over,  by  starting 
inother  man  in  competition  next  door  to 
him!  The  best  class  of  saloon-keepers  are 
lound  in  places  where  a  definite  licensing 
system  has  brought  stability  to  the  busi¬ 
ness. 

As  Mr.  Frank  C.  Laubach  said  recently, 
m  the  Survey:  “The  saloon,  or  some- 
filing  which  will  afford  a  comradeship  as 
free  and  democratic,  is  becoming  more  in- 
ihspensable  every  day.”  Of  course  there 


are  disreputable  saloons,  just  as  there  are 
disreputable  restaurants  and  ice-cream  par¬ 
lors  and  other  places  that  are  public  resorts. 
And  they  are  the  subject  of  just  reproach. 

The  United  States  Brewers’  Association 
stands  for  the  betterment  of  the  retail  liquor 
trade  in  every  particular,  and  its  members 
are  fully  abreast  of  the  public  sentiment 
which  demands  that  saloons  shall  be  con¬ 
ducted  properly.  The  trade  has,  in  point 
of  fact,  initiated  many  reforms  during  the 
past  five  years.  Witness  the  cooperation 
of  the  brewers  with  the  Committee  of  Four¬ 
teen  in  New  York;  the  elimination  of  saloon 
gambling  in  Texas  and  other  states;  the 
activity  of  the  Brew’ers’  Vigilance  Bureau  in 
Ohio;  the  attitude  of  the  Missouri  Brewers’ 
Association  in  favor  of  Sunday’  closing;  and 
of  the  Wisconsin  Brewers’  Association  in 
weeding  out  the  places  of  disrepute.  Dur¬ 
ing  the  last  six  months  all  branches  of  the 
liquor  trade  have  combined  in  Pennsyl¬ 
vania  to  discipline  the  trade  through  county 
organizations,  which  take  the  initiative  in 
presenting  complaints  of  misconduct  before 
the  Licensing  Judges. 

The  National  Retail  Liquor-Dealers  As¬ 
sociation  has  pledged  itself  to  cooperate  in 
the  movement,  and  a  joint  committee  has 
been  formed,  of  the  brewers,  the  wholesale 
liquor-dealers  and  the  retailers,  for  the  pur¬ 
pose  of  bettering  conditions  throughout  the 
country’.  It  will  welcome  the  advice  and 
assistance  of  such  bodies  as  the  National 
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Municipal  League,  and  of  local  Civic 
Leagues  that  are  organized  for  the  purpose 
of  promoting  good  government,  but  ex¬ 
pects  no  sympathy  from  the  Anti-Saloon 
League  and  other  bodies  of  extremists  whose 
purpose  is  prohibition,  and  who  have  no 
patience  with  the  program  of  saloon  reform. 

The  problem  of  alcoholism  is,  of  course, 
entirely  distinct  from  that  of  the  saloon, 
but  we  believe  that  it  is  possible  to  make 


the  saloon  itself  a  real  temperance  factor. 
Even  now  a  plan  is  under  way  to  organize  a 
Temperate  Tavern  League,  to  be  made 
up  of  self-respecting  saloonkeei)ers  who  will 
not  tolerate  abuses. 

We  believe  that  real  temperance  spells 
moderation,  and  that  no  progress  can  be 
made  by  “anti”  organizations  which  ignore 
human  nature,  and  are  totally  lacking  in 
the  scientific  spirit  of  real  research. 


THE  NATIONAL  MODEL  LICENSE  LEAGUE 

BY  T.  M.  GILMORE,  PRESIDENT 


yy  OU  ask  for  the  attitude  of  the  National 
*  Model  License  League  toward  what  is 
known  as  the  Liquor  Problem,  and  we  would 
say  that  we  have  no  faith  in  prohibition  as 
a  matter  of  principle  nor  do  we  regard  it  as 
an  aid  to  temperance,  and  more  especially 
because  all  of  our  so-called  prohibitory  laws 
pro\ide  legal  channels  through  which  con¬ 
sumers  may  supply  their  wants,  and  we 
predict  utter  failure  in  the  future,  as  we 
have  in  the  past,  for  such  legislation  whether 
local,  state,  or  national  as  a  means  for  re¬ 
ducing  the  consumption  of  wine,  beer,  and 
whisky. 

This  prohibition  movement  destroys  the 
property  of  the  distiller,  the  brewer,  the 
wholesaler,  and  lawful  retailer;  it  also  de¬ 
stroys  vast  revenues  and  it  tears  communi¬ 
ties  into  pieces,  supplanting  love  with  hate. 

It  is  not  a  fight  on  the  use  of  liquor,  but 
on  those  who  sell  liquor.  It  could  be  paral¬ 
leled  by  a  law  prohibiting  the  manufacture 
and  sale  of  firearms  in  a  state,  but  provid¬ 
ing  that  any  one  wanting  a  pistol  or  a  gun 
might  secure  it  from  any  other  state  and 
use  it  without  interference. 

This  movement  is  not  curtailing  the  con¬ 
sumption  of  wine,  beer,  and  w’hisky,  but,  on 
the  contrar>%  it  is  increasing  the  use  of 
these  commodities,  and  in  these  “no-license” 
states  and  counties  the  consumption  would 
seem  to  be  even  greater  than  in  the  terri- 
tor>'  where  the  business  is  conducted  under 
regulatory  laws;  but  millions  are  pouring 
into  the  coffers  of  the  Anti-Saloon  League 
from  men,  women,  and  children,  and  this  or¬ 
ganization  is  undertaking  to  hold  the  lash 
over  ministers,  judges,  governors,  legislators, 
and  members  of  Congress,  demanding  not 
thought,  nor  investigation,  but  obedience 


to  the  mandates  of  some  four  or  five  men 
who  have  headquarters  in  Wester\Tlle, 
Ohio. 

Under  such  conditions  the  National  Mod¬ 
el  License  League,  which  believes  that  pro¬ 
hibition  is  wrong  in  principle  and  an  im¬ 
possibility  in  practise,  and  which  stands  for 
strict  regulation,  absolute  obedience  to  law, 
and  eternal  warfare  on  intemperance,  can 
only  wait  until  the  epidemic  has  run  its 
course  and  the  i>eople  realize  that  to  pro¬ 
hibit  the  manufacture  and  sale  and  not  the 
purchase  and  use  of  an  article  must  encour¬ 
age  rather  than  discourage  the  use  of  such 
an  article. 

We  have  referred  to  this  mo\-ement  as 
being  hysterical,  and  it  is  hysterical  in  many 
respects,  but  more  particularly  because  it 
does  not  take  into  account  the  great  ques¬ 
tion  of  compensation  and  the  greater  ques¬ 
tion  of  national  honor.  If  the  movement 
succeeds  in  a  national  way  billions  in  prop¬ 
erties  will  be  ruthlessly  destroyed,  as  mil¬ 
lions  have  already  been  destroyed  by  the 
states. 

The  breweries,  distilleries,  and  wineries 
have  been  developed  by  vast  capital  under 
the  sanction  of  Federal  law  and  the  encour¬ 
agement  of  states,  communities,  and  com¬ 
mercial  organizations. 

Anything  short  of  full  compensation  in 
the  matter  of  prohibition  would  be  a  blot 
on  our  nation’s  escutcheon  that  neither 
time,  nor  repentance,  nor  great  deeds  could 
wipe  away.  Prohibition  to  assume  a  nor¬ 
mal  phase  must  prohibit  the  use,  as  well  as 
the  manufacture  and  Sale  of  wine,  beer, 
whisky,  and  other  beverages,  and  it  must 
also  include  compensation  for  all  who  may 
suffer  financially,  including  the  thousands 
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of  laborers  thrown  out  of  emplo\Tnent  on 
account  of  so  radical  a  departure  of  govern¬ 
ment  from  principles  that  have  been  recog¬ 
nized  and  accepted  for  centuries. 

Society  must  recognize  its  own  persistent 


demand  for  wine,  beer,  whisky,  and  other 
beverages,  a  demand  that  has  enormously 
increased  the  annual  consumption  of  liquors 
in  the  eighteen  years  since  the  present  pro¬ 
hibition  wave  began  its  destructive  sweep. 


the  national  platform  of  the  prohibition  party 


The  Prohibition  Party  of  the  United 
States  of  America  in  convention  at  At¬ 
lantic  City,  N.  J.,  July  ii,  1912,  recogniz¬ 
ing  God  as  the  source  of  all  governmental 
authority,  makes  the  following  declaration 
of  principles: 

The  alcoholic  drink  traffic  is  wrong,  the 
most  serious  drain  upon  the  nation’s  wealth 
and  resources,  detrimental  to  the  general 
welfare,  destructive  of  the  inalienable  rights 
d  life,  liberty,  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness, 
and,  therefore,  all  laws  ta.xing  or  licensing  a 


traffic  that  produces  crime,  poverty,  and  po¬ 
litical  corruption  and  spreads  disease  and 
death  should  be  rep>ealed.  To  destroy  such 
a  traffic  there  must  be  elected  to  power  a 
political  party  which  wdll  administer  the 
government  from  the  stahd{X)int  that  the 
alcoholic  drink  traffic  is  a  crime  and  not  a 
business,  and  we  pledge  that  the  manufac¬ 
ture,  importation,  exportation,  transporta¬ 
tion,  and  sale  of  alcoholic  beverages  shall  be 
prohibited. 


THE  NATIONAL  RETAIL  LIQUOR-DEALERS  ASSOCIATION 

By  M.  F.  FARLEY,  PRESIDENT 


IT  WAS  Abraham  Lincoln  who  said  in 
*  (me  of  his  temperance  speeches:  “It  is 
true  that  even  then  it  was  known  and  ac¬ 
knowledged  that  many  were  greatly  in¬ 
jured  by  it;  but  none  seemed  to  think  the 
injury  arose  from  the  use  of  a  bad  thing, 
ht  from  the  abuse  of  a  very  good  thing." 
And  further  be  it  known  that  the  legaliza¬ 
tion  of  the  Liquor  Traffic  in  this  country 
took  place  when  Abraham  Lincoln  signed 
the  Internal  Revenue  Law  of  1862,  placing 
1  tax  on  liquor  and  prescribing  for  the  re- 
pilatbnof  its  manufacture,  in  order  to  raise 
funds  for  the  defense  of  the  country. 

The  saloon  exists: 

First:— To  supply  the  craving  of  human 
nature; 

Second: — In  order  that  the  supply  may 
be  regulated  and  controlled.  The  saloon, 
as  it  e.xists  to-day,  is  just  what  the  people 
nuke  it  and  the  officers  of  the  law  permit. 

Drive  through  the  streets  of  any  of  our 
metropolitan  cities  and  you  can  tell  the 
duracter  of  the  neighborhood  that  you  are 
m  by  the  saloons — and  the  names  over  the 
ikwis. 


The  saloons  or  gilded  palaces  in  the  aris¬ 
tocratic  sections  are  there  because  the  peo¬ 
ple  demand  them.  The  German  saloon  ex¬ 
ists  in  the  German  neighborhood;  the  Po¬ 
lish,  Italian,  and  others  are  located  in 
which  jjeople  of  those  nationalities  live,  and 
they  demand  these  places.  The  dive 
saloons,  if  any,  are  located  where  the  crim¬ 
inal  classes  reside  and  are  p>ermitted  to  exist 
by  the  grace  of  the  police  powers.  A  dive 
saloon  has  no  more  chance  to  exist  where 
the  “gilded  palace”  belongs  than  the  gilded 
palace  could  exist  where  the  conditions  de¬ 
mand  the  “dive.” 

The  saloon  exists  because  the  people  de¬ 
mand  it.  No  one  is  stationed  on  the  out¬ 
side  to  force  people  into  these  places.  They 
go  in  of  their  own  free  will  and  accord.  It 
is  estimated  that  the  number  of  persons  that 
pass  in  and  out  of  the  saloons,  in  any  city  or 
village,  in  the  course  of  a  week,  will  equal 
the  population.  Therefore  there  must  be  a 
demand  for  saloons. 

Remove  the  demand,  and  the  saloon  will 
go  out  of  business  without  the  assistance  of 
any  law\ 


Mail  your  letter  for  the  Rum  series  not  later  than  April  30 


FRANK  LEON  SMITH 

ILLUSTRATIONS  BY  WARRANT  PRYOR 

R.  ALFIE  LARKIN  tucked  his  duty  it  is  to  pay  many  visits  and  come 
revolver  under  his  left  arm,  took  awaj'  with  more  than  they  had  when  they 
a  cigarette  from  the  silver  box  on  started  out.  But  over  his  eyes  to-night  vis 
the  table,  hung  it  carelessly  be-  a  long  pair  of  automobile  goggles  with  am- 
tween  his  lips,  and  lit  it,  carefully  shielding  ber  windows  of  isinglass,  in  each  of  which 
the  match  flare  behind  his  palms.  A  few  was  cut  a  small  cross.  Through  the  inter- 
long  puffs  satisfied  him  that  it  was  a  good  section  of  these  cross-slits  he  could  see  per- 
clgarette.  He  placed  a  handful  of  its  fel-  fectly,  while  enjoying  the  incognito  benefits 
lows  in  his  pocket,  then  picked  up  his  elec-  of  the  broad  amber  panes, 
trie  flash-lamp,  gripp>ed  his  revolver,  and  There  was  music  in  his  soul — sad,  melan- 
renewed  his  inspection  of  Mr.  Matthew  choly  music,  and  he  sang  a  plaintive  little 
Searles’s  studio  apartments.  strain  as  he  flitted  about  the  studio;  but  he 

The  moon,  shining  weird  and  ghostly  sang  safely  under  his  breath.  He  had  never 
through  the  big  skylight,  enabled  him  to  hapi>ened  to  call  on  an  artist  before,  and 
avoid  the  sprawling  easels,  chairs,  and  ta-  the  strangeness  of  the  big  studio  with  its 
bles,  and  he  moved  as  quietly  as  the  shadow  top  light  caught  his  fancy.  The  canvases 
of  a  June  cloud.  Mr.  Larkin  could  stroll  bearing  the  name  Matthew  Searles  inter- 
across  the  keyboard  of  a  piano  without  in-  ested  him  for  a  time.  He  even  stoi^)ed  his 
stigating  a  sound  wave,  so  talented  were  his  song  for  a  moment  as  he  inspected  an  Octo- 
feet.  But  for  the  filmy  swirl  of  smoke  from  ber  landscape.  But  inasmuch  as  he  stood 
his  cigarette,  it  would  have  seemed  that  he  within  a  few  inches  of  the  painting,  the 
had  ceased  to  breathe.  His  was  a  profes-  broad  brush-strokes  appear^  raw  and 
sion  that  frowms  on  noise,  and  anyhow  he  crude.  He  resumed  his  song  and  f)assed  on, 
was  so  considerate  of  his  unwitting  hosts  wondering  idly  that  a  mature  male  should 
that  he  hated  to  disturb  their  slumber.  waste  valuable  time  painting  such  a  daub. 

Had  you  seen  Mr.  Larkin  on  the  street  Quite  unconscious  of  the  judgment  pass- 
you  would  have  said  that  his  business  hours  ed  on  his  masterpiece,  Mr.  Matthew  Srarits 
were  of  the  conventional  nine-to-five  vari-  slumbered  peacefully  in  an  inner  room.  Mr. 
ety.  There  was  nothing  in  his  appearance  Searles  had  his  owm  ideas  of  the  lu.xury  of 
ordinarily  to  indicate  that  his  working  day  sleep.  To  prevent  the  morning  light  from 
was  from  midnight  to  four  a.  m.  A  well  set-  awakening  him  before  he  was  ready  to  ^ 
up  young  man  in  taxpayers’  attire,  neat,  up,  he  was  accustomed  to  wind  a  black  silk 
well  pressed,  and  brushed  —he  seemed  in  no  muffler  over  his  eyes  upon  retiring.  Thus 
way  different  from  an  insurance  solicitor,  he  overlapped  night  on  day. 
book-agent,  landlord,  or  other  men  whose  \\Tien  Mr.  Larkin,  in  the  course  of  his 

660 


662 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


tour,  entered  Mr.  Searles’s  bedroom  and  be¬ 
held  the  black  bandage  round  the  sleeper’s 
head,  he  was  properly  startled.  For  a  mo¬ 
ment  he  was  ready  to  get  out  as  quickly 
as  possible,  thinking  that  a  brother  burglar 
had  preceded  him  and  had  been  rough  with 
the  owner  of  the  place.  Then,  when  he 
saw  that  the  muffler  was  a  blinder  and  not 
a  gag,  he  stifled  a  guffaw.  This  was  too 
easy.  Mr.  Searles  was  breathing  softly, 
regularly,  in  calm,  dreamless  slumber,  and 
could  be  relied  upon  to  keep  the  p>eace  for 
hours. 

Systematically  Mr.  Larkin  inventoried  all 
the  pawm-worthy  articles  in  the  room.  When 
he  came  to  the  artist’s  writing-desk  he 
paused  and  stared  reflectively  at  the  mass 
of  pajjers  and  letters.  Curiositj'  was  a 
weakness  with  Mr.  Larkin.  He  found  al¬ 
most  as  much  pleasure  in  feasting  his  eyes 
on  the  infinite,  ever-varying  miscellany  of 
possessions  in  the  homes  of  his  hosts  as  he 
did  in  selecting  and  appropriating  the  most 
valuable  of  such  articles  as  were  portable. 
And,  whenever  possible,  he  read  all  the  por- 
sonal  letters  that  lay  handy.  “Never  can 
tell  what  I  might  turn  up  in  a  letter,”  he 
reasoned. 

Several  letters  written  in  feminine  hand 
on  heavy  blue  stationery^  caught  his  eye. 
He  glanced  at  Mr.  Searles  and  saw  that 
sleep  still  claimed  him.  Softly  he  switched 
on  the  shaded  lamp  over  his  desk.  Then 
he  seated  himself  and  picked  up  a  blue- 
tinted  note.  The  reading  matter  proved 
interesting  to  him.  He  scanned  the  note 
swiftly,  caught  up  a  second,  and  unfolded 
it.  His  next  move  was  to  rummage  about 
the  desk  and  produce  a  pencil  and  a  clean 
sheet  of  note-paper.  Laboriously  he  copied 
certain  passages  from  the  letters.  Again  he 
glanced  at  Mr.  Searles,  and  as  he  was  about 
to  resume  his  work  he  noticed  an  unfinished 
epistle,  crumpled  and  discarded,  on  the  floor. 
Smoothing  out  its  folds  he  spread  it  before 
him.  A  frown  creased  his  forehead.  He 
droppjed  the  letter  and  stared  at  the  sleeper 
for  a  few  moments. 

Then,  w’alking  swiftly  to  the  bed,  he 
prodded  the  artist  in  the  ribs  with  his  re¬ 
volver.  Mr.  Searles  awoke  with  a  start. 

“What  does  r-e-c — ”  Mr.  Larkin  began; 
but  Mr.  Searles  sat  up  suddenly  and  at¬ 
tempted  to  tear  the  bandage  from  his  head. 

“Steady,  George,”  Mr.  Larkin  soothed, 
as  he  rested  the  muzzle  of  his  revolver  on 
the  other’s  cheek,  that  its  cold  periphery 


might  be  appreciated.  “What  does  r-e-  j 
c-i-p-r-o-c-a-t-e  mean?”  * 

Mr.  Searles  had  never  before  been  awa¬ 
kened  in  the  early  watches  of  the  morning 
for  the  purpose  of  defining  a  word  for  an 
unbidden  guest. 

“What  the  devil!”  he  sputtered,  and  again 
raised  his  hands  to  the  bandage. 

“Nix — nix,”  counseled  Mr.  Larkin  stern¬ 
ly.  “Be  nice,  George,  and  you  won’t  gel 
hurt.  Don’t  start  anything  you  can’t  go 
through  with.  Now  leave  the  blinder  be 
and  answer  me,  what  does  that  word 
mean?” 

“Say,  who  in  blazes  are  you?”  demanded 
Mr.  Searles. 

“Hawkshaw,  the  detective,”  Mr.  Larkin 
returned  facetiously. 

“Are  you  trying  to  kid  me?”  demanded 
Mr.  Searles. 

“No,  indeed,”  was  the  calm  reply,  and 
Mr.  Larkin  sat  down  on  the  bed. 

The  artist  was  in  a  quandary.  If  this 
visitor  was  one  of  his  pals,  playing  a  prac¬ 
tical  joke,  it  would  never  do  to  appjear  im¬ 
pressed.  On  the  other  hand,  if  a  burglar 
was  sitting  on  his  bed,  and  held  a  loaded 
gun,  why,  px>liteness  was  the  only  open 
course.  He  decided  to  bluff  it  out  until  he 
learned  something  of  the  visitor’s  iden¬ 
tity. 

“Beat  it,  Sam,”  he  growled  drowsily,  and 
dropped  back  on  the  pillows.  “Take  off 
that  beard.  We  all  know  you.” 

“Huh?”  inquired  Mr.  Larkin. 

“Toddle  along  home,  Sammy,  before  I 
get  pjeeved.  I’ll  get  sore  at  you  in  a  min¬ 
ute,  busting  in  on  my  sleep  this  way.” 

“Haw-hawd”  chortled  Mr.  Larkin. 

His  accents  were  quite  strange  to  the 
artist,  who  exp>erienced  a  bottomless  feel¬ 
ing  at  the  pit  of  his  stomach. 

“What  can  I  do  for  you?”  he  asked  as 
calmly  as  px)ssible. 

“You  can  tell  me  what  that  word  means, 
George.” 

“My  friend,  you  have  made  a  mistake  in 
the  address.  Mr.  Webster  lives  just  around 
the  corner.  You  can  buy  his  book  at 
any - ” 

Again  Mr.  Larkin  rested  his  revolver  | 
against  the  artist’s  cheek.  “That  little  ai¬ 
de  ain’t  the  letter  O,  same  as  you  find  in 
‘nothing’.  Neither  is  it  the  hole  in  a  dough¬ 
nut,”  he  said  roughly.  “What  you  feel  on 
your  phiz  is  the  cold  iron  gums  of  a  beauti¬ 
ful,  blued-steel  gat.  With  this  wtpping  I 


In  Love 


663 


k  often  shot  the  teeth  out  of  a  flea  at  fifty 

r 

'  Mr.  Searles  shivered.  “Remove  the 
I  weapon,”  he  said  nervously.  “I  prefer  that 
1  you  confine  your  dental  work  to  insects.” 
j  “You’ve  got  some  boss  sense,  George,” 

I  conunented  Mr.  Larkin,  as  he  lowered  the 
j  gun. 

i  “My  name  isn’t  George,”  said  Mr. 

}  Searles  testily. 

“What  is  it  then?” 

“None  of  your  business,”  returned  Mr. 
j  Searles,  and  his  jaw  bulged  belligerently. 

“Aw  say,”  said  Mr.  Larkin  aggrievedly, 

!  “that  ain’t  any  way  to  talk.  Tell  me.  Old 
Timer,  what’ll  I  call  you?” 

So  ingenuous  were  his  tones  that  Mr. 
Searles  grinned  in  spite  of  himself.  “My 
name  is  Matthew,  if  you  insist  on  talking 
to  me  in  addition  to  smashing  into  my 
place,”  he  said. 

“All  right.  Matt.  Now  tell  me  what  does 
that  word  mean?” 

“First  tell  me  to  whom  I  am  speaking,” 
asked  Mr.  Searles,  who  was  beginning  to 
feel  more  at  ease. 

“Alfie  is  the  name  they  generally  sing  out 
at  meal-time.  I’m  a  big,  husky  Russian 
with  a  long  red  beard.” 

“Very  well,  Alfie.  Now  what  was  the 
word  you  refer  to?” 

“R-e-c-i-p-r-o-c-a-t-e.  ” 

“What?”  queried  Matthew,  pretending 
not  to  understand. 

Alfie  spelled  it  out  again,  and  yet  again 
before  it  dawned  on  him  that  he  was  being 
joshed.  Then  he  laughed  softly.  “All  right. 
Matt,  you  don’t  have  to  tell  me  if  you  don’t 
want  to.  Oh,  mebbe  you’d  like  to  know 
I’m  setting  your  blankets  afire,”  he  an¬ 
nounced,  and,  drawing  his  thumb  across 
the  straw  matting,  he  produced  a  sound 
something  similar  to  that  which  accom¬ 
panies  the  scratching  of  a  match. 

“Hey!”  cried  Matthew’.  “Don’t  do  that!” 
-and  he  sat  up  quickly. 

“St^dy,  old  top.  I  won’t  bum  you  up 
this  time.  Now  come  through  with  the 
info.” 

“Reciprocate?  Let  me  see,”  said  Mat- 
;  thew  reflectively.  “Well,  if  I  came  into 
your  room  at  two  a.  m.,  dug  you  in  the  ribs, 
held  a  knife  against  your  throat,  and  asked 
you  what  interchange  meant,  and  scared 
you  stiff,  that  would  be  reciprocity.  I 
would  be  said  to  reciprocate.” 

“Huh?”  queried  Alfie. 


“If  you  went  away  from  here  without 
stealing  anything,  and  I  refrained  from  set¬ 
ting  the  police  on  your  trail,  that  would  be 
reciprocity.  To  reciprocate  means  to  make 
a  fair  exchange,  to  return  the  favor  and  so 
on.” 

“0-h-h,”  said  Alfie,  with  a  long,  slow  nod; 
“I  see.” 

Bending  forward  to  catch  the  light  from 
the  lamp  over  the  desk,  he  finished  reading 
the  letter  containing  the  word  which  had 
puzzled  him.  Matthew,  resting  comfort¬ 
ably  on  the  pillows,  wondered  what  his  mys¬ 
terious  visitor  was  doing.  At  length  Alfie 
dropped  the  letter  to  the  floor. 

“Matt,  you’re  in  love,  "I  see,”  he  said 
suddenly. 

Matthew’s  mouth  flew  of>en.  Then  he 
blushed  to  the  southernmost  edge  of  the 
bandage.  “How  do  you  know?”  he  asked, 
with  an  embarrassed  grin. 

“You’ve  got  five  pictures  of  the  same 
queen  hanging  on  the  wall,”  returned  Alfie 
simply. 

“Don’t  you  think  she’s  a  peach?”  de¬ 
manded  Matthew  eagerly,  as  he  raised  him¬ 
self  on  one  elbow. 

“H-m-m.  Y — e — s,”  admitted  Alfie. 

“Well,  if  there  is  any  doubt  about  it, 
take  a  look  at  that  big  profile  view  hanging 
by  the  window’!”  cried  Matthew  hotly. 
“Just  turn  on  the  light  and  look,  that’s 
all.” 

“There,  now,  steady.  Matt.  She  sure  is 
some  girl,”  said  Alfie  soothingly. 

“You  bet  she  is — one  in  a  thousand — 
one  in  a  million,  I  mean.  She’s  different, 
that’s  all.  She  has  more  personality  to  the 
square  inch - ” 

“Are  you  going  to  marry  her?”  Alfie  in¬ 
terrupted. 

Matthew  sighed.  “I — er — er  have  just 
had  a  quarrel,”  he  faltered. 

“Is  the  stuff  all  off?” 

“Well — both  of  us  are  pretty  stubborn” — 
Matthew  began. 

“Ar — r-r-rh!”  Alfie  broke  in.  “It  was 
your  own  fault,  wasn’t  it?” 

“No!”  said  Matthew  positively,  and  then: 
“Oh  well,  I  don’t  know’.  She  misunder¬ 
stood  something  I  wrote  in  a  letter  and 
thought  I  meant  there  w’as  another  girl, 
and  when  I  attempted  to  explain — hang  it, 
you  can’t  get  anywhere  in  a  letter!  It  just 
makes  matters  worse.  And  I  read  so  blamed 
much  betw’een  the  lines - ” 

“Huh?”  queried  Alfie. 


664 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


“Why,  I  imagine  things  in  a  letter  that 
aren’t  there — leap  at  conclusions,  you  see.” 

“Ehyeh,”  said  Alfie,  and  was  silent  for  a 
moment.  “Why  don’t  you  see  your  lady- 
friend  and  tell  her  the  real  dope?”  he  asked 
finally. 

“That’s  a  good  idea,”  Matthew  burst  out. 
“But  I  don’t  know;  it  would  look  as  if  I 
admitted  I  was  in  the  wrong  if  I - ” 

“Say,”  Alfie  interrupted,  “after  all  this 
chatter,  you  really  exjsect  to  marn*’  the  girl, 
don’t  you?  Five  years  from  now  you  think 
— somewhere  in  the  back  of  your  bean — 
that  this  kid  will  be  your  wife,  don’t 
you?” 

“Yes,”  Matthew  confessed. 

“Well,  why  don’t  you  chop  all  these  two- 
cent  grouches  and  use  some  sense?”  Alfie 
demanded. 

“I  guess  you’re  right,  Alfie,”  said  Mat¬ 
thew  slowly.  “Well,  the  whole  trouble  is 
her  folks.  They’ve  got  all  kinds  of  money, 
and  they  think  that  an  artist  is  next  door 
to  being  a  hobo.” 

“Ar-r-rh — you  ain’t  going  to  marr\'  the 
whole  family,  are  you?”  asked  Alfie  con¬ 
temptuously. 

“You’re  right,  I’m  not,  Alfie,”  Matthew 
declared.  “I  don’t  care  a  rap  about  them, 
but  for  the  girl’s  sake - ” 

“Does  she  seem  to — wait  a  minute — er — 
er — re-ciprocate?”  Alfie  stumbled. 

“I  think  she  really  cares  for  me  as  much 
as  I  do  for  her,”  said  Matthew  soberly,  “but 
confound  it,  Alfie,  I  can’t  take  her  away 
from  a  luxurious  home,  and — well,  I  earn 
a  fair  amount  of  money,  but  it  will  be  a  long 
time  before  I  can  give  her  half  the  nice 
things  she  has  now.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I 
have  never  satisfied  myself  that  I  can  earn 
my  own  living  right  along,  to  say  nothing 
of  assuming  the  additional  expenses — I  say, 
Alfie,  it’s  a  pretty  serious  proposition,  the 
way  times  are  now.  But  somehow  I  have 
always  had  the  feeling  that  if  she  would 
marn.-  me  I  would  dig  in  and  work  like  a 
fiend  with  the  sky  for  a  limit.  She  is  the 
only  girl  I’ve  ever  met  who  has  any  under¬ 
standing  of  my  game,  or  any  appreciation 
for  it.  She  is — ”  etc.,  etc.,  for  five  min¬ 
utes. 

Alfie  listened  attentively.  At  length  he 
broke  in  on  Matthew’s  discourse  to  ask: 
“Did  you  draw  those  pictures  out  in  the 
big  room?” 

“Yes — painted  them,  you  mean.” 

“Do  you  get  real  money  for  ’em?” 


“That’s  how  I  win  my  bread.” 

“How  much  coin  do  you  think  you  ought 
to  have  before  you  get  married?” 

“Well,  I  used  to  think  that  a  fellow 
should  have  three  or  four  thousand  dollars 
at  the  ver\’  least,  but  now  I’ve  got  the  idea 
that  if  he  really  cares  for  the  girl,  and  she 
cares  for  him,  they  should  start  in  right 
away  with  what  he  happens  to  have.” 

Alfie  seemed  deeply  impressed.  For  a 
moment  he  was  silent.  Then  he  rose  from 
the  bed  and  emptied  his  pockets  of  a  col¬ 
lection  of  Matthew’s  possessions.  Dusting 
his  hands  softly,  he  resumed  his  seat. 

“Matt,”  he  began,  “you  ought  to  go  out 
and  marry  that  kid  before  she  gets  away 
from  you.” 

“Alfie,  I  believe  you’re  right,”  Matthew 
declared. 

“You’ve  got  a  cinch  ’side  of  the  outfit 
I’m  stacked  up  against,”  Alfie  went  on. 
“But  I’m  wise  to  one  thing  now.  If  you 
can  make  a  living  painting  pictures,  I  can 
pull  through  at  my  regular  trade  and— I’m 
an  electrician  when  I’m  home,”  he  conclud¬ 
ed  suddenly. 

“Yes?”  Matthew  inquired,  as  he  raised 
himself  on  one  elbow. 

“Sure.  No  one  has  got  anything  on  me. 
No  one  knows  but  what  little  Alfie  is  snug 
in  the  hay  right  now.  Anyhow,  my  kid  is 
sore  at  me  because  I  didn’t  write  to  her  the 
other  day.  But  I  never  know  what  to  say 
in  a  letter — that’s  why  I  fell  down  on  the 
job.  Believe  me.  Matt,  it  won’t  happen 
again.  I’m  always  on  the  lookout  for  soft 
stuff  to  write  down.  I’ll  be  able  to  throw 
out  a  pretty  good  letter  yet.  Anyhow,  her 
old  man  has  a  grouch  on  me,  because  he 
can  see  how  things  are  between  her  and  me, 
and  he  wants  his  girl  to  marry  some  geek 
with  a  wad  of  bank  fruit.” 

“What  do  you  care  about  him?”  Matthew 
demanded. 

“The  old  man?  Him?  .\rr-rh— why,  if 
I  ever  land  a  good  one  on  his  dome  th^’U 
have  to  dig  my  fist  out  with  a  cold  chisel. 
Only,  y’see,  he  owns  the  bar  at  the  comer 
of — well,  never  mind,  but  he  takes  in  a 
mint  of  money  over  the  mahogany  every 
day.  Why,  he  has  to  put  in  a  new  brass 
foot-rail  every’  month,  they  get  wore  out 
that  fast.  Anyhow’,  the  kid  has  every¬ 
thing  she  wants  and  I - ” 

“Well,  y’ou  don’t  want  to  marry  all  her 
family,  do  vou?”  asked  Matthew. 

“Cert’nly  not.  But  don’t  y’see,  her  old 
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man  is  a  pretty  big  noise,  ownin’  a  bar 
and - ” 

“Does  she  care  for  you?” 

“I’m  pretty  sure  she  does,  yes — I  know 
blamed  well  she  does,”  said  Alhe  earnestly. 

“Are  you  sure  she  is  the  right  girl  for 
you?  Does  she  take  any  interest  in  your 
work — er,  your  work  as  an  electrician?” 

“You  bet  she  does!”  said  Alfie  enthusias¬ 
tically.  “Why,  she  knows  I’ve  got  ideas  in 
the  back  of  my  bean — she  calls  me  the  Boy 
Inventor.  Why,  she’s  different  from  all  the 
rest — there  ain’t  another  one  on  the  map 
like  her.” 


“Well,  Alfie,  why  don’t  you  many’  her?” 

“I’m  going  to,”  said  Alfie  quickly.  “Wait 
a  second - ” 

He  pushed  his  goggles  up  on  his  forehead, 
yanked  out  his  watch,  pried  open  the  back, 
and  then  tore  the  black  muffler  from  Mat¬ 
thew’s  head. 

“Look  at  that!”  he  said  excitedly,  as  he 
thrust  the  watch  near  Matthew’s  nose. 
“Class,  eh  wot?” 

Matthew  rubbed  his  eyes  and  gazed  at 
the  picture  of  a  very  pretty  girl  that  was 
pasted  in  the  back  of  the  watch. 

“H-m-mm,  y-e-s,”  he  slowly  admitted. 


MARY  NORMILE 

^AME  riding  by,  one  merry  mom. 

Fine  with  the  pride  and  pomp  of  May, 

Heralds,  who  shrilled  on  silver  hom, 

“My  Lord  Love  rides!  make  way!” 

I  thrust  peach-blossoms  in  my  braids, 

I  waved  a  crimson  branch  on  high. 

Trilled  a  tune  I  learned  of  happy  maids — 
But  Lord  Love  passed  me  by. 

The  wet  winds  beat  against  my  thatch, 

A  gray  sky  frowned  above. 

When  one  laid  hand  upon  my  latch, 

Crying,  “Open,  it  is  Love.” 

I  let  him  in;  my  hearth  was  cold; 

I  thought,  he  will  not  bide  a  day. 

“Relight  your  fires,  sweet,  as  of  old, 

For  Love  has  come  to  stay.” 


TROUBLE  ^Uh 


'Ishe  only  Ohjecfion  to 
Home  ^vle ■'Answered 


ULSTER 


GKCHESTERTON 


Note:  Here  is  Mr.  Chesterton’s  interpretation  of  the  Home  Rule  situation  in 
Ireland.  He  has  cabled  it  to  us  in  response  to  our  cable  asking  for  a  short,  quick  comment. 
Despite  the  necessary  haste,  the  article  is  in  Chesterton’’ s  best  vein.  In  order  to  relieve  him  of 
historical  and  explanatory  details,  we  have  had  Mr.  Joseph  Edgar  Chamberlin  review  the 
tients  leading  up  to  the  present  revolt  in  Ulster.  Mr.  Chamberlin  is  a  trained  observer  and 
hriUiant  writer,  and  the  Irish  imbroglio  is  a  subject  thoroughly  familiar  to  him.  These  two 
uiicles,  by  two  distinguished  authorities,  will  give  you  a  clear  picture  and  a  keen  analysis  of 
threat  crisis  that  is  just  now  at  its  climax. 


FOREWORD  BY  JOSEPH  EDGAR  CHAMBERLIN 


A  I  the  mother-land  of  constitutional 
*  J  government. 

This  British  crisis  is  evident  in  several 
f*®arkable  circumstances. 

One  of  these  circumstances  was  the  resig¬ 


nation  of  several  British  army  officers  be¬ 
cause  they  had  been  ordered,  or  feared  that 
they  would  be  ordered,  to  move  with  their 
troops  in  a  manner  to  coerce  the  proNdnce  of 
Ulster. 

Another  circumstance  is  the  open  warn¬ 
ing  by  the  leaders  of  the  great  conserv’ative 
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party  in  England  that  they  will  countenance 
and  p>erhaps  assist  armed  resistance  to  a 
bill  giving  Home  Rule  to  Ireland,  if  that 
bill  is  passed  and  includes  Ulster. 

Another  circumstance  is  the  persistence 
of  the  House  of  Lords  in  rejecting  a  bill 
which  three  times  in  succession  has  been 
passed  by  the  House  of  Commons  by  a  large 
majority. 

.\nother  is  the  threat  of  the  minority 
party  in  the  House  of  Commons  (but  the 
majority  party  in  the  House  of  Lords)  to 
attempt  a  revival  of  the  King’s  veto,  dead 
since  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne. 

Finally,  as  a  most  surprising  and  serious 
symptom,  we  have  the  signing  by  more  than 
a  hundred  thousand  men  in  the  province  of 
Ulster,  of  this  covenant  or  oath: 

“Being  convinced  in  our  consciences 
that  Home  Rule  would  be  disastrous  to 
the  material  well-being  of  Ulster,  as 
well  as  of  the  whole  of  Ireland,  sub¬ 
versive  of  our  civil  and  religious  feel¬ 
ing,  destructive  of  our  citizenship,  and 
perilous  to  the  unity  of  the  Empire,  we 
whose  names  are  underwritten,  men  of 
Ulster,  loyal  subjects  of  His  Majesty 
King  George  V.,  humbly  relying  on  the 
God  whom  our  fathers  in  days  of  stress 
and  trial  confidently  trusted,  do  hereby 
pledge  ourselves  in  solemn  covenant, 
throughout  this  our  time  of  threatened 
calamity,  to  stand  by  one  another  in 
defending  for  ourselves  and  our  chil¬ 
dren  our  cherished  position  of  equal 
citizenship  in  the  United  Kingdom,  and 
in  using  all  means  which  may  be  found 
necessary  to  defeat  the  present  con¬ 
spiracy  to  set  up  a  Home  Rule  Parlia¬ 
ment  in  Ireland.  And  in  the  event  of 
such  a  Parliament  being  thrust  upon 
us,  we  further  solemnly  and  mutually 
pledge  ourselves  to  resist  its  authority. 
In  sure  confidence  that  God  will 
defend  the  right,  we  hereto  subscribe 
our  names.  And  further  we  individ¬ 
ually  declare  that  we  have  not  already 
signed  this  covenant.” . 

In  obedience  to  this  oath,  the  covenanters 
have  organized,  equipped,  and  partially 
armed  a  force  of  more  than  eighty  thousand 
volunteers,  commanded  by  men  who  have 
been  officers  in  the  British  Service. 

This  extraordinary  situation  has  come 
about  in  this  way: 

Ever  since  the  old  Irish  Parliament  voted 


for  the  union  of  Ireland  with  England  in 
1800,  by  what  the  historian  W.  E.  H.  Leckv 
called  the  most  enormous  corruption  in  the 
history  of  representative  institutions,  the 
majority  of  Irishmen  have  set  themselves 
against  the  union  as  hard  as  they  could,  bv 
rebellious  attempts  now  and  then,  bv  agita- 
tion  for  the  repeal  of  the  .\ct  of  Union,  bv 
agitation  for  Home  Rule  with  a  new  Par¬ 
liament  for  Ireland. 

They  have  been  getting  nearer  and  near¬ 
er  to  Home  Rule  all  the  time,  as  it  was  ap¬ 
parent  that  they  must  do  when  the  Catho¬ 
lics  were  emancipated  in  iSzq,  and  as  it  be¬ 
came  still  more  apparent  that  they  must  do 
when  Ireland  finally,  under  Parnell’s  leader¬ 
ship,  organized  its  Home  Rule  sentiment 
into  a  solid  block  of  members  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  governed  wholly  by  the  in¬ 
terest  of  Ireland,  and  turning  their  vote 
from  one  side  to  the  other  in  return  for  sup¬ 
port  for  Home  Rule. 

No  cabinet  can  govern  in  Great  Britain 
without  a  majority  in  the  House,  and  it 
may  become  practically  impossible  to  get 
or  keep  such  a  majority  without  the  as¬ 
sistance  of  the  Irish  party. 

All  this  England  has  threshed  out  in  sev¬ 
eral  parliaments,  and  a  government  favor¬ 
able  to  Home  Rule  has  hung  on  with  a  ma¬ 
jority  of  not  less  than  1 26  in  the  House  of 
Commons  for  the  last  eight  years.  Home 
Rule  seemed  certain,  even  at  the  cost  of 
“reforming”  the  House  of  Lords. 

THE  ULSTER  IRISH 

But,  at  this  stage,  enter  Ulster. 

Who  are  the  Ulsterites? 

They  claim  to  be  a  separate  people  from 
the  other  Irish.  Undoubtedly  they  are  (rf 
another  “nationality.”  They  are  descend¬ 
ants  of  Scotch  and  English  settlers  in  the 
extreme  northeast  of  Ireland.  Native  Irish 
were  displaced  from  the  land  to  settle  them 
there.  Irish  were  also  displaced  elsewhere 
in  the  country;  but  the  English  wHo  came 
in  farther  south  and  west  were  everv  where 
amalgamated  with  the  real  Irish. 

In  Ulster,  it  has  been  different.  The 
Colonists  swept  up  the  land  ver\’  clean  of 
the  native  Irish  in  the  first  place.  The}' 
were  mostly  Scotch  Presbyterians,  and  re¬ 
tained  the  full  rigor  of  their  faith.  They 
received  certain  government  favors  which 
had  the  effect  of  making  them  rich, 
the  other  Irish  became  poorer.  Nobody 
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-  denies  this.  Their  linen  industry  was  en- 
couraged  by  British  legislation,  because 
England  had  practically  no  linen  industry, 
whereas  all  other  manufacturing  industries 
in  Ireland  were  in  effect  suppressed. 

The  Protestant  Ulsterites  have  kept  dis¬ 
tinct  from  the  rest  of  the  Irish.  They  pre¬ 
ponderate  in  four  only  of  the  nine  counties 
of  Ulster.  They  preponderate  in  four  only 
of  the  thirty-two  Irish  counties— that  is 
to  say,  in  one-eighth  of  the  counties  of 
Ireland. 

But  in  relative  wealth,  man  for  man, 
they  are  far  ahead  of  the  regular  Irish,  and 
politically  they  are  not  exactly  as  one- 
dghth  to  seven-eighths,  but  rather  as  one- 
fifth  to  four-fifths;  for  the  Unionists — the 
Irish  party  that  does  not  want  Home 
Rule— have  eighteen  members  of  the  House 
of  Commons  to  eighty-fiv^e  Nationalists — 
the  Irish  party  supjwrting  Home  Rule. 

These  Ulsterites  are  not  only  a  very 
thrifty,  but  a  very’  tenacious,  people.  Their 
position  as  a  fighting  remnant  always  has 
intensified  this  quality  in  them. 

Their  leader.  Sir  Edward  Carson,  put  it 
this  way  in  a  speech  which  he  delivered  in 
May,  1913:  “Our  right  to  remain  citizens 
under  the  Imperial  Parliament  is  a  right 
that  b  a  vital  one,  and,  in  the  words  of 
President  Lincoln,  it  justifies  and  gives  us  a 
moral  right  to  do  anything  that  is  necessary, 
even  to  the  use  of  force.” 

But  the  Nationalists,  the  Home  Rulers, 
the  great  Irish  majority’,  the  seven-eighths 
of  the  country’  of  Ireland,  declare  that  they 
do  not  want  to  reduce  the  Ulstermen’s 
rights  in  any  way’.  They’  say’  that  they’ 
could  not,  under  the  Home  Rule  bill,  op¬ 
press  Ukter  if  they  wished  to,  because  the 
inny  and  navy  would  remain  in  the 
hands  of  the  English,  and  the  police  and 
education  would  be  administered  by’  the 
provmces. 

So  here  the  question  stood,  with  Ulster 
organizing  resistance,  and  the  Liberal  gov- 
enunent  going  on  with  its  preparations  to 
enact  Home  Rule  in  spite  of  the  House  of 
iorjb,  when  the  storm  of  the  officers’  resig¬ 
nation  and  the  tangle  in  the  Cabinet  came 
during  the  last  days  of  March. 

The  government  ordered  certain  move¬ 
ments  of  troops  in  the  direction  of  Belfast. 
These  movements  it  declared  to  be  “of  a 
precautionary  character,  intended  to  give 
ndditional  protection  to  stores  of  arms 
uhich  were  scattered  about  the  country’.” 


This  was  taken  by  the  Ulsterites  and  the 
Conserv’atives  of  England  to  be  a  movement 
against  Ulster  itself  of  a  coercive  nature. 
The  word  went  abroad  that  there  was  an 
intention  to  arrest  the  Ulster  leaders.  Un¬ 
ionists  believed  that  the  crisis  had  come. 
And  then  certain  army’  officers,  of  strong 
anti-Home  Rule  proclivities,  began  to 
resign.  General  Gough,  commander  of  the 
Third  brigade,  and  many  officers  of  that 
brigade,  threw  up  their  commissions;  though 
General  Gough  and  other  officers  afterward 
withdrew  their  resignations  and  were  re¬ 
instated. 

From  w’hat  then  came  out  at  London,  it 
appeared  that  the  Liberal  leaders  had  taken 
fright.  It  looked  as  if  the  army  were  about 
to  be  totally  disrupted.  The  government 
really  went  so  far  as  to  inquire  what  army 
officers  in  Ireland  were  residents  of  Ulster 
when  at  home,  with  a  view’  to  excusing  them 
from  serx’ice  there;  and  one  member  of  the 
government.  Colonel  Seely,  Secretary  for 
War,  exceeded  the  w’arrant  which  he  had 
received  from  his  colleagues  in  giv’ing  assur¬ 
ances  to  the  rebellious  officers.  His  resigna¬ 
tion  has  proved  him  out  of  harmony  with  his 
associates.  He  has  paid  the  penalty  of  over¬ 
officiousness.  In  consequence  of  the  en¬ 
tanglement,  Field  Marshal  Sir  John  French, 
Chief  of  the  General  Staff,  resigned  his 
commission,  emphasizing  the  “revolt”  of 
the  army. 

King  George  w’as  accused  in  Parliament 
of  forcing  the  minority’s  apparent  surrender 
to  the  officers.  This  was  a  false  rumor. 
The  Liberals  acquit  the  King  of  all  attempt 
to  interfere.  In  this  direction  the  British 
constitution  is  not  jarred. 

THE  LE.4DERS 

The  immediate  storm  w’as  stilled  by  the 
resignation  of  Colonel  Seely’,  and  by  Mr. 
Asquith’s  ready  assumption  of  the  portfolio 
of  war.  Mr.  Asquith  has  chivalrously  gone 
before  his  constituency,  to  be  reelected 
w’ithout  doubt,  and  at  this  writing  the 
Liberal  government  seems  stronger  than 
ever. 

And  now’  the  battle  is  resumed  in  Parlia¬ 
ment  and  before  the  country.  What  about 
the  men  w’ho  are  fighting  it?  The  thing 
w’hich  counts,  w’hich  prevails,  in  such  a  crisis 
is  the  substance  of  w’hich  men  are  made. 

As  w’e  look  at  the  Parliamentary  battle 
from  America,  the  great  coalition,  consisting 
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of  the  Liberal,  the  Nationalist,  and  the  Labor 
leaders,  appears  to  have  a  decided  advan¬ 
tage  in  ability  over  the  Opposition  leaders — 
the  English  Conservatives  and  the  Irish 
Unionists. 

No  Disraeli,  no  Salisbury,  no  Balfour 
even,  leads  the  Conservative  party  now, 
Mr.  Balfour  is  still  there,  but  he  has  no 
mind  for  leadership,  Mr.  Bonar  Law,  Op)- 
position  leader  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
does  not  command  a  particle  of  enthusiasm. 
The  Ulster  men  have  a  monopoly  of  the 
enthusiasm,  and  their  leader.  Sir  Edward 
Carson,  is  the  strongest  Conservative. 

The  Liberals,  Nationalists,  and  Labor 
men  are  more  fortunate.  They  have  a 
galaxy  of  able  men.  Mr.  Asquith  is  not  very 
magnetic,  not  very  popular,  but  he  is  a 
powerful  debater  and  a  sagacious  man, 
closely  knit  intellectually  and  morally. 
Lloyd  George  is  of  a  more  fiery  typo — a 
Welshman,  radical,  audacious,  eloquent, 
offering  the  English  people  the  greatest 
prize  that  has  ever  been  dangled  before 
their  eyes  in  his  scheme  for  the  settlement  of 
the  p)eople  on  the  unused  lands  and  deer 
parks  of  the  nobility.  There  is  Lord  Hal¬ 
dane,  lawyer  and  scholar,  clever,  far-seeing; 
Sir  Edward  Grey,  another  man  of  the  old 
Whig  typo,  but  very  able,  highly  respocted; 
Lord  Morley,  a  literary  man  of  the  first 
consequence,  a  thinker,  and  eloquent  too; 


there  is  John  Redmond,  the  irresistible 
leader  of  the  Irish,  clever,  democratic,  sup¬ 
ple  but  determined;  and  among  the  Labor- 
ites,  strong  elemental  men  like  John  Ward 
J.  Keir  Hardie,  Ramsay  MacDonald,  Philip 
Snowden.  These  are  men  earnest  in  what 
they  believe  and  what  they  do. 

What  can  they  do  now?  It  is  upon  the 
threshold  of  this  s0mething-that-must-b^ 
done  that  the  nation  now  stands.  It  looks  as 
if  the  wagon  of  compromise,  pushed  on  and 
on  for  generations  by  the  patient  British 
pjoliticians,  had  reached  an  impasse  at  last. 
Ireland  will  not  have  less  than  Home  Rule. 
Ulster  w’ill  not  have  Home  Rule.  English 
conservatism  has  taken  deep  alarm  at  the 
menace  to  the  House  of  Lords  and  to  the 
aristocratic  tenure  of  the  land. 

How  compromise  now? 

But  the  genius  of  the  British  race  for 
compromise  is  appalling.  This  compromise 
offers  at  the  moment:  “devolution,”  or  local 
self-government — Federation,  p)erhaps,  with 
England  under  an  English  parliament,  where 
Scotch  and  Welsh  Radicals  and  Irish  Nation¬ 
alists  will  no  longer  menace.  England  does 
not  want  to  throw  Ulster  overboard,  and 
at  present  insists  upwn  an  Ulster  parlia¬ 
ment  too.  But  England  may,  for  England’s 
sake,  make  a  Federal  compromise  that  will 
leave  Ulster  on  the  wTong  side  of  Ulster’s 
fence. 


WHAT  MR.  CHESTERTON  THINKS  ABOUT  IT 


\^VORDSWORTH,  in  one  of  those  two 
’  ^  or  three  great,  touching  phrases  by 
which  alone  he  saved  himself  from  being 
seen  forever  as  an  old  fool  in  blue  sp>ectacles. 
said  something  like  this — that  it  is  the  grati¬ 
tude  of  men,  not  their  ingratitude,  that 
really  brings  tears  to  the  eyes. 

It  is  very  much  the  same  with  interna¬ 
tional  sentiment  between  nations.  They 
say  that  each  nation  despises  every  other 
nation.  It  seems  to  me  each  nation  resp)ects 
every  other  nation  far  too  much.  At  any 
rate  each  takes  other  nations  much  too  seri¬ 
ously.  There  are  .American  millionaires 
whom  hardly  anybody  will  spieak  to  in 
.America  who  are  received  like  royal  poten¬ 
tates  when  they  land  in  England.  There 
are  artists  who  have  come  near  criminal 
prosecution  in  England  who  can  lecture  to 
enthusiastic  audiences  in  America. 


And  this  is  not  a  stain  on  human  nature. 
It  is  one  of  the  few  rags  of  real  splendor 
that  human  nature  has  hanging  to  it  still. 
Every  real  patriot  exaggerates  the  px)wer 
of  the  foreigner.  Every  fighting  man  over¬ 
rates  his  adversary  unless  he  has  squared 
off  with  him. 

It  is  this  difficulty  I  have  always  felt  in 
approaching  the  problem  of  Ireland.  It  is 
tliis  problem  I  feel  even  more  when  I  at¬ 
tempt  to  explain  it  to  America. 

There  is  only  one  argument  against  Home 
Rule.  I  do  not  think  any  one  has  ever 
mentioned  it  before.  I  doubt  whether  any 
one  will  ever  mention  it  again.  For  I  sh^ 
suggest  it  in  this  article  and  smash  it  m 
this  article  long  before  ordinary'  political 
pap)ers  have  suggested  it.  The  one  and  only 
argument  against  Home  Rule  is  that  a  pai^ 
liament  has  ceased  to  be  an  instrument  of 
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public  liberty.  All  other  arguments  are  in 
the  intellectual  dust-bin. 

The  old  English  aversion  to  a  parliament 
on  College  Green  rested  on  two  complete 
ideas.  It  was  their  misfortune  that  they 
were  complete  mistakes.  The  first  was 
that  Catholicism  was  something  that  must 
soon  fade  off  the  face  of  the  earth,  like 
cannibalism.  The  second  w'as  Belfast:  the 
black  prosperity  of  the  industrial  system 
must  spread  ov'er  the  ancient  Irish  provinces 
as  it  has  spread  in  my  own  country  over 
provinces  in  the  Midlands  and  the  North. 
Modem  smoke  has  rolled  over  Northumbria 
and  Mercia  and  Strathclyde.  They  thought 
it  would  roll  as  readily  over  Ulster  and  Mun¬ 
ster  and  Connaught.  They  were  wrong. 
There  was  in  these  places  a  permanent  re¬ 
sistance. 

The  brute  fact  is  this:  Belfast  has  not 
bred  any  suburbs.  Sydney  Smith  said 
Brighton  Pavilion  looked  as  if  St.  Paul’s 
CaUiedral  had  come  down  and  littered;  but 
Belfast  has  never  littered.  There  is  no 
place  like  it  in  Ireland.  There  never  will 
be. 

NO  RELIGION  TO  FIGHT  FOR 


All  that  sort  of  opposition  to  Home  Rule 
no  longer  exists.  The  cheap  Irishman  of 
the  old  numbers  of  Punch,  who  looked  like 
a  chimpanzee,  no  longer  exists.  I  mean  he 
no  longer  exists  in  Punch.  Of  course  he 
never  existed  anywhere  else.  Also,  religious 
bigotry  is  dead,  which  I  deeply  regret.  Bel¬ 
iak  would  have  an  absolute  right  to  fight 
for  its  religion  but  for  the  unfortunate  fact 
that  it  has  no  religion  to  fight  for.  We  all 
remember  the  story  of  the  Orangeman  who 
tas  asked  by  a  rather  refined  High  Church 
curate  to  give  on  his  death-bed  some  sign 
that  he  died  in  the  Christian  faith,  and  who 
used  his  last  lungs  to  cry,  “To  hell  with  the 
Pope!” 

I  should  never  object  to  that.  I  should 
rather  doubt  whether  the  Pope  would  ob¬ 
ject  to  it.  It  was  real  religion  as  far  as  it 
vfflt;  but  a  religion  is  only  real  as  long  as 
®^l>elieved.  The  Orangeman  had  no  more 
juwlogical  right  to  damn  a  p)ope  than  Dante 
“d,  but  they  both  did  it.  What  is  vital 
to  our  discussion  is  this — that  all  that  re- 
upon  is  dead  in  Belfast  exactly  as  it  is  dead 
to  Birmingham. 

I  don’t  mean  that  they  believe  in  anj’- 
“dy  rise’s  religion:  I  simply  mean  that 
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they  don’t  believ^e  in  their  own  religion.  I 
have  not  the  faintest  objection  to  their  say¬ 
ing  “To  hell  wdth  the  Pope!”  I  have  not 
the  faintest  objection  to  their  not  believing 
in  the  Pope.  I  only  point  out  this  pertinent 
fact,  that  they  do  not  believe  in  hell  any¬ 
more  than  they  believe  in  the  Pope,  and 
therefore  that  pontiff  is,  logically  speaking, 
pretty  safe  after  all. 

In  other  words,  the  religious  quarrel  of 
North  Ireland  is  really  dead;  the  racial 
quarrel  never  existed;  but  the  remains  of 
the  fact  and  fiction  are  still  formidable,  be¬ 
cause  the  one  very  vix-id  democracy  which 
will  challenge  us  to  tread  on  the  tail  of  a 
coat  will  still  challenge  us  to  tread  on  the 
tail  of  a  question.  The  religion  of  Belfast 
is  as  dead  as  a  man  in  his  coffin,  but  the 
Irish  are  liable  to  be  lively  even  about  a 
man  in  his  coffin.  I  think  their  word  for  it 
is  “wake,”  and  it  is  a  very  important  wake 
just  now.  In  the  existing  condition  of  our 
country  it  is  extremely  difficult  to  wake  up 
the  living,  and  we  want  something  to  wake 
the  dead. 

I  repeat,  there  is  only-  one  argument 
against  a  parliament  at  Dublin.  That  is 
the  argument  against  a  parliament  at  West¬ 
minster  or  a  parliament  anywhere  else.  It 
is  that  we  are  giving  back  to  the  Irish  an 
old,  spiked,  useless  gun.  It  is  that  we  are 
doing  some  such  thing  as  we  did  when  we 
surrendered  our  claim  to  our  French  posses¬ 
sions  long  after  we  had  ceased  to  have  any 
possessions,  let  alone  any  claim  to  them. 
It  is  as  if  we  sent  suffragettes  to  France  to 
dispute  the  Salic  law  that  existed  in  the 
Middle  Ages.  It  is  as  if  we  sent  Socialists 
to  Palestine  to  pick  up  all  possible  traces  of 
the  unquestionably  communal  system  of 
Moses.  In  short,  a  parliament  is  like  a 
heavy  horse-pistoi — it  is  simply  a  nuisance 
to  the  modern  man.  This  is  the  only  intel¬ 
ligent  objection  to  Home  Rule  that  any¬ 
body  ever  thought  of. 

THE  ONE  OBJECTION 

I  thought  of  it,  and  it  is  wrong.  The  real 
answer  to  this  real  objection — the  only  real 
answer  to  this  the  only  real  objection — is 
that  there  is  no  alternative  to  a  parliament 
in  Dublin.  The  nearest  thing  I  can  think 
of  would  be  a  real  king  in  Ulster,  with  a 
real  red  hand  which  grew  redder  in  battle, 
and  a  real  shield  blazoned  with  it,  which  he 
carried  in  battle.  But  even  then  he  would 
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have  to  be  an  O’Neill,  which  might  be  a 
nuisance. 

Some  time  ago  a  small  tin  shed  which 
happened  to  be  opposite  a  small  chapel 
in  the  suburbs  of  London  placarded  itself 
suddenly  as  a  pagan  temple.  It  said  it 
wanted  to  “continue  the  work  of  Penda” — 
a  chieftain  violent  in  his  time  and  essential¬ 
ly  invisible  in  ours,  who  happened  to  be  the 
last  heathen  prince  in  England — which,  by 
the  way,  did  not  then  exist.  The  project 
of  reviving  the  really  romantic  royalty  of 
Ulster  is  one  which  I  abandon  with  reluc¬ 
tance.  I  quote  from  memory  what  always 
seemed  to  me  the  spirited  start  of  a  ballad 
told  me  by  a  Catholic  priest: 

’Twas  a  day  full  of  sorrow  for  Ulster 
When  Connor  Mackessor  went  forth 

To  war  with  the  tribesmen  of  Connaught, 

That  came  to  take  spoil  from  the  North. 

For  they  brought  him  back  out  of  the  battle, 
Scarce  better  than  one  that  was  dead. 

With  the  brainball  of  some  one  or  other 
Three-fourths  driven  into  his  head. 

I  do  not  know  what  “brainball”  was.  I 
rather  suppose  it  was  some  cannibal  kind 
of  thing;  but  if  brainball  was  anything  in 
any  way  resembling  a  brain,  I  most  warmly 
wish  the  Ulsterman  of  to-day  could  get  even 
three-fourths  of  it  driven  into  his  head.  I 
think  it  would  fill  a  vacancy.  I  think  it 
would  supply  a  long-felt  want.  For  the  real 
fact  which  the  Orangeman  will  not  face  is 
the  fact  I  have  stated — there  is  no  alterna¬ 
tive  to  a  parliament  in  Dublin. 

There  is  now  no  kingdom,  no  clan,  no 
hierarchy  that  can  dispute  the  authority  of 
the  great  place  where  Grattan  sat.  If  St. 
Patrick  could  govern  Ireland  it  might  be  a 
theocracy;  if  Lord  Edward  Fitzgerald  could 
govern  Ireland  it  might  be  a  monarchy;  if 
Jim  Larkin  governed  Ireland  there  might 
even  be  a  chance  of  its  being  a  democracy. 
As  it  is,  Ireland  must  be  rul^  by  a  modem 
constitutional  pvarliament,  and  I’ll  never 
deny  that  it  is  a  disgusting  doom.  But  still, 
putting  it  at  its  very  worst,  there  is  nothing 
else  but  Home  Rule. 

Even  supposing  party  government  ap¬ 
peared  in  Dublin,  it  is  still  apparently  a 
choice  between  that  and  the  pmity  govern¬ 
ment  which  can  not  be  dislodged  at  West¬ 
minster.  A  man  may  distrust  parliaments 
and  representative  institutions.  Rousseau 
distrusted  them.  Walt  Whitman  distrusted 
them.  Cobbett  distrusted  them.  Rochefort 
and  DeroulMe  distrusted  them.  But  any 


of  them  would  have  agreed  to  this— that  a 
native  parliament  would  be  better  than  a 
foreign  p>arliament,  just  as  a  native  tvTant 
would  be  better  than  a  foreign  tyrant* 

To  put  the  matter  pierfectly  plainly,  we 
have  to  choose  between  whether  a  distin¬ 
guished  and  very  dangerous  race  is  to  be 
ruled  by  its  own  parliament,  which  must 
rule  it  as  best  it  can;  or  whether  it  shall  be 
ruled  by  an  English  parliament,  which  has 
plainly  proved  that  it  can’t. 

On  any  showing,  there  is  at  this  moment 
much  more  chance  that  the  Irish  parlia¬ 
ment  might  do  its  duty  than  that  the  Eng¬ 
lish  parliament  ever  will.  I  am  a  perfectly 
sincere  English  patriot,  and  I  say  it  with  a 
groan.  Charles  Dickens  said  in  a  passage 
that  should  be  better  known,  that  he  hoped 
to  make  all  men  despise  parliament  as  much 
as  he  did.  He  said  so  although  he  was  a 
democrat,  or  rather  because  he  was  a  demo¬ 
crat;  but  on  any  theory  there  is  nothing 
any  intelligent  man  could  fear  in  a  Dublin 
parliament  which  he  does  not  simply  sub¬ 
mit  to  in  the  Westminster  parliament,  hi 
the  worst  it  would  be  as  bad  as  Westmin¬ 
ster.  It  could  not  be  vyorse.  Ii  would  prob¬ 
ably  be  better,  because  Irishmen  intemqk 
p>arliamentary  debates  and  prove  their  sin¬ 
cerity  by  forgetting  whether  they  are  in  the 
gallery  or  not. 

THE  PASSING  OF  KINGS 

But  the  whole  question  comes  back  to 
that.  There  is  a  choice  between  a  parlia¬ 
ment  and  a  parliament.  There  is  a  choice 
between  a  native  parliament  and  an  alien 
parliament.  And  I  can  form  no  conception 
of  the  mind  of  that  man  who  can  think  it 
would  be  better  to  be  ruled  b\^  an  alien  king. 
But  the  kings  have  been  exiled— I  will  not 
now  dispute  whether  rightly  or  wrongly.  I 
am  very  much  of  a  Jacobite  and  also  \try 
much  of  a  Jacobin ;  but  the  kings  are  in  eA 
and  they  will  not  return.  There  is  no  king 
of  Ulster.  Neither  is  there  any  king  of 
England. 

I  will  let  you  into  a  secret  even  further: 
there  is  no  king  of  Italy;  there  is  no  king  d 
Spain ;  there  are  no  kings  alive.  The  French 
Revolution  killed  them  forever. 

But  there  are  nations  alive,  and  ev^ 
nation  must  be  a  republic  unless  it  is  to  he 
a  riot.  And  I  say  quite  seriously  that 
among  the  nations  on  earth  I  know  no  na¬ 
tion  so  likely  to  rule  itself  well  as  the  Irish. 
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CARNATIONS 

32f  MARGARET  WIDDEMER 

ARyATIOXS  and  my  first  love!  And  he  was  seventeen, 

And  I  was  only  twelve  years — a  stately  gulf  between! 

I  bought  them  on  the  morning  the  school-dance  was  to  be, 
To  pin  among  my  ribbons  in  hopes  that  he  might  see; 

And  all  the  girls  stood  breathless  to  watch  as  he  went  through 
With  curly  crest  and  grand  air  that  swept  the  heart  from  you! 
And  why  he  paused  at  my  side  is  more  than  I  can  know — 

The  shyest  of  the  small  girls  that  all  adored  him  so.  .  .  . 

I  said  it  with  my  prayer-times — I  walked  with  head  held  high — 
“Carnations  are  your  flower!"  he  said  as  he  strode  by. 

Carnations  and  my  first  love!  The  years  are  gone  a  score, 

.And  I  recall  hi5  first  name,  and  scarce  an  eyelash  more; 

And  those  were  all  the  love-words  that  either  of  us  said — 
Perhaps  he  may  be  married — perhaps  he  may  be  dead. 

And  yet  ...  to  smell  carnations,  their  spicy,  heavy  sweet 
Perfuming  all  some  sick-room,  or  passing  on  the  street  .  .  . 
Then  still  the  school-lights'flicker  and  still  the  lancers  play, 
.And  still  the  girls  hold  breathless  the  while  he  goes  his  way; 
And  still  my  child-heart  quivers  in  that  first  ecstasy — 
“Carnations  are  vour  flower!"  my  first  love  said  to  me! 

W  /  / 


1 


OTTO  GORITZ  AS  B.4KO.V  OCHS  IN  STRAUSS’S 
“DER  ROSF.NKAVALIER.” 


NEW  OPERAS 

Goo3  anS  not  so  goo3 

hy 

VIlLIAM  MERRIGAN  DALY 


Is  IT  possible  that  we  are  coming  to  that  .  .  .“beast  of  muddy  brain, 

utopian  state  in  w’hich  we  can  let  the  That  knows  not  its  own  strength,  and  there- 
public  decide  for  itself  what  is,  and  fore  stands 
what  is  not,  good  music?  Loaded  with  wood  and  stone”  .  .  . 

Is  the  public,  that  gradually  becoming  trained,  horizontally 
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^  and  vertically,  to  discover  for  itself  the 
truly  artistic,  the  artistically  true? 

It  seems  so.  Possibly  the  events  of  the 
past  year  point  to  a  huge  coincidence.  But 
this  is  doubtful.  At  any  rate,  why  not, 
onee  in  a  while,  give  the  people  the  benefit 
of  the  doubt? 

We  do  in  matters  political.  In  fact  we 
overdo. 

In  art,  the  contempt  of  the  aristocrats  for 
the  masses  has  been  vigorously  preserved. 
The  Nietzscheans  have  held  full  sway.  Art 
is  for  the  cultured  few,  those  chosen  spirits 
of  heightened  sensibility  and  temperament, 
who  feel  only  cerebrally.  The  masses  are 
devoid  of  the  finer  perceptions,  and  think 
only  of  their  stomachs.  .  And  as  for  knowing 
the  True  Word  and  its  .\postle — history  but 
I  repeats  itself:  Your  true  prophet  is  stoned 
and  hanged  for  his  pains. 

Such  is  the  sordid  picture  of  the  mob. 
Indeed  a  sorry  environment  for  Beauty, 
Truth,  Art,  Life. 

Such  reasoning  may  be  comforting  to 
those  who  believe  it.  But  it  does  not  jibe 
with  the  facts.  It  charges  up  to  the  masses 
alone  the  failure  of  startling  innovations  in 
art,  morals,  and  philosophy,  whereas  we 
know  perfectly  well  that  every  pioneer  in 
those  realms  has  been  the  victim  of  organ¬ 
ized  malice  on  the  part  of  his  cultured  con¬ 
temporaries. 

Wagner’s  theories  and  productions  of  his 
music-dramas  were  attacked  and  hissed 
quite  as  much  by  Hanslich  and  his  fellow 
professor-critics  as  by  the  people.  Dr.  Max 
Nordau  once  wrote  a  huge  book  purporting 
to  prove  the  asinine  theory  that  the  great 
men  of  the  nineteenth  century,  such  as  Ib¬ 
sen,  Wagner,  Tolstoy,  Rusliin,  were  de¬ 
generates  because  they  exhibited  certain 
superficial  resemblances  to  the  inmates  of 
prisons  and  asylums  as  studied  by  Lom- 
broso  and  Company.  Fortunately,  Bernard 
Shaw  thoroughly  disposed  of  Dr.  Nordau. 

On  the  other  hand,  G.  B.  S.,  in  his  anni¬ 
hilation  of  Nordau,  refers  to  Johannes 
Brahms  as  “that  greatly  gifted  absolute 
musician  and  hojjelessly  commonplace  and 
tedious  homilist.’’  But  Mr.  James  Hune- 
ker,  certainly  our  greatest  contem|X)ran,’ 
critic,  says  of  him:  “.A  pure  musician,  a 
maker  of  absolute  music,  a  man  of  poetic 
ideals,  is  Brahms.  .  .  .  Not  Berlioz,  not 
Wagner,  but  the  plodding  genius  Brahms, 
was  elected  by  destiny  to  receive  upon  his 
shoulders  the  mantle  dropped  by  Bee¬ 


thoven  as  he  ascended  the  slope  to  Par¬ 
nassus,  and  the  shpulders  were  broad  enough 
to  bear  the  imposing  weight.” 

So  much  for  the  appreciation  of  pioneer 
artists  by  the  culturists. 

.\s  for  the  taste  and  intuition  of  the 
masses - 

Toward  the  end  of  last  season,  a  new 
opera  was  produced  without  the  usual  lav¬ 
ish  press-agency,  with  no  “stars”  of  the 
first  magnitude.  It  was  written  by  a  Rus¬ 
sian  whose  name  meant  nothing  to  the 
American  public,  scarcely  much  more  to  the 
musicians.  Lacking  in  theatricalism  as  a 
play,  even  chaotic  to  one  who  only  casually 
glanced  through  the  printed  libretto,  con¬ 
taining  music  of  a  strange  idionj,  and  sound¬ 
ing  modern  even  to  the  ears  of  the  present 
generation,  “Boris,”  a  really  significant 
music-drama,  made  an  instantaneous  ap¬ 
peal.  This  year  it  is  the  most  popular  of¬ 
fering  at  the  Metrop>olitan. 

Or  again,  note  the  enthusiastic  recep¬ 
tion  of  “L’Amore  dei  Tre  Re.”  A  new 
opera,  intensely  modern,  sincere,  with  not 
one  bar  designed  to  ravish  the  coarse  pub¬ 
lic  ear;  unheralded,  like  “Boris”;  a  distinct 
achievement  by  a  rising  young  composer — 
here  again  the  public  intuitively  sensed  a 
new  note  worth  while. 

Verily,  we  shall  have  to  view  more  skep¬ 
tically  the  fulminations  of  our  arch-aristo¬ 
crats.  Especially  if  Nietzsche  is  going  to 
rate  Bizet’s  “Carmen”  above  the  colossal 
tone  -  structures  of  Wagner.  Richard 
Strauss,  musical  anarch  that  he  is,  allies 
himself  in  jjolitics,  we  are  told,  with  the  So¬ 
cial-Democrats. 

MUSIC  FOR  MUSIC’S  SAKE 

James  Huneker,  in  his  essay  “After  Wag¬ 
ner — What?”  attempts  to  answer  the  ques¬ 
tion.  As  it  was  published  in  1904,  it  is  in¬ 
structive  to  look  back  up)on  his  prophecy, 
and  note  how  perversely  the  musical  cat 
has  jumped.  He  says: 

“Here  then  is  the  present  situation:  Wag¬ 
ner  preaching  in  his  music  dreams;  Tschai- 
kowsky  passionately  declaiming  the  cumu¬ 
lative  woes  of  mankind  in  accents  most 
pathetically  dramatic;  Brahms  leisurely 
breasting  the  turbid  billows  of  this  mael¬ 
strom  and  speaking  in  golden  tones  the  doc¬ 
trine  of  art  for  art’s  sake;  and,  finally,  Rich¬ 
ard  Strauss,  a  Uebermensch  himself,  seeking 
with  furious  and  rhythmic  gestures  to  divert 


LCCKEZIA  BORI  AS  FIORA,  AND  FERRARI-FONTANA  AS/4K/7TO,  IN  MONTEMEZZl'S 
STRIKING  NEW  WORK,  “l’AMORE  DEI  TRE  RE.” 
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from  the  theatre  the  art  he  loves — who 
shall  say  whither  all  this  will  lead?  After 
Wagner — music  for  music’s  own  symphonic 
sake,  and  not  for  impossible  librettos,  act¬ 
ing  singers,  and  scene-painters.” 

You  see,  opera  is  a  hybrid  form  of  art. 
Therefore,  it  is  frowned  upon  by  the  art- 
for-art’s-sake  devotees.  Wagner’s  genius, 
with  his  imperishable  music  subdued  to  im¬ 
possible  dreams  for  linking  music  and 
drama,  has  hypnotized  us  temporarily.  We 
have  lost  our  musical  center  of  gravity. 
Strauss’s  magnificent  tone-poems  are  call¬ 
ing  us  back  to  the  proper  function  of  music 
—a  thing  which  Brahms  could  not  do  be- 
v-  cause  of  the  still  baleful  influence  of  Wag- 
'“^ner. 

,)  In  face  of  this.  Dr.  Strauss  deserts  the 
•'.’cause  and  goes  over  to  the  other  side.  He 
composes  those  two  astounding  music- 
V’dramas,  “Salome”  and  “Elektra”;  to  say 
V  nothing  of  diverting  himself  (though  per- 
'  liap>s  not  his  audience)  with  his  comic 
operas,  “Der  Rosenkavalier”  and  “Ariadne 
auf  Naxos.” 

Nor  do  other  prominent  composers  resist 
the  appoal  of  the  footlights.  Debussy, 
Dukas,  Chaipentier,  Montemezzi,  Zan- 
donai — these,  and  many  less  important,  con¬ 
tinue  to  offer  us  their  operatic  wares. 

Thus  you  will  see  that  musical  criticism 
b  a  most  temporary  affair.  (And  in  these 
ver)’  words,  you  will  notice  how  skilfully  I 
cover  up  the  rear  of  my  own  present  skir- 
mbh.) 

Well,  if  our  best  composers  insist  on  writ¬ 
ing  for  the  stage,  we  shall  have  to  go  to  the 
performance.  It’s  tco  bad  for  those  of  us 
who  are  guaranteed-absolute-pure-music  es¬ 
thetes.  We  prefer,  of  course,  to  have  our 
I  twies  transported  to  us  from  the  cold,  clear 
peaks  of  Parnassus,  exercising  our  intellects 
the  while,  untouched  by  the  insidiously  feb¬ 
rile  allurement  of  the  music-drama.  Would 
that  we  might  walk  with  Brahms  “those 
pwre  white  staircases  that  scale  the  in¬ 
finite!” 

In  the  meantime,  life  is  painfully  close, 
•nsktent,  throbbing,  vivid,  practical,  sordid, 
passionate,  even  beautiful.  And  here  are 
four  new  operas  for  our  consideration. 

The  performances  at  the  Metropolitan 
Opera  House,  in  New  York,  are  undeniably 
00  a  high  artistic  plane.  Here  is  a  well- 
jwnded,  well  organized,  rich  organization, 
head^  by  a  competent  impresario,  Giulio 
Gatti-Casazza,  assisted  by  probably  the 


greatest  living  conductor,  Arturo  Toscanini. 
The  repertoire  includes  classic,  romantic, 
and  modern  opera,  sung  in  Italian,  French, 
German;  to  say  nothing  (which  is  kindly)  of 
one  opera  each  year  in  English,  written  by 
“home  talent.” 

This  pretentious  musical  fare  is  offered  to 
a  public  as  largely  cosmopelitan  as  may  pes- 
sibly  be  found  anywhere.  Despite  the  fact 
that  opera  here  is  still  too  expensive — un¬ 
less  you  care  to  sit  up  top,  or  stand;  that 
there  is  an  irritating  dearth  of  reasonably 
cheap  seats,  owing  to  the  ticket  agencies, 
spjeculators,  and  what  not,  the  Metropolitan 
audience  is  a  tj^pical  segment  of  the  musical 
public. 

What  do  we  find?  First  of  all,  the  most 
p)opular  music  is  Wagner’s.  There  is  no 
doubt  about  it.  And  the  highest-priced 
“stars,”  the  golden  voices  that  “pull”  at 
the  bo.x-office,  do  not  sing  Wagner.  They 
say  he  can't  be  sung.  Well,  anyway - 

This  does  not  mean,  of  course,  that  the 
“stars”  no  longer  star.  Caruso  still  draws  a 
full  house.  It  is  not  that  such  artists  attract 
less,  but  that  music  is  attracting  compara¬ 
tively  more. 

Certainly  nothing  could  serve  as  a  se¬ 
verer  test  of  public  taste  than  a  new  opera. 
Especially  if  the  said  opera  has  not  been 
assiduously  exploited  beforehand;  and  es¬ 
pecially  if  it  is  modern  and  unconventional. 
According  to  your  culturist-aristocrat,  the 
people  are  mere  sheep:  they  go  where  they 
are  driven.  They  must  be  told  what  is 
good,  and  told  loud  and  long.  Therefore 
they  will  naturally  dislike,  through  ignor¬ 
ance,  the  new  and  unconventional. 

This  year  the  public  has  taken  two  new 
operas  of  distinction,  and  received  them  as 
successes.  All  this  without  waiting  to  be 
told.  The  other  two  do  not  so  clearly  bear 
the  stamp  of  public  approval.  And  rightly 
so. 

Let  us  examine  hastily  these  four  new 
operas.  I  say  “hastily”  with  premedita¬ 
tion,  for  next  year  a  wider  perspective  may 
change  our  opinWn,  and  then  we  shall  be 
able  to  fall  backjppon  the  excuse  that  our 
judgment  was  necessarily  hasty.  Even 
our  super  -  critic,  James  Huneker,  takes 
this  precaution  in  his  invaluable  book 
“Overtones,”  where  he  inscribes  on  the 
title-page  that  imperturbable  phrase  of 
Walt  Whitman’s: 

Do  I  contradict  myself? 

Very  well,  then,  I  contradict  myself. 
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“BORIS  GODOUNOV” 

“Boris”  is  new  only  in  the  sense  that  it  is 
new  to  the  Western  world.  Moussorgsky 
started  it  late  in  1868  and  finished  the  or¬ 
chestration  at  the  beginning  of  1870.  The 
drama  was  first  produced  in  Us  entirety  in 
1874.  It  was  unknown  outside  of  Russia 
until  1908,  when  a  performance  of  it  was 
given  in  Paris,  with  the  famous  Chaliapine 
in  the  title  r61e.  Its  first  performance  in 
America  was  at  the  Metropolitan,  toward 
the  close  of  last  season.  (Who  would  be  a 
genius  in  the  nineteenth  century?  Thirty- 
four  years  before  your  work  is  known  be¬ 
yond  your  country’s  border  line!  Long  after 
you  are  dead!  How  fortunate  for  Strauss 
et  al.  that  they  live  in  our  enlightened  gen¬ 
eration,  in  which  genius  has  only  the  police, 
not  the  public,  to  fear.) 

Modest  Petrovitch  Moussorgsky,  .the 
composer,  was 'born  in  1839,  and  died  in 
1881.  Chronologically,  then,  he  is  not  a 
modern.  Musically  he  is,  even  to  our  ears, 
torn,  racked,  and  ravished  as  they  have 
been  by  Strauss,  d’Indy,  Debussy,  and  the 
rest  of  the  modernists.  As  you  listen  to 
“Boris”  for  the  first  time  you  are  amazed 
to  think  that  it  was  written  'way  back  in 
1870. 

The  stor\’  is  founded  principally  on  a 
drama  by  Pushkin;  but  Moussorgsky  wrote 
his  own  libretto  and  rearranged  many  of  the 
episodes  of  his  model.  In  its  outline  you 
marvel  at  the  simplicity,  lack  of  coherence, 
and  the  comp>oser’s  disdain  for  closely  knit 
dramatic  incident.  The  principal  event 
occurs  before  the  curtain  rises.  Dimitri, 
the  son  of  the  feeble-minded  Tsar  Feodor, 
has  been  murdered  at  the  instigation  of 
Boris,  the  brother-in-law  of  Feodor.  Boris 
thus  plans  to  gain  the  throne.  Then  Feodor 
dies. 

The  first  scene  discloses  the  pjopulace 
urging  Boris  to  assume  the  sovereignty.  He 
has  retired  to  a  monastery,  pretending  to 
renounce  all  worldly  ambitions.  But  he 
yields,  and  is  crowned  Tsar,  amidst  the  re¬ 
joicings  of  the  people.  A  young  monk, 
Gregory,  fired  by  dreams  of  ambition,  and 
learning  that  he  is  the  same  age  the  mur¬ 
dered  Dimitri  would  be  if  he  were  alive,  of¬ 
fers  himself  to  the  people  as  the  Tsarevitch 
and  starts  a  revolt  against  Boris,  whose  rule 
has  become  oppressive.  Urged  on  by  Ma¬ 
rina,  a  Polish  princess  with  whom  he  is  in 
love,  he  plans  an  attack  up)on  Moscow. 


The  last  scene  discloses  the  Hall  of  the 
Duma  where  the  nobles  are  discussing  the 
uprising  and  are  planning  the  disposition 
of  the  Pretender,  whom  they  have  not  yet 
captured.  Boris  enters,  drawn  and  hag¬ 
gard,  racked  by  the  consciousness  of  his 
guilt  in  the  murder  of  the  Tsarevitch.  i\n 
old  monk  is  presented  who  tells  how  sight 
was  restored  to  a  blind  peasant  during  his 
pilgrimage  to  the  grave  of  the  dead  Dimitri. 
This  recital,  though  proxing  the  falseness  of 
the  Pretender,  only  intensities  the  obsession 
of  Boris.  Pursued  by  hallucinations,  and 
overwhelmed  because  he  feels  the  old  monk 
has  recognized  his  guilt,  he  swoons  and  tot¬ 
ters  from  the  throne.  The  Duma  feels  that 
the  end  is  near,  and  summons  Boris’s  young 
son  Theodore.  Boris  begs  the  nobles  to  ac¬ 
cept  his  son  as  the  next  Tsar,  and  then,  m 
utter  mental  collapse,  dies. 

WHERE  THE  CHORUS  STARS 

This  storx',  badly  as  I  have  outlined  it, 
appears  even  more  chaotic  in  the  opera. 
The  sequence  is  not  preserved  scene  by 
scene,  and  at  the  Metropolitan  performance 
Moussorgsky ’s  order  is  not  followed.  In¬ 
deed,  the  composer  made  no  attempt  to  tell 
a  clear,  dramatic  story.  (He  later  inserted, 
at  the  request  of  his  friends,  a  love  scene 
between  Marina  and  the  false  Dimitri,  in 
order  to  lend  a  “popular”  flavor.  The  com¬ 
poser  did  it  reluctantly — and  the  music  is 
fittingly  meretricious.)  He  offers  a  series 
of  scenes  in  which  he  tries  to  interpret  the 
people,  their  jo\'s  and  sorrWs,  passions, 
gropings,  and  oppressions.  The  chorus  (the 
people)  is  unmistakably  the  dominant  force 
in  the  music-drama,  and  thrown  against  it 
is  the  sinister  figure  of  the  Tsar  Boris, 
usurper  and  oppressor. 

Moussorgsky  is  a  direct  descendant  of 
the  movement,  started  by  Glinka,  to  found 
a  national  Russian  opera.  So  the  composer 
went  straight  to  the  people  for  his  inspira¬ 
tion  and  themes.  The  opera  abounds  in 
folk-music,  simple,  colorful,  and  poignant. 

Moussorgsky  was  the  musical  anarch  of 
his  time.  Not  for  him  the  huge  architect¬ 
ures  of  Wagner.  He  disdains  the  use  of 
symbolic  themes,  developed  harmonically 
and  contrapuntally  by  the  orchestra.  ^ 
fact,  he  rather  despised  a  highly  develops 
musical  technique  and  never  took  the 
trouble  to  acquire  it.  To  him,  such  devel¬ 
opment  savored  of  conventionalism.  That 
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he  was  mistaken,  we  may  know  by  recalling 
the  daring  tone-poems  of  Strauss. 

To  Moussorgsky  the  orchestra,  as  the 
dramatic  exponent,  is  secondar>’.  All  at¬ 
tention  is  focused  on  the  singers,  especially 
the  chorus.  In  his  music,  he  seeks  the  ex¬ 
act  translation  of  the  spoken  word;  and  at 
the  same  time  to  portray  the  dramatic  back¬ 
ground  of  those  hidde.i  emotions  that  under¬ 
lie  all  of  our  natures.  Hence  the  simplicity 
and  restraint  of  his  melodic  contour;  the  ab¬ 
sence  of  development  for  development’s 
sake.  His  orchestra  is  always  objective.  It 
serves  the  spoken  word,  and  does  not  dis¬ 
course  on  its  own  account. 

This  suggests  two  comments  on  the  per¬ 
formance.  Since  Moussorgsky’s  music  is 
such  a  careful  attempt  to  translate  the  ex¬ 
act  speech  rather  than  to  go  beyond  it 
into  realms  too  elusive  and  ine.xpressible  for 
mere  words — the  real  function  of  pure  music 
—why  did  not  the  Metropolitan  produce 
“Boris”  in  English?  If  the  opora  could 
not  be  sung  in  the  original  Russian,  surely 
our  own  tongue  would  serve  as  well  as  Ital¬ 
ian.  There  are  easily  enough  capable  Eng¬ 
lish  singers  in  the  \Ietrop)olitan  forces  to 
have  permitted  this,  seeing  that  the  man¬ 
agement  never  intended  to  produce  it  on 
the  “star”  plan.  Here  was  opportunity 
wasted.  “Boris”  offered  a  wonderful  chance 
to  try  out  opora  in  English,  as  distinct  from 
.\merican  or  English  opera.  Or  was  the 
management  afraid  it  would  get  a  transla¬ 
tion  as  wretched  as  those  of  other  foreign 
operas  which  it  pormits  to  be  sold  to  its 
patrons?  If  so,  ’twas  well  “Boris”  was 
sung  m  Italian. 

The  orchestration  has  been  edited  by 
Professor  Rimsky-Korsakov.  In  those  days 
it  was  thought  that  Moussorgsky’s  disso¬ 
nances  and  rough  spacings  would  offend  the 
ear;  and  it  lacked  contrapuntal  develop¬ 
ment,  which  Moussorgsky  disdained.  So 
the  Professor  softened  it  here  and  there, 
elaborated  now  and  then,  toned  down  a  few 
harsh  color-schemes — I’m  sure  we  are  the 
losers.  Rimsky-Korsakov  is  doubtless  a 
competent  musician.  He  knows  his  orches¬ 
tra;  although  nowhere  is  he  the  peer,  as  one 
critic  would  have  us  believe,  of  Richard 
Strauss.  As  a  creative  genius,  he  is  not  in 
Moussorgsky’s  class.  .\nd  Moussorgsky 
^  a  very  definite  idea  of  the  function  of 
his  orchestra.  Professorial  editing  may  be 
all  well  for  the  student  class  in  orches- 
fiation;  but  genius  should  be  let  alone.  It 


is  resp>ectfully  suggested  that  some  great 
musician,  Arturo  Toscanini,  say,  restore  to 
us,  if  that  is  now  pK)ssible,  the  harshness 
and  defects  of  the  original. 

The  production  of  “Boris”  is  brilliant. 
The  scenery,  imported  from  the  Paris  com¬ 
pany,  is  striking  and  unconventional.  The 
title  r61e  is  played  by  Adamo  Didur,  a  com- 
p)etent  p)erson  who  has  done  smaller  parts  in 
a  most  satisfactory’  manner.  Boris  was  his 
first  chance  to  dominate  the  stage,  and  he 
made  the  most  of  it.  Paul  Althouse,  as  the 
false  Dimitri,  was  quite  satisfactory.  He  is 
a  young  American,  and  only  recently  a 
member  of  the  Metropolitan  Company. 
His  voice  has  brilliancy  in  the  upp>er  regis¬ 
ter;  his  acting  and  prersonality,  while  not 
distinctive,  give  much  promise.  The  other 
parts  are  quite  up  to  standard.  The  work 
of  the  chorus  is  admirable,  in  both  act¬ 
ing  and  singing.  The  first  prerformance  was 
somewhat  of  a  revelation  to  the  Metropoli¬ 
tan  audience.  Such  dramatic  spirit,  accur¬ 
ate  attack,  effective  massing  and  movement, 
and  clarity  of  volume  are  seldom  met  with 
on  our  stage. 

Needless  to  say,  Toscanini’s  directing  was 
of  his  usual  careful  brilliance  and  in^'/id- 
uality. 

“Boris”  must  be  considered  the  musical 
event  of  the  year.  It  is  unquestionably  a 
work  of  artistic  sincerity  and  individuality. 
We  are  much  the  richer  for  it.  Ameiicans 
will  be  stimulated  to  a  deeper  interest  in 
Russian  opera  in  general,  and  Moussorg¬ 
sky’s  music  in  particular.  His  wonderful, 
colorful,  idiomatic  songs  should  find  a  wide 
p)opularity. 

And  won’t  the  Metropolitan  please  con¬ 
sider  the  advdsability  of  producing  for  us 
Moussorgsky’s  other  opera,  “Khovants- 
china”?  Another  title  could  easily  be 
found. 

“L’AMORE  DEI  TRE  RE” 

Here  is  a  brand-new  opera,  by  a  young 
poet,  Sem  BenellL,  and  a  young  composer, 
Italo  Montemezzi.  Both  are  unknown  to 
us,  although  quite  popular  in  their  own 
country. 

The  play  is  described  as  a  tragic  poem  in 
three  acts.  Signor  Benelli’s  original  has 
been  slightly  altered  by  the  composer. 

The  scene  is  laid  “in  the  Middle  Ages,  in  a 
remote  castle  of  Italy,  forty  years  after  a 
barbarian  invasion.” 
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Manfredo,  the  king,  is  away  on  a  cam¬ 
paign.  His  wife,  the  beautiful  Fiora,  is  left 
behind  in  the  custody  of  his  blind  father, 
Archibaldo.  The  father  is  filled  with  mis¬ 
givings,  his  sleep  is  broken;  he  comes  up>on 
the  terrace  just  as  Fiora’s  lover  is  depart¬ 
ing.  He  does  not  see  Avito,  but  he  know's 
that  Fiora  has  been  talking  with  some  one. 
He  questions  her  suspiciously;  her  answers 
are  unsatisfactory.  Manfredo,  the  hus¬ 
band,  returns,  but  the  blind  father  does  not 
voice  his  secret. 

Manfredo  again  sets  out  to  battle.  He 
knows  his  wife  does  not  return  his  ardent 
love.  He  asks  of  her  but  one  favor:  that 
Fiora  stand  at  the  tower  and  wave  to  him 
with  her  scarf  as  he  makes  his  way  down 
the  valley.  She  is  moved  to  pity  by  the 
fervor  of  his  love,  and  begins  to  regret  her 
faithlessness.  Scarcely  has  he  left  when 
Avito  enters.  At  first  she  resists  him,  but 
is  gradually  conquered  by  his  ardent  love- 
making.  She  remembers  her  promise  to 
her  husband;  tries  to  wave  the  scarf;  but 
collapses  at  the  thought  of  her  duplicity. 
Overcome  by  the  strength  of  their  passion, 
the  lovers  do  not  hear  the  blind  father  en¬ 
ter.  Avito  escap>es,  but  Archibaldo  has 
heard  him.  His  earlier  suspicions  are  sub¬ 
stantiated.  He  thunders  his  accusation  at 
Fiora.  After  her  frank  avowal  of  guilt,  he 
is  mastered  by  his  wrath,  seizes  her  and 
chokes  her  to  death.  Manfredo,  thinking 
Fiora  may  have  fallen  from  the  wall,  re¬ 
turns;  the  father  reveals  the  manner  of  her 
death  and  her  duplicity.  Manfredo,  forget¬ 
ful  of  self,  is  broken  with  pity  for  the  dead 
Fiora. 

The  body  of  the  queen  lies  in  the  chapel 
crvpt.  Avito  steals  in,  to  get  one  last  look 
at  his  beloved.  He  kisses  her  cold  lips.  Im¬ 
mediately  a  quick  poison  steals  through  his 
body.  He  starts  to  escape,  but  falls.  Man¬ 
fredo  comes  in  and  sees  the  prostrate  lover. 
He  tells  Avito  that  the  old  blind  king  pre¬ 
pared  the  poison  to  find  out  who  Fiora’s 
lover  was.  Manfredo,  far  from  seeking  re¬ 
venge,  wants  only  to  know  if  Fiora  loved 
Avito.  Without  her  the  future  holds  noth¬ 
ing  for  him.  He  too  kisses  the  dead  lips,  and 
the  poison  slowly  creeps  through  his  body. 
The  blind  king  now  comes  in,  groping 
through  his  eternal  darkness.  He  clutches 
Manfredo,  thinking  he  has  caught  the  lover; 
but  the  husband’s  dying  gasp  reveals  to 
him  the  completion  of  the  triple  tragedy. 

Even  the  English  translation  of  this  sim¬ 


ple,  swift-moving,  elemental  drama  exhibits  ' 
a  wealth  of  poetic  feeling.  And  one  is  sur-  I 
prised  by  the  dramatic  restraint,  both  in 
the  words  and  in  the  music.  This  make 
for  real  power. 

“L’Amore  dei  Tre  Re”  is  not  realistk  like 
“Louise”;  nor  psychological,  like  “Julien” 
on  the  one  hand,  and  “Boris”  on  the  other- 
nor  yet  is  it  a  massive,  passionate  utterana 
like  “Tristan.”  If  one  must  find  a  compari¬ 
son,  it  is  more  nearly  like  “Pelleas  and  Mfli- 
sande”  than  any  other  opera.  And  yet  h 
is  vastly  different. 

A  NEW  COMPOSER  OF  NOTE  t 

Montemezzi  has  not  borrowed  the  whole 
tone-scale  of  Debussy,  at  least,  not  for  any  ' 
extensive  use.  It  has  more  dramatic  power  i 
and  intensity  than  “Pelleas.”  The  com- 1 
poser  is  not  content  with  conveying  a  fleet-  i 
ing  mood,  a  diaphanous  picture,  a  vague 
subjectiveness:  his  music  is  too  vigorom 
But  he  does  not  follow  Wagner  very  far.  ; 
His  is  music  for  the  drama’s,  not  fw  its 
own,  sake.  It  follows  the  text,  heightens  ; 
the  emotional  intensity — but  not  to  the 
Wagnerian  extent.  As  in  “Boris,”  it  is  ob¬ 
jective.  The  use  of  thematic  material  for 
development  is  not  great;  in  fact,  this  is 
one  of  its  faults.  The  composer  often  starts 
a  theme  of  promise,  builds  it  up  a  bit,  and 
then  suddenly  drops  it.  There  are  several 
let-downs  of  this  character. 

The  music  as  a  whole  lacks  definitom 
It  is  neither  impressionistic,  climacticalfy  ar¬ 
chitectural,  thematically  complex,  nor  mdo- 
diously  simple.  There  is  no  individial 
idiom.  But  there  is  a  wealth  of  hannwik 
ingenuity;  and  the  orchestration  disclose*  a 
master  of  color  and  contrast. 

More  virile  than  “Pelleas,”  it  is  not  so  in¬ 
dividual.  It  reveals  to  us  a  young  compow 
of  taste,  imagination,  and  technique,  lacking 
somewhat  in  fertility  of  invention,  but 
promising  much  with  each  new  piece  of 
work.  Montemezzi  and  his  fellow’-country- 
man,  Zandonai,  lead  us  to  expect  great 
things  of  the  new  music  of  Italy. 

The  Metropolitan  must  be  congratulate 
on  the  performance;  or,  rather,  Toscanim 
must  be.  It  is  reported  that  he  learned  the 
score  in  a  few  weeks.  This  does  not 
humanly  possible,  the  orchestration  is  so 
complex.  But  then,  one  sets  no  limit  to 
Toscanini’s  capabilities.  The  opera  as  a 
whole  is  most  evenly  cast.  New  York  was 
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introduced  to  a  really  romantic  tenor  in 
Ferrari-Fontana  (the  husband  of  Margarete 
Matzenauer).  His  success  was  instantane¬ 
ous.  Oh,  that  we  might  hear  him  as  Tris¬ 
tan!  Lucrezia  Bori,  as  the  beautiful  Flora, 
was  beautiful,  sang  and  acted  with  a  p>er- 
fect  conception  of  the  r61e.  Amato  as  Man- 
fredo,  and  Didur  as  the  blind  king,  were  at 
their  expected  high  standard. 

To  me  there  is  no  more  powerful  scene — 
powerful  because  of  its  [X)tential  repressed 
emotion — than  the  end  of  the  second  act 
where  the  blind  king,  after  telling  his  son  of 
the  dreadful  deed,  carries  off  the  dead  Flora 
on  his  shoulders,  Manfredo  walking  on 
ahead.  It  is  not  surpassed  in  modern  opera. 

Unfortunately  for  the  public,  Ferrari-Fon¬ 
tana  had  to  leave  the  city  before  the  season 
was  over.  But  next  season  “L’Amore  dei 
Tre  Re”  will  undoubtedly  rival  “Boris”  in 
popularity. 


“JULIEN  •' 

There  remain  two  more  new  operas — 
“Julien”  by  Gustave  Charpentier  and  “Der 
Rosenkavalier”  by  Richard  Strauss.  These 
need  not  keep  us  long,  even  if  they  do  keep 
the  audience  too  long. 

Such  formidable  names  as  Charpentier 
and  Strauss  naturally  arouse  expectations. 
New  work  by  the  creators  of  “Louise”  and 
of  “Salome”  and  “Elektra”  might  perhaps 
mark  another  milestone  in  the  progress  of 
new  music.  Their  new  operas  received 
much  gratuitous  and  paid  publicity,  and 
both  had  brilliant  op>enings. 

But  the  public  is  not  warming  to  them. 
Their  popularity  is  as  yet  doubtful  and  fac- 
tidous. 

“Julien”  is  not  really  the  sequel  to 
“Louise.”  That  striking,  picturesque  work 
is  a  realistic  music-drama.  “Julien,  or  A 
Poet’s  Life”  is  described  by  the  composer 
as  a  “Lyric  Poem,  in  a  Prologue,  Four  Acts, 
and  Eight  Tableaux.”  The  characters  in¬ 
clude  both  Julien  and  Louise  of  the  earlier 
opera,  but  there  the  similarity  ends. 

This  new  work  is  a  study  in  psychology, 
completely  surrounded  by  scenery  and  par¬ 
tially  helped  by  music.  There  is  no  story, 
no  drama.  It  is  a  preachment  of  pessimism. 
The  Poet  dedicates  himself  to  the  worship 
of  Beauty.  He  is  warned  that  his  enthusi¬ 
asm  will  result  only  in  failure.  Then  are 
pictured  for  us  the  various  stages  of  his  fail¬ 
ure — Doubt,  Impotence,  Intoxication.  The 


last  scene  discloses  Julien,  overcome  with 
remorse  at  his  inefficiency  and  convinced  of 
the  uselessness  of  Life  and  Effort,  surren¬ 
dering  to  the  lures  of  lust  and  debauchery. 

We  are  warned  in  the  libretto  that  “to 
gain  a  sympathetic  comprehension  of  the 
work,  the  book  should  be  studied  carefully 
before  the  opera  is  heard.”  An  analysis  of 
the  numerous  scenes  would  require  too  much 
space  for  this  re\iew,  and,  anyway,  the 
above  outline  will  serve  to  show  its  general 
character. 

Here,  then,  is  a  strange  mixture — an  alk- 
gory  without  dramatic  incident,  a  series  of 
pageants  with  interpretive  music.  In  such 
a  case  there  is  only  one  thing  for  the  com¬ 
poser  to  do — write  music  which  will  stand 
of  its  own  excellence.  “Boris”  might  also 
be  described  as  a  series  of  pageants;  hut 
there  is  a  strong  dramatic  undercurrent 
throughout,  intensified  by  dramatic  musk. 
Scenery  is  no  substitute  for  drama.  In 
W’agner,  we  have  both  music  and  drama; 
when  the  drama  weakens,  the  music  still 
carries  us  on.  The  same  with  “Louise.”  In 
“Pelleas,”  the  music  is  purely  objective,  and 
serves  only  to  heighten  the  emotional  mood 
of  the  drama  across  the  footlights. 

“Julien”  will  not  stand,  I  believe,  because 
the  music  is  not  of  sufficient  subjective  im¬ 
portance  to  carry  the  allegory.  If  it  is  in¬ 
tended  to  be  purely  objective,  the  combina¬ 
tion  will  be  ineffective,  because  of  the  lack 
of  drama  which  the  music  serves.  \s  it  is, 
it  is  not  distinctly  one  or  the  other.  You 
can  not  compare  it  with  “Louise,”  because 
here  the  music  serves  a  different  purpo«. 
But  it  does  fail  to  equal  the  individuality 
and  emotionalism  of  the  earlier  work.  Often 
it  falls  far  below  the  intensity  of  the  tert. 
There  is  a  striking  poverty  of  invention  in 
thematic  material,  and  little  attempt  at 
structural  development.  The  harmonk 
scheme,  while  not  a  bit  imitative,  is  not 
really  distinctive.  It  exhibits  ingenuity  but 
not  inspiration.  On  the  whole,  the  muacal 
profile  is  weak. 

Much  of  the  chorus  music  is  beautiful, 
and  yet  sometimes  it  is  banal.  The  final  ^ 
is  Charpentier’s  best.  A  wild  me^making 
scene,  Paris  in  its  most  fantastically  gav 
mood;  a  choral  and  orchestral  revel  of 
changing  tableaux  and  rhythms. 

The  second  act  is  also  distinctive.  Julien, 
worn  out  by  long  suffering  and  disappoint¬ 
ment,  is  discovered  in  a  Slovakian  vil^t 
where  he  “passionately  recites  the  failure 


not; 
bowei 
toilb 
Thet 
Easte 
the  0 
pictui 
choru 
icteri 
fecti 
Jdie, 
with 
gill  is 
dful. 

Bu 
excel] 
make 
Char] 
made 
dthei 
then 
(the 
writii 
dvei 
Rkhi 
wodli 
edtl 
psy< 
stud} 
poei 
mnsi( 
lie  d 


New  Operas — Good  and  Not  So  Good 


685 


ARTt’RO  TOSCANINI — THE  MAINSPRING  OF  THE  METRO 
POLITAN  OPERA  HOUSE  MACHINERY. 


o(  his  attempts  to 
convert  a  wretch¬ 
ed  world  to  a  be¬ 
lief  in  the  beauty 
of  love  and  the 
love  of  beauty.” 

But  his  hearers 
understand  him 
not;  they  are 
bowed  too  low  in 
toil  to  see  visions. 

The  music  here  is 
Eastern  in  idiom, 
the  orchestration 
picturesque,  the 
chorus  work  char- 
icterisdc  and  ef¬ 
fective.  And 
Jdien’s  scene 
with  the  young 
jiil  is  really  beau- 
iul. 

But  isolated 
excellences  do  not 
make  an  opera. 

Charpentier  has 
made  the  mistake 
either  of  choosing 
the  wrong  vehicle 
(the  stage)  or  of 
writing  undistinc- 
tive  music.  How 
Richard  Strauss 
would  have  whirl¬ 
ed  through  this 
psychological 
study  in  a  tone- 
poem  or  in  a 
music -drama,  as 
he  did  in  “Salo¬ 
me”  and  “Elek- 
tia”! 

Charpentier’s 
orchestration  is  a  swift  succession  of  glowing 
colors,  rich,  picturesque,  imaginative.  It 
often  makes  the  music  appear  much  better 
than  it  really  is. 

The  performance  as  a  whole  reaches  a 
high  standard.  The  chorus  work  is  excel¬ 
lent-just  as  we  were  led  to  expect  after 
Mr.  Setti’s  handling  of  “Boris.”  The  scen¬ 
ery,  which  plays  so  prominent  a  part,  is  not 
?l*iys  striWng  or  smoothly  handled.  Wha  t 
tf  licks  in  artistry  it  makes  up  in  sump- 
^'“nsness.  Mr.  Polacco’s  conducting  is  vig- 
“eons,  and  quite  equal  to  the  mass  of  intri- 
tite  detail. 


Caruso  sings  the  title  role'.  It  is  repiorted 
that  he  is  very  fond  of  it ;  but  his  character¬ 
ization  is  not  always  happy.  He  is  not  ex¬ 
actly  suited  to  a  piortrayal  requiring  so  much 
imagination  and  subjectiveness.  As  he  is 
on  the  stage  during  practically  the  whole 
performance,  his  admirers  will  be  much 
pleased — and  occasionally  ravished  by  his 
voice,  when  he  chooses  to  let  himself  out. 
Miss  Farrar  assumes  five  r61es — Louise,  La 
Beaute,  La  Jeune  Fille,  VAieule,  La  Fille. 
Her  grisette  of  the  last  act  is  terribly  real¬ 
istic  and  effective.  Her  other  impersona¬ 
tions,  how’ever,  are  quite  uneven. 
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“DER  ROSENKAVALIER” 

It  doesn’t  seem  possible  that  Strauss 
wants  us  to  take  this  seriously,  even  as  a 
comic  opera.  It  sounds  like  a  huge  joke. 
He  must  pardon  us,  too,  if  we  appear  slight¬ 
ly  irritat^;  it  is  all  at  our  e.\i>ense.  (This 
statement  includes  the  price  of  the  vocal 
score,  the  expense  of  the  production,  and 
the  cost  of  a  whole  evening  that  could  be 
spent  much  more  profitably.) 

“A  Comedy  for  Music  in  Three  Acts,  by 
Hugo  von  Hofmannsthal;  music  by  Richard 
Strauss,  Op.  59.” 

The  comedy  of  it  is  doubtful.  Much  of 
it  is  undeniably  witty.  Much  of  it  is  just 
heavy  German  humor,  mixed  with  rank 
horse  -  play  and  intersp)ersed  with  ribald 
jests.  (One  good  old  laugh  was  neglected: 
The  comedian  did  not  fall  on  his  silk  hat; 
but  that,  I  suppose,  was  due  to  the  fact 
that  in  those  days  such  headgear  was  not 
in  vogue.  He  did,  however,  succeed  in  fall¬ 
ing  ofiF  the  chair.)  The  main  figure  is  a 
lecherous,  fatuous  old  rake,  quite  disgust¬ 
ing  even  when  he  is  funny.  The  characters 
next  in  importance,  the  Princess  von  Wer- 
denberg,  and  the  young  noble,  Octavian, 
can  scarcely  be  called  “sympathetic,”  with 
their  clandestine  love  and  sentimen¬ 
tality. 

The  story  I  shall  forego  telling.  If  you 
hurl  at  me  the  terrible  epithet,  “Puritan!” 
I  can  reply  that  taste  in  such  matters  is 
superlatively  relative;  and  this  is_  neither 
the  time  nor  the  place  for  an  inquiry  into 
the  origin  and  development  of  current  ideas 
on  Immorality. 

As  a  play,  “Der  Rosenkavalier”  is  mostly 
dull  when  it  is  not  vulgar.  And  it  is  almost 
one  hour  too  long. 

The  music?  Oh,  yes,  it  is  by  Strauss. 
You  can  tell  that  eight  bars  after  the  open¬ 
ing  note.  Only,  Strauss  could  have  written 
the  Octavian  theme.  Only  Strauss  would 
demand  so  much  of  the  orchestra.  One  is 
amazed  at  the  difficulty  of  some  of  the 
wood-wind  passages.  And  all  to  such  small 
purpese!  The  horns  occasionally  bleat  out 


soprano  E,  and  the  trumpet  once  reached 
high  bB.  The  velocity  of  the  strings  is  b- 
credible  in  places.  I’m  sure  the  men  in  the 
orchestra  appreciate  the  value  of  such  stren¬ 
uous  practise. 

But  we  already  know  what  Strauss  can 
do  with  the  modern  orchestra.  His  tech¬ 
nique  we  take  for  granted.  We  have  been 
led  to  e.xpect  more  than  this  from  the  cr^ 
ator  of  “Ein  Heldenleben,”  “Don  Quixote," 
“Tod  und  Verklarung.”  I  do  not  say  that 
there  are  not  really  beautiful  moments  b 
“Der  Rosenkavalier” — the  duet  between 
Sophia  and  Octavian  in  the  second  act,  and 
the  trio  in  the  last  act.  And  there  are  scat¬ 
tered  bits  throughout — music  that  only 
Strauss  can  write. 

There  are  several  waltz  themes,  to  the 
delight  of  the  audience.  We  may  even  ei- 
p)ect  one  of  them  to  be  whistled  on  Broad¬ 
way.  They  fit  the  text — often  cheap  and 
tawdry,  CKcasionally  delightful. 

The  music  as  a  whole  does  not  have  the 
large  melodic  contour  of  “Die  Meistersing- 
er”;  p)erhaps  this  is  due  to  the  unsuitability 
of  the  text.  (How  astute  of  Wagner  to 
write  his  own  librettos!)  The  good  in  ead 
act  is  so  broken  up  by  the  bad  that  the 
total  effect  is  disapp)ointing.  The  very  most 
is  made  of  some  themes  that  deserve  only 
slight  treatment;  there  is  not  always  artistic 
selection.  And  at  times  the  horse-play  on 
the  stage  is  outdone  by  the  horse-play  in  the 
orchestra. 

No,  Mr.  Strauss,  you  will  have  to  do  tet¬ 
ter  than  this.  You  have  set  your  own  high 
standard;  and  your  genius  is  too  great  to 
be  wasted  in  such  efforts.  For  the  matta 
of  that,  we  have  our  own  Victor  Herbert 
who  can  write  really  good  comic  operas  il 
only  he  will  take  enough  time  and  not  try 
to  turn  out  four  each  year. 

It  seems,  though,  that  Dr.  Strauss  is  not 
yet  contemplating  a  return  from  his  musical 
vacation.  He  intends  to  write  a  ballet.  (X 
course,  it  will  be  a  wonder.  We  shall  be 
patient,  though,  and  await  his  return  to 
that  province  of  music  in  which  he  is  the 
supreme  master. 


Speaking  of  music,  do  you  know  the  inside  story  of  the  Federal 
League?  Joe  Tinker  tells  about  it  on  page  577  of  this  number. 
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ILLUSTRATIONS 

BY 

STOCKTON  MULFORD 


v.'e\l  dressed,  and  above  j 

all  punctual  and  ex-  /  / 

act.”  ' 

Of  exemplary  char¬ 
acter? 

Billy  lived  in  a 

down-town  boarding  house,'  to  save  car¬ 
fare.  He  lived  down-stairs,  to  avoid  tip¬ 
ping  the  elevator  boy.  He  lived  down  to 
his  income  of  fourteen  dollars  a  week. 
.And  he  lived  down  the  odium  that  this 
frugality  had  once  stirred  up  against  him 
among  the  flashy  quill-drivers  and  key- 
thumpers  of  his  acquaintance. 

Neat? 

Ever\’  Sunday  morning  Billy  would  bring 
first  aid  to  the  injured  wardrobe.  Before 
the  church  bells  had  ceased  tolling,  trousers 
would  be  creased;  gasoline  would  wash 
aw'ay  sins  of  a  week  at  the  quick  lunch; 
and  the  verdigris  would  be  rubbed  off  brass 
collar  buttons. 

Well  dressed? 


S^HIS  is  about  extraordinary- 
\  IJeople.  It  is  a  story-  about 
two  extremely  sensible 
^  j  young  persons  who  never 
^  do  anything  foolish. 

_ ^  Billy’s  heart  was  set  on 

only  one  thing;  to  wit,  fifty 
iiUars  a  week  as  an  e.xpert  accountant. 
He  bew  that  this  pinnacle  was  not  to  be 
itfiined  by  a  tw-enty-one-y ear-old  youth. 
"Bat  maybe  by  the  time  I’m  thirty  I’ll 
Mke  it,”  he  thought,  as  he  pushed  him-' 
desperately  against  the  stiff  ebb-tide  of 
isipin  huntresses  pouring  up  Sixth  Ave¬ 
nue  on  a  sparkling  June  morning. 

Billy  was  on  his  way  to  the  office  of  En- 
Allen,  auditors,  in  search  of  a  twenty- 
■■wdollar-a-week  bookkeeper.  He  whis- 
W  as  he  went,  for  he  was  quite  confident 
Hat  he  would  measure  up  to  the  severe 
^wfications  of  Ensign  &  Allen’s  adver¬ 
tisement: 

he  of  exemplary  character,  neat. 
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Billy  was  a  disciple  of  the  full-page  ad¬ 
vertisements  which  show  us  youths,  clothed 
only  in  courage  and  Podger’s  Suitings,  out¬ 
stripping  in  Life’s  race  all  those  witless 
multitudes  whose  multitudinous  legs  are 
encumbered  with  the  pants  of  Podger’s 
competitors.  Billy,  in  short,  was  a  good 
dresser.  Twice  a  year  he  bought  a  blue- 
serge  sack,  a  blue  tie  to  match,  and  six  col¬ 
lars — not  to  mention  two  pairs  of  three-dol- 
lar  shoes. 

Punctual  and  exact?  ' 

Billy  was  famous  for  his  immaculate  ledg¬ 
er-sheets  and  his  irreproachable  record  on 
the  time-cards.  No  amending  penknife  had 
ever  scratched  his  pages,  and  no  cashier  had 
ever  cut  his  pay  for  coming  late  or  leaving 
early.  As  for  punctuality . 

Near  the  corner  of  Twenty-third  Street, 
Billy  glanced  up  at  a  clock.  It  marked  the 
hour  of  twelve-ten.  Now,  Ensign  &  Allen 
had  requested  all  applicants  to  call  at 
twelve-twenty-five  sharp;  and  Billy  sus¬ 
pected  that  this  precise  and  unusual  hour 
had  been  set  as  a  test  of  the  punctuality  of 
the  job-seekers.  Ensign  &  Allen’s  office 
was  eight  minutes’  walk  from  Billy  at  that 
instant,  if  the  clock  was  accurate.  But  was 
it  accurate?  It  hung  in  a  cigar-store,  and 
cigar-stores  do  not  deal  in  time. 

Billy  pulled  forth  his  watch,  a  trusty 
heirloom. 

Just  then  a  thick,  hungry  mass  of  wom¬ 
en  swirled  around  the  corner,  their  eyes  on 
shop  windows  and  their  souls  on  luncheon. 
A  vast,  fat  thing  in  blue  silk  bore  down 
upon  Billy,  bearing  in  her  obelisk  arms  an 
ill-wrapped  toy  cart.  The  protruding  han¬ 
dle  of  this  vehicle  hooked  itself  into  Billy’s 
long,  cheap,  outstretched  watch  -  chain. 
The  fat  thing  in  blue  tugged,  Billy  clutched 
his  precious  watch,  the  chain  snapf)ed,  and 
then  the  toy  cart  viciously  side-swiped  Bil¬ 
ly.  The  young  bookkeeper  felt  something 
about  his  attire  give  way.  But  he  thought 
only  of  the  broken  chain  and  the  fifty  cents 
its  repair  would  cost.  He  moved  on. 

“Excuse  me!”  somebody  was  saying  pleas¬ 
antly,  almost  against  his  ear.  “But  one  of 
your  coat  buttons  is  gone,  and  another  is 
hanging  by  a  long  thread.” 

Billy  quickly  verified  this  rumor,  t’len 
raised  his  dismayed  brown  eyes  to  its 
source.  There  stood — or  rather  drifted  in 
the  press  of  humanity — a  very,  very  pretty 
young  lady  with  an  armful  of  bundles  and 
a  face  full  of  sympathetic  smiles. 


“Oh,  Lord!”  groaned  Billy,  as  he  seized 
the  dangling  button.  “I’m  queered  with  ' 
Ensign  &  Allen  now!  They  want  some¬ 
body  well  dressed.  And  look  at  me!” 

“I  am  looking  at  you,”  said  the  girl  so¬ 
berly.  And  she  did  it  so  earnestly  that 
without  forethought,  Billy  told  her  that  he 
was  hunting  a  job  and  needed  the  twenty- 
five-a-week  awfully. 

“Just  seven  minutes  leeway  to  reach  En¬ 
sign  &  Allen’s,”  he  groaned.  “.\nd  I  haven’t 
time  to  go  home  and  sew  these  buttons  on. 
It’s  too  darned  bad.” 

The  girl  was  looking  him  steadily  in  the 
face.  Then:  “I  guess  you’re — well,  the 
right  sort.  Come  along!” 

“What?”  Billy  stammered. 

“Take  some  of  these  bundles.  We’ll  get 
along  faster.”  She  passed  him  six  small, 
soft  ones. 

“Where  are  you  going?”  Billy  halted 
stubbornly  in  the  raging  crowd. 

“I?”  The  girl  smiled  innocently.  “Whyl 
I’m  going  to  that  department  store  across 
the  street  and  buy  some  needles  and  thread 
and  buttons,  and  fix  your  coat .  You  needn’t 
come,  if  you’re  afraid.  Give  me  the  coat, 
and  stand  out  in  front  in  your  shirt¬ 
sleeves - ” 

“Oh!”  Billy  went  weak  in  tongue  and 
knee.  Then,  hugging  the  six  soft  parcels, 
he  trudged  servilely  beside  her  into  the 
store.  He  preserved  some  semblance  of 
self-control  and  nerve  until  they  reached  a 
long,  littered  counter  at  the  rear.  There 
eight  shop-girls  giggled  and  whispered  per¬ 
sonal  remarks,  as  his  guide  and  guardian 
angel  plumped  him  down  on  a  wobbly  stool 
and  ordered  her  emergency  supplies.  Bilh' 
went  red  and  fidgeted  squirmily. 

“Hold  still!”  commanded  Guardian  Angel 
sternly.  “You  make  me  prick  my  finger.” 

“Can’t  we  go  somewhere  else?”  Billy 
whined,  and  looked  away  from  the  temWe 
shop-girls. 

“There  isn’t  time,  and  you  know  it. 
You’ll  have  to  run,  as  it  is — ”  she  shot 
back  briskly,  while  her  slim  fingers  sped. 
“Be  reasonable!  It  makes  no  differ^ 
how  you  feel,  so  long  as  this  is  the 
thing  to  do.  What’s  a  minute  of  nds^ 
compared  with  a  twenty-five-dollar  job?’ 

“That’s  so!”  Billy  admitted.  And 
a  swift  uprush  of  new-born  courage,  h< 
stared  his  eight  tormentors  out  of  wunte 
nance.  “You’re  the  first  sensible  girl 
met.” 
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The  thread  was  stout.  Her  fingers  could 
not  snap  it  after  the  last  stitch  on  the  top 
button.  So  some  bright  teeth  shone  against 
Billy’s  blue  serge;  and,  as  they  nipped  the 
linen  strand,  two  bright  eyes  caught  his 
own.  “I  don’t  do  this  for  every  buttonless 
voung  man  I  meet.”  She  spoke  as  drily  as 
if  she  were  reciting  statistics.  “But — well, 
you  looked  sensible.  And — there  aren’t 
many  sensible  people,  so  the  few  I  meet  I 
tiy  to  encourage  and  help.” 

“I’ll  probably  need  your  assistance 
again,”  Billy  twinkled  sedately,  and  hauled 
forth  his  memorandum-book.  “Your  name 
and  address,  please!” 

“Mary  Welldon,  899  Bell  Street,  New 
Rochelle.”  The  words  sounded  like  a  reply 
to  a  census  taker.  Not  like  that,  though, 
was  the  sly  little  peek  she  took  at  him,  while 
punching  her  paraphernalia  into  her  hand¬ 
bag.  Nor  the  quick  clap  of  her  hands,  as 
she  cried  excitedly:  “Oh,  run!  Fast! 

You’ve  just  six  minutes - ” 

Billy  ran. 

The  girl  watched  him  vanish  into  the 
street.  Then  she  turned  to  an  eavesdrop¬ 
ping  clerk  and  exclaimed  with  a  laugh: 
“And  he  never  thanked  me!” 

Billy  shot  into  Ensign  &  Allen’s  only 
deven  seconds  late,  which  did  not  matter, 
inasmuch  as  old  Ensign  was  out  of  town 
and  young  Allen  did  not  saunter  in  until 
one  o’clock  and  Billy  was  the  first  ap¬ 
plicant  to  arrive,  as  well  as  the  only  one 
whom  Ensign  &  Allen’s  chief  bookkeeper 
bew.  So  Billy  won  his  stool  in  the  fa¬ 
mous  office. 

The  very  first  thing  he  did  after  this  vic- 
toty  was  to  send  the  following  telegram  to 
Miss  Welldon,  of  New  Rochelle: 

Got  job.  Owe  you  first  week’s  wages,  as  salvage. 
Shall  I  send  cash  or  thirty  pounds  of  candy  or  books 
or  rtat?  Reply  at  once  collect.  Billy. 

^d,  ten  minutes  later,  he  dispatched 
this  one: 

t  Excuse  signing  Billy.  Everybody  calls  me  that, 
wliam  Tlwme,  Third  Ass’t  Bookkeeper,  Ensign 
lAllen,jssW.28. 

c 

After  lunch,  this  reached  the  happy  young 
man: 

Do  not  understand  medical  language.  Please 
^  out  Sunday  and  explain  salvage.  But  don’t 
“«  mama  how  we  met.  * 


“Well,  if  she  isn’t  a  queer  one!”  Billy 
whistled.  “Bumps  into  me  on  the  street. 
Sews  on  buttons.  And  an  hour  later  in¬ 
vites  me  to  call!  I  wonder  if — um — she’s 
all  right.  Guess  I’ll  go  and  see,  anyhow. 
It’ll  be  more  fun  than  watching  autos  and 
babies  in  Central  Park.” 

At  the  close  of  a  two-hour  call,  during 
which  Papa  Welldon  gave  Billy  a  genuine 
fifteen-cent  cigar  and  Mama  Welldon  cut  a 
wonderful  carnation  for  Billy’s  buttonhole, 
Billy  fumbled  nervously  at  a  fresh  crease  in 
his  Sunday  trousers  and  said:  “You’ve 
given  me  an  awfully  good  time.  Miss  Well¬ 
don.  There’s  only  one  thing  more  I  wish 
you’d  do  for  me.  Tell  me  how  you  had  the 
nerve  to  ask  a  stranger  to  call.” 

“Why!”  The  girl  studied  a  sofa  pillow 
minutely.  “You  seemed  sensible.  I  like 
sensible  people,  and  I  know  too  few  of  them. 
That’s  all!” 

“My  goodness!”  Billy  gaspied.  “I  didn’t 
know  a  girl  could  be  as  sensible  as  that!” 

“And  I  didn’t  think  you  would  be  so 
sensible  as  to  say  that!  Won’t  you  come 
out  again  next  Sunday?” 

This  is  how  Billy  became  a  wild  adven¬ 
turer.  Every  Sunday  he  took  his  life  in  his 
hands  and  rode  to  New  Rochelle  on  the 
New  York,  New  Haven  &  Hartford  Rail¬ 
road.  And  at  the  Welldons’  he  played  the 
most  dangerous  game  in  the  world,  Ihe 
game  of  being  entirely  sensible.  But  not 
so  boldly  as  little  Miss  Welldon! 

The  Welldons  lived  in  a  pretty  little  house 
on  a  100  X  150  lot.  Miss  Welldon  told  Billy 
that  Papa  was  wondering  how  he  would  pay 
off  the  three-thousand-dollar  mortgage  on 
it.  . 

“He  makes  a  hundred  dollars  a  week,” 
she  added.  “I  should  think  he’d  be  able  to 
buy  ten  houses - ” 

“It’s  an  awful  lot  of  money!”  Billy’s  eyes 
widened.  “But — I  guess  he  gives  your 
mother  a  pretty  good  time - ” 

“Papa’s  a  perfect  dear  that  way!”  the 
girl  sp>oke  up  warmly.  “He  lets  Mama 
have  five  dresses  ever>’  year,  and  two  w’eeks 
in  the  Adirondacks.  And  once  a  month 
during  the  summer  we  all  go  off  for  a  jaunt 
in  a  hired  touring-car.  Mama  belongs  to 
three  dubs,  and  we  give  three  parties  every 
winter.” 

“She  doesn’t  have  much  time  to  do  cook¬ 
ing  and  washing,  does  she?”  Billy  wrinkled 
his  brows. 

“Silly  boy!  Mama  hasn’t  touched  a  fr>’- 
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ing-pan  or  a  scrubbing-brush  since  I  can  re¬ 
member.” 

“Why!  That’s  like  being  a  millionaire.” 

“Yes,  it’s  nearly  as  bad!”  blurted  the 
girl. 

“As  bad?” 

“It  has  spoiled  Mama.  She’s  got  the 
good-time  habit,  poor  dear!  If  there  isn’t 
a  concert  or  a  bridge-party,  or  a  motor- 
trip  or  a  lecture  to  enjoy  on  an  afternoon, 
she’s  positively  ill!  I  hope  I’ll  never  get  in 
that  state.  But  she’s  doing  her  best  to 
bring  me  to  it.  She  won’t  let  me  work 
around  the  house.  I  mustn’t  cook.  That’s 
Bridget’s  duty.  I  mustn’t  sew  or  darn. 
We  pay  a  seamstress  to  do  that.  It’s 
awful - ” 

“You  can  sew  and  darn  for  me!”  Billy 
whispered.  “I’ll  bring  you  a  fine  big  bun¬ 
dle  of  punctured  socks — and  other  things, 
next  Sunday.” 

“Oh,  you  dear  fellow!”  The  girl’s  face 
shone. 

Up  the  Welldons’  prim  cement  walk 
marched  Billy,  on  the  next  Sabbath  morn¬ 
ing.  Down  the  walk  danced  little  Miss 
Welldon  and  soberly  snatched  from  her  vis¬ 
itor  a  plump  bundle. 

“My!  My!”  cooed  Mrs.  Welldon,  from 
the  front  porch.  “VV’hat  can  it  be?  Po¬ 
sies?” 

“It’s  a  lock  of  hair!”  conjectured  Mr. 
Welldon,  winking  at  Billy’s  freshly  barbered 
head. 

But  Miss  Welldon  said  not  a  word.  She 
marched  into  the  house,  brought  out  a  work- 
basket,  sat  down,  snipp>ed  the  string  off  the 
bundle,  and  calmly  brought  to  light  an  ap¬ 
palling  mass  of  veteran  Gents’  Furnish¬ 
ings. 

At  the  sight  of  them,  her  mother  rose 
stiffly.  “This  is  a  ver>'  coarse  joke,  Mr. 
Thorne.”  She  pronounced  each  damning 
syllable  with  an  audible  tightening  of  her 
lips.  And  into  the  house  she  stalked.  As 
for  Mr.  Welldon,  he  laughed  confusedly  and 
asked  Billy  what  it  all  meant.  . 

Little  Miss  Welldon  told. 

“You  see — ”  px)or  Billy  tried  to  hide  his 
discomfiture  under  a  feeble  jest — “it  was  a 
needle  and  thread  that  brought  us  together. 
So  we’re  going  to  let  them  keep  us  to¬ 
gether — ”  And  thereup)on  he  tattled,  quite 
forgetting  that  Miss  Welldon  had  asked  him 
not  to.  Out  came  the  whole  story  about 
the  lost  button. 

“Good  Lord!”  Papa  Welldon  sputtered 


at  his  daughter,  “you  picked  up  a  stranger 
on  Sixth  Avenue  and  invited  him  to  your 
home?  And  now  you —  Really,  Mar\-: 
We’ve  stood  for  lots  of  your  queer  tric^ 
But  this  is  too  much!” 

“Do  you  think,”  Mary  asked  him  quietly, 
“that  Mr.  Thorne  drinks  or  steals  or - ’’ 

“He  seems  to  be  a  nice  young  fellow,” 
Mr.  Welldon  broke  in  hastily,  while  poor 
Billy’s  ears  burned  like  torches.  “But  I 
can’t  imagine  what  he  thinks  of  us  or  of 
you,  for  doing  such  an  —  er  —  irregular 
thing - ” 

“Well  now,  Mr.  Thorne,  what  do  you 
think  of  us?”  Mary  turned  to  Billy,  smiling 
all  but  invisibly.  “Begin  with  Papa.  Do 
you  think  he  is  a  very'  improper  fellow  for 
a  nice  girl  like  me  to  have  as  a  father?” 

“Mary!”  her  father  called  out  in  terror. 

“You’re  all  very  nice,”  blundered  the 
tactless  Billy.  “.•Vnd  you,”  he  looked  ador¬ 
ingly  into  the  girl’s  eyes,  “are  the  nicest  of 
the  whole  lot - ” 

“There!”  Mary  clapp)ed  her  hands.  “If 
everybody'  likes  every'body'  else,  what  is 
there  to  quarrel  over?  Only  some  leaky 
socks  and  ragged  shirts!  They - ” 

“Excuse  me!”  Mrs.  Welldon  appeared 
at  the  door.  “But  we  must  be  running  along 
to  Pelham  Manor.  Some  friends  of  ours, 
Mr.  Thorne,  have  asked  us  to  run  up  the 
shore  with  them  in  their  motor.  Sorry  to 
hurry'  y'ou  off,  but - ” 

Mr.  Welldon  started  indoors,  somewhat 
uncertainly.  But  Mary'  turned  on  her 
mother  w'ith  flashing  eyes. 

“Mr.  Thorne  and  I  shall  stay  here.  You 
run  along.  Mama!” 

“Now  don’t  be  absurd,  child!  WTiat 
would  the  neighbors  think?” 

“Don’t  you  believe  it  is  more  important 
to  consider  w'hat  I  would  think  if  y'OU  drag¬ 
ged  me  off?”  Mary'  asked  very  gently, 
while  the  miserable  Billy'  pretended  to  be 
inspecting  a  horse-chestnut  tree  in  the 
front  y'ard. 

“Well,  my  dear  little  girl,”  interposed 
Mr.  Welldon,  in  pathetic  bewilderment  over 
the  sudden  turn  of  events,  “what  would  you 
think  if  we  did  drag  you  off?” 

“I’d  think  w'hat  anybody'  with  wits  would 
think,”  answered  Mary'  firmly.  “I’d  think 
that  y'ou  were  try'ing  to  get  rid  of  Mr- 
Thorne.  .Ynd  I  won’t  stand  it!  I  w'on’t! 

“For  Heaven’s  sake,  child!”  Mrs.  Welldon 
almost  screamed,  “don’t  make  an  exhibi¬ 
tion  of  y'ourself - ” 
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“Please  don’t  notice  her,  Mr.  Thorne!”  or  shallow,  just  because  we  meet  on  Sixth 
Mr.  Welldon  turned  piteously  to  Billy.  .Avenue  without  an  introduction  and  fall  in 
•She’s  excited.”  love - ” 

“Of  course  I’m  excited!”  Mary  flashed.  “Oh!  Ooooooh!”  Mrs.  Welldon’s  be- 
“Why- shouldn’t  I  be?  I’ve  found  a  sensi-  jeweled  hands  clasped  over  her  heart, 
bleyoung  man  who  doesn’t  think  I’m  cheap  “This  is  too  horrible!  Horrible!  A  scrub 


"HOLD  still!”  C0M.\IAND- 
EDGI'ARDIAN  angel  stern¬ 
ly.  “you  make  me  prick 

UY  FINGER.” 
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bookkeeper!  What  do  you  mean  by  luring 
my  daughter  into - ” 

“I  never  did,  so  help  me  God!”  Billy 
cried  fervently.  “But  I’d  have  done  it 
gladly,  if  I’d  dreamed  that  she  cared  for 
me. 

“You’re  a  dear,  Billy!”  Mary  marched 
across  the  porch  to  him  and  caught  his 
hands. 

Thereupon,  under  the  outraged  eyes  of 
Papa  and  Mama,  the  scrub  bookkeejjer  kiss¬ 
ed  a  ver>'  sensible  young  lady. 

An  awful  silence  ensued.  Then  Papa 
Welldon  marshaled  his  wits  and  took  full 
command  of  the  painful  situation.  “My 
dear,”  he  said  to  his  weeping  wife,  “tell  the 
Phillipses  that  we  can’t  join  them.  We 
must  go  in  the  house  and  talk  this  whole 
matter  over — ver\’  thoroughlj - ” 

“And  ver\’  sensibly!”  put  in  Mar)',  as  she 
publicly  squeezed  her  sweetheart’s  impris¬ 
oned  hand. 

“It  comes  down,  then,  to  dollars  and 
cents,”  Mr.  Welldon  wound  up.  “You 
seem  to  be  a  good  sort,  Billy.  But — how 
much  money  have  you  saved?” 

“Two  hundred  and  eleven  dollars,  sir,” 
came  from  honest  Billy,  and  he  dropped  his 
eyes  as  guiltily  as  if,  by  that  confession,  he 
had  implicated  himself  in  murder,  forgery, 
and  blackmail. 

“And  you  earn?” 

“Twenty-five  a  week.” 

“Well,  my  boy.”  Mr.  Welldon’s  gray 
head  wagged  sorrowfully.  “Take  it  from  a 
man  who  has  been  through  the  mill!  It’s  a 
fair  gamble  to  many  on  a  lean  salarj-,  if 
you’ve  a  wad  in  the  bank.  Or  to  many'  on 
a  fat  salaiy’  and  with  nothing  laid  by.  But, 
believe  me,  to  many  with  neither  fat  sal¬ 
ary  nor  a  husky  bank-book  isn’t  even  good, 
honest  foolishness.  It  is - ” 

“No  man  is  going  to  make  a  washwoman 
of  my  Maiy!”  wail^  Mrs.  Welldon.  “She’s 
well  bred,  and  she’s  going  to  live  as  a  well- 
bred  woman  should.” 

“Of  course  she  is!”  Billy  nodded  vigor¬ 
ously.  “I  haven’t  asked  her  to  marry  me 
on  twenty-five  a  week.  But  some  day,” 
Billy  continued  joyously,  “Ensign  &  Allen 
will  pay  me  more,  and  in  the  meantime  I’ll 
be  saving  eveiy  cent  I  can.”  Then  to  Mr. 
VV’elldon:  “How  much  do  you  think  I 
ought  to  have,  sir,  before  we  many?” 

“One  hundred  dollars  a  week!”  Mrs.  Well¬ 
don  broke  in  spitefully. 

“Fifty  a  week  will  do,  if  you  have  a  thou¬ 


sand  or  two  in  the  bank.”  Mr.  Welldon  M 
squinted  one  dreary  eye  over  some  mental  " 
arithmetic.  “When  ycu  have  reached  that 
mark,  come  and  take  this  odd  child  off  our 
hands.” 

“You’re  a  dear  Daddy-man!”  Maiy  hug¬ 
ged  him  impetuously.  “But  I  think  Billy 
and  I  shall  look  into  those  figures.  Billy 
boy,  won’t  you  take  a  day  off  next  week 
and  look  at  flats  and  furniture  with  me?” 

“You — you  aren’t  going  to  elope,  are 
you?”  Mrs.  VV’elldon  whimpered. 

“No,  Mama!”  Mary  smiled,  as  at  a 
child  who  can  not  understand.  “We  are 
only  going  to  be  sensible — as  usual.” 

Billy  took  an  afternoon  off,  shortly  after 
this  scene;  and  Mary  led  him  into  apart¬ 
ments,  grocery  stores,  and  other  adventures. 

At  half-past  five,  the  superintendent  of  the 
Elysian  Fields,  a  brand-new  house  in  West 
197th  Street,  was  quarreling  with  his  plumb¬ 
ers,  who  had  inadvertently  installed  a  bath¬ 
tub  in  a  dining-room  on  the  fourth  floor. 

So  he  grumpily  refused  to  show  through 
the  building  the  two  forlorn  and  fagged 
young  persons  who  came  inquiring  after  his 
cheapest  four-room  flat. 

“First  floor  rear,  to  the  right.  Door’s  un¬ 
locked,”  said  he. 

Thus  it  came  to  pass  that  little  Mar)- 
staggered  into  a  naked  parlor  sticky  with 
fresh,  cheap  varnish  and  rankly  damp  with 
new-spread  plaster;  staggered  in  and  flung 
herself  sobbing  on  the  splintery  yellow-pine 
floor. 

“I  can’t  budge  another  step,  Billy!”  she 
whimpered,  all  her  courage  gone.  “We’ve 
walked  fifteen  miles  up  and  down  streets 
and  stairs.  I’m  going  to  lie  right  here, 
while  you  go  over  those  awful  figures  we’ve 
jotted  down.” 

Billy  began  to  drone  off  the  figures  from 
his  memorandum-book.  Figures  on  dining¬ 
room  chairs.  Figures  on  towels.  Figures 
on  rugs.  Figures  on  gas,  cravats,  corsets, 
shoes,  cheese,  sets  of  Thackeray,  club  rates 
on  magazines,  rolling-pins,  prunes,  linoleum, 
bedspreads,  cough-drops,  bacon,  and  one 
or  two  hundred  other  things  which  ever)’  ^ 
housewife  buys  and  ever)'  househusband  « 
grumbles  over.  As  he  droned.  Mar)'  scrib-  j 
bled  additions  and  subtractions  bn  the  floor 
of  the  Elysian  Fields. 

“The  least  we  could  manage  with,  Bil¬ 
ly,”  she  declared,  “is  $24.33  a  Veek— un¬ 
less  we  take  those  three  rooms  over  by 
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L  the  Williamsburg  Bridge — you  remember, 
f  the  one  where  we  can  take  a  lodger,  if  we 

r  .1  Jf 

msh - 

“That  settles  it,  dear,”  Billy  groaned. 
“We’ll  have  to  wait  until  I’m  earning  more 
money - ”  • 

“Oh,  nonsense!”  Mary  pouted.  “I  don’t 
mind  scrimping  for  a  couple  of  years.” 

“But  you’d  have  to  do  all  your  own 
work - ” 

“That  would  be  fun.” 

“With  not  so  much  as  a  dollar  between 
us  for  the  movies  and  boat-rides?” 

“I’ve  had  enough  boat-rides  to  last  me 
ten  years,  silly!” 

“But  you  don’t  want  to  be  a  drudge, 

I  Mary,”  Billy  protested. 

“But  I  do  want  to  be  a  button,”  the  girl 
smiled  mysteriously. 

(“Diagram,  please!” 

“People,”  she  began  solemnly,  “are  like 
garments.  You  know,  Billy  dear,  that  the 
best  cloth  in  the  world  won’t  make  a  good 
coat  all  by  itself.  It  needs  buttons,  doesn’t 

I  it?  You  found  that  out,  that  morning  we 
first  met,  didn’t  you?  Well!  It’s  the  same 
with  life,  Billy.  Man  is  the  cloth,  woman 
is  the  button.  Man  furnishes  the  stuff  that 
protects  against  wind  and  weather.  And 
woman,  Billy,  holds  the  edges  of  the  stuff  to¬ 
gether.  She  makes  ends  meet.  Now  that’s 
what  I  want  to  do.  I’m  a  natural  born 
button,  dearest.  Please  let  me  be  one!” 

“The  very  first  minute  that  it’s  safe  and 
sensible!”  Billy  promised  as  he  kissed  her. 

They  went  back  to  New  Rochelle  and  re¬ 
hearsed  all  their  woes  and  their  arithmetic 
with  Papa  and  Mama  Welldon. 

Mama  had  just  returned  from  a  Maeter- 
I  hnck  tea  at  Larchmont,  tired  and  i>eevish. 
Papa  was  in  the  midst  of  a  maelstrom  of 
household  bills,  chief  among  which  were 
Mama’s  luncheons,  a  ninety-dollar  divan, 
and  a  month’s  taxi-cabbing  in  New  York. 
Mary’s  ten  little  piggies  were  almost  squeal¬ 
ing  to  be  let  out  of  her  hot  shoes,  and  Billy’s 
eyes  ached. 

“I  hope  you  see  what  fools  you’d  be,  if 
!  you  were  to  marry!”  came  from  Mama,  on 

!  the  divan.  “And,  whether  you  do  or  not, 
you’re  not  going  to  make  fools  of  yourselves. 
I’m  not  going  to  talk  about  it  any  more. 
Mary  dear,  bring  me  my  smelling-salts.  I’m 
*om  to  a  frazzle.” 

i  “Mother’s  right!”  Mr.  Welldon  joined  in 
!  »earily.  “Now  be  sensible  children!  Wait 
1  couple  of  years.” 


“I  guess  you’re  right.”  Billy’s  voice 
shook,  and  he  glanced  piteously  at  Mary, 
who  was  limp  and  drooping  in  a  rocking- 
chair.  “Don’t  you  think  so,  too.  Button?” 

“I’m  too  tired  to  think  anything,  Billy. 
You  decide.” 

And  Billy,  prodded  a  little  more  by  Papa 
and  Mama,  decided  to  wait  until  Ensign  & 
Allen  were  paying  him  fifty  a  week. 

Two  years  slipped  away.  Or,  rather, 
they  slipped  away  for  Papa  and  MamaWell- 
don,  and  bumped  away  for  Billy  and  But¬ 
ton.  Mama  had  a  perfectly  glorious  time, 
and  Papa  paid  for  it  (by  giving  up  cigars 
and  later  by  selling  two  lots  over  on  Long 
Island.)  Mama  was  loving  and  thoughtful 
of  her  daughter.  She  took  her  everywhere, 
even  to  Nova  Scotia,  as  a  guest  of  a  rich 
friend  who  had  invited  only  Mama.  Mary 
moved  in  the  very  best  hundred-dollar-a- 
week  circles  of  Westchester  County.  But 
it  was  her  mother  who  kept  her  moving, 
who  made  her  play  golf,  bridge,  and  fast 
and  loose  with  her  pocket-money. 

The  girl  took  no  joy  in  it  all.  .\nd  the 
reason  was  Billy. 

Billy  was  out,  with  blood  in  his  eye,  for 
those  precious  fifty  dollars  a  week.  A  few 
weeks  after  that  momentous  interview  in 
the  Welldons’  parlor,  Billy  had  politely  re¬ 
quested  Ensign  &  Allen  to  raise  his  wages. 
Ensign  &  Allen  had  patted  the  young  man 
encouragingly  on  the  back,  told  him  he  was 
making  good,  and  would  some  day  be  worth 
fifty  dollars. 

“Go  study  up  some  of  the  higher  branch¬ 
es  of  auditing,”  they  advised,  “and  we’ll 
give  you  a  try  at  them  some  day.  Maybe 
next  year  we  can  raise  your  pay.  But  not 
sooner.” 

It  was  this  that  made  a  young  lady  in 
New  Rochelle  nip  her  firm  red  lip  cruelly. 
At  the  news  her  white  face  suddenly  tum¬ 
bled  into  an  ancient  shirt  on  her  lap,  and 
poor  little  discouraged  Button  sobbed  out 
all  the  misery  in  her  hopeful  but  ever  baf¬ 
fled  heart.  When  she  stopped  sobbing, 
back  in  jumped  all  the  mean  misery,  and 
along  with  it  some  of  the  wretchedness  that 
she  saw  in  Billy’s  trembling  chin. 

“Stop  crying.  Button!”  Billy  choked. 
“I’m  going  to  make  good.  I’ni  going  to 
work  nights  and  learn  ever>-thing.”  And 
he  went  out  with  more  blood  in  his  eye. 

Another  month,  and  another  Saturday 
afternoon:  the  hour  when  Billy  was  wont 
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to  march  up  the  Welldon  walk,  bearing  a 
bundle  of  ragged  raiment.  But  this  time 
no  Billy.  Instead,  a  belated  telephone  mes¬ 
sage.  He  was  laboring  over  a  tangled  ac¬ 
count  and  couldn’t  come. 

“You  don’t  mind?” — over  the  wire. 

“Of  course  not!”  insisted  Button.  “It’s 
all  in  a  day’s  work.  Do  a  fine  job,  dearie!” 

Billy  did  a  fine  job.  Ensign  &  Allen 
raised  him  to  thirty  dollars,  on  the  strength 
of  it.  And  a  few  weeks  later  an  automobile 
dealer  turned  over  his  books  to  Billy  per¬ 
sonally;  and  Billy,  by  dint  of  night  slaving 
and  black  coffee,  earned  an  extra  fifty. 

What  a  hug  Button  gave  him  when  he 
whooped  the  glad  news  to  her!  And  how 
excited  Billy  was! 

“When  the  man  handed  me  the  money,” 
he  confessed,  “I  wiped  my  red-ink  pen  on 
my  sleeve.  See!”  He  exhibited  the  blotch. 
“Can  you  take  it  out?  It  would  cost  me  a 
dollar  at  the  cleaner’s - ” 

“Of  course  I  can!”  Button  fairly  tore 
his  coat  from  his  shoulders.  “And  I  can  do 
lots  more  for  you,  if  you’ll  let  me.  See 
here,  Billy!”  She  grew  suddenly  grave, 
“Won’t  you  let  me?  I’m  tired  of  dawdling 
away  my  life  at  Mama’s  teas.  I’m  sick  of 
reading  the  Dry  Goods  Gazette  to  Papa.  I 
want  to  get  into  the  game!” 

“W’hat’s  that?”  Billy  was  honestly  puz¬ 
zled. 

“It’s  simply  this.  You’re  working  and 
scheming,  day  and  night,  to  make  money 
for  us  to  marry  on.  And  what  am  I  doing? 
Waiting  for  you  to  make  the  money.  Noth¬ 
ing  more!  Just  waiting,  waiting,  waiting! 
Oh!  It’s  enough  to  drive  me  foolish,  Bil¬ 
ly!” 

“Have  you  forgotten  those  figures  on 
lampshades  and  prunes  and  linoleum  and 
cheese  and  gas  and  so  forth.  Button?”  Billy 
asked  gently. 

“No,”  Button  retorted,  “and  I  haven’t 
forgotten  that  I’m  a  natural  born  button. 
I  don’t  mind  skimping  along,  Billy,  if  only 
I  can  get  into  the  game  of  making  ends 
meet.” 

“Well,  I’m  not  going  to  make  a  scrub¬ 
woman  of  you!”  Billy  protested  stoutly. 
“And  that’s  what  you’d  be,  on  thirty  dol¬ 
lars  a  week.  W'hy,  I  couldn’t  look  the  fel¬ 
lows  at  the  office  in  the  face!” 

“So  you  think  more  of  their  opinion  than 
of  my  happiness?”  quavered  Button. 

Thereup>on  ensued  a  brief  but  lively 
quarrel,  which  began  with  excitement  and 


naughty  names  and  ended  with  cold,  cold  \ 
statistics  on  the  cost  of  high  living,  and 
with  Papa  Welldon  to  the  rescue  of  Billy. 
Button  was  defeated. 

Of  course,  they  kissed  and  made  up.  But 
Button  stayed  home  more  than  ever,  shun¬ 
ned  Mama’s  parties  and  jaunts,  held  her 
firm  lips  a  little  firmer,  and  darned  Billy’s 
socks  in  an  ominous  silence. 

As  for  Billy,  he  plunged  into  his  studies 
with  terrific  fury,  and  the  heat  of  it  set  fire 
to  his  enthusiasm.  He  was  no  longer  a 
twenty  -  five  -  dollar  man  plodding  toward 
fifty-dollarship.  He  was,  as  he  called  him¬ 
self,  a  ledger  fan.  He  sat  up  until  one 
o’clock  in  the  morning,  wrestling  with  the 
intricacies  of  municipal  accounting.  He 
lunched  with  three  young  experts  who  ar¬ 
gued  fiercely  over  the  merits  of  the  loose- 
leaf  system  and  the  new-fangled  single  en¬ 
try.  And  once  he  wrote  a  letter  about  the 
latter  to  the  Auditors'  Monthly,  which  was 
published  and  commented  upon  editorially. 

The  three  young  experts  and  some  others 
met  on  Sunday  afternoon  in  a  grill-room 
and  talked  shop.  After  Billy’s  letter,  they 
urged  him  to  join  them,  which  he  did  with 
the  sacred  joy  of  a  man  who  has  been  ad¬ 
mitted  to  heaven.  After  that,  Billy  spent 
only  one  Sunday'  out  of  four  in  New  Ro¬ 
chelle;  and  that  one  he  spent  mostly  in  ex¬ 
plaining  to  Button  the  grave  defects  of  the 
new-fangled  single  entry. 

Little  Button  listened  gravely,  even  asked 
questions  that  showed  she  was  understand¬ 
ing  at  least  a  third  of  Billy’s  remarks.  But, 
after  Billy  had  left,  she  watched  him  from 
the  front  window  and  cried  all  over  her 
mother’s  real  lace  curtains. 

Thus  matters  ambled  along,  until  the 
second  anniversary'  of  Button’s  rescue  of 
Billy  on  Sixth  Avenue. 

A  little  before  noon  on  that  day  the  tele 
phone  rang  for  Button. 

“Hello!”  came  Billy’s  voice,  all  e.\cited. 
“Great  news.  Button!  I’ve  got  ’em  on  the 
run  at  last.  They’re  going  to  send  me  off 
on  a  big  job.  It’s  Ensign  &  Allen  I’m  talk¬ 
ing  about,  you  know.  A  big  corporation  in 
St.  Louis  just  telegraphed  for  a  man.  Want 
him  to  go  over  all  their  accounts  for  the 
past  five  years.  Been  some  crooked  busi¬ 
ness  in  the  cashier’s  office,  and  we’ve  got 
to  trace  it  and  straighten  things  out.  En¬ 
sign  &  Allen  have  put  me  on  the  job.  I 
leaving  for  St.  Louis  on  the  e.xpress  to¬ 
morrow  morning  at  eight - ” 


TWICE  HE  DROPPED  THE  RING  WHILE  TRYING  TO  SLIP  IT  OVER  BUTTON'S  FINGER. 

“Oh,  joy!”  Button  almost  sobbed.  “How  hesitantly.  “But  when  I  get  back,  I’ll  get 
■how  long  will  you  be  gone,  Billy?”  my  fifty  a  week  sure.  And  then,  dear  girl 

“Nearly  a  3  ear,  honey.”  The  words  came  — well,  you  know,  eh?” 
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A  short  silence,  and  then  from  Button, 
somewhat  uncertainly:  “You’re  coming 
out — right  away — to  say  good-by?’’ 

“To-night,  Button - ’’ 

“Come  this  afternoon.  I  must  talk  some 
things - ” 

“Can’t  manage  it,  honey.  Got  some  work 
to  clean  up - ” 

“You  are  coming  on  the  2:20,  Billy.  It’s 
my — last,  my  only  wish.” 

“Oh,  well!”  Billy’s  irritation  sounded 
clear,  above  the  buzz  of  the  long-distance 
wire.  “Beastly  awkward.  But  if  you  in¬ 
sist.” 

“Confound  the  women!”  Billy  growled  to 
himself,  as  he  hung  up  the  receiver.  “They 
think  business  is  a  joke.  Something  that 
can  be  postponed  for  a  cooing  match.” 

“No,  Billy,  I  don’t  think  business  is  a 
joke.”  Button  shook  her  head  at  him,  as 
he  sprawled  beside  her  on  the  crowded 
bathing-beach  that  stretches  out  from  New 
Rochelle  into  the  wider  reaches  of  the 
Sound.  “I  think  it’s  very  serious.  More 
serious  than  you  suppose.  And  I  brought 
you  down  here,  away  from  Mama,  so  that 
I  could  tell  you  this  without  having  her 
hypnotize  you - ” 

“Eh?”  Billy  started.  “Your  mother  hyp¬ 
notize  me?  What’s  the  joke?” 

“She’s  been  hypnotizing  you  these  two 
years,”  Button  marched  on  militantly. 
“She’s  a  coatsleeve  button,  and  she  has 
made  you  believe  that  I  ought  to  be  one. 
A  sleeve  button,  Billy,  looks  like  a  real  but¬ 
ton.  But  it  isn’t.  It  doesn’t  bring  the 
edges  together  and  make  ends  meet.  It’s 
an  ornament,  nothing  more.  That’s  my 
mother,  Billy.  My  father  is  an  old-fash¬ 
ioned  man.  He  thinks  a  wife  ought  to  be 
dressed  and  housed  and  candied  and  be- 
jeweled  and  posed.  He  thinks  a  wife  ought 
not  do  anything  worth  while.  She  likes  it. 
But  I  won’t  be  any  man’s  sleeve  but¬ 
ton!” 

“But,  dearest,”  Billy  protested  stoutly, 
“I  don’t  want  you  to  be!” 

“Then  marry  me  right  away,  and  take 
me  to  St.  Louis  with  you!”  The  girl  seized 
his  hands. 

“Now',  see  here.  Button!  You  know  I’m 
not  earning  enough  yet  for  that - ” 

“You’re  earning  more  than  enough. 
What  you  want  to  do  is  to  earn  so  much 
that  I  will  never  have  to  make  ends  meet. 
You  want  me  to  be  your  sleeve  button. 
You  want  me  to  keep  a  hired  girl  and  loaf 


around  in  a  kimono  mornings  and  play 
bridge  and - ” 

“Call  it  loafing,  if  you  will,”  Billy  inter¬ 
rupted  sweetly,  “but  it’s  better  for  you  than 
breaking  your  back  and  fagging  yourself 
and  getting  to  be  an  old  woman  at  thirty- 
five.  I’ve  been  thinking  a  lot  in  the  last 
tw’o  years.  Button.  I’ve  learned  what  a  lit¬ 
tle  way  a  dollar  will  go,  and  I  know  your 
father  and  mother  are  right  about  that  fifty 
a  week.” 

Button  turned  her  tense  face  from  his  and 
contemplated  the  throngs  of  bathers  gam¬ 
boling  in  the  gay  blue  tide.  Then,  with 
gaze  still  averted,  she  said:  “It  wasn’t  for 
that  I’ve  been  darning  your  socks  and 
sewing  on  your  buttons,  these  two  years, 
Billy.” 

Billy  chuckled.  Then  he  hopped  to  his 
feet,  caught  her  bare  arms,  and  whispered 
tenderly:  “Let’s  not  quarrel  in  these  last 
hours  together,  sw’eetheart.  Come  on  in 
for  a  nice  swim  out  to  the  buov  and 
back - ” 

“You  go,  Billy!”  Button  looked  up  at 
him  with  very  sudden  sweetness.  “I  want 
to  do  some  thinking.” 

“Oh,  I’ll  stay  here  then - ” 

“No,  please,  Billy.  I’d  rather  that  you 
went.  Here — I’ll  keep  your  key.”  She 
spoke  so  earnestly  that  he  had  no  choice. 
So  in  he  plunged,  kicking  his  heels  for  pure 
animal  joy.  When  he  was  half-way  to  the 
buoy.  Button  rose  quickly  and  entered  the 
bath-house. 

In  a  few’  minutes  she  came  out.  .‘\nd 
soon  afterward  up  dashed  Billy’,  all  adrip, 
chattering,  and  blue  at  the  fingers,  from 
the  chill  of  the  early-summer  water.  The 
prudent  Button  sent  him  straight  in  to 
dress. 

He  dived  into  his  room.  A  few  paces  off 
Button  clasf)ed  her  hands  tautly,  while  an 
ear-piercing  yell  of  rage  rang  from  the  room, 
and  Billy  bolted  out  again. 

“Oh!  Great  Caesar!  Some  darned  kids 
have — Oh!  And  my  pants,  too!  Ooooh! 
Hurry’,  Button!  I’m  in  an  awful  fix!” 

“What’s  the  matter,  Billy?”  Button 
considered  the  horizon  minutely. 

“Somebody’  has  cut  every  button  off  my 
clothes — and  holes  in  my’  socks  and — other 
things.  They’re  all  ripped  and  ruined— and 
my  only  other  suit  is  packed  in  my  trunk 
and  already’  checked  to  St.  Louis.  And  my 
train  leaves  before  the  stores  open— •■^nd 
anyhow’,  I  can’t  even  get  back  to 


The  Button 


Rochelle.  Oh!  If  I  get  my  hands  on  those 
dirty  jokers - ” 

“Billy,  you’re  mistaken.”  Button  quav¬ 
ered,  a  little  frightened  by  the  terrific  bel¬ 
lowing  of  Billy  and  by  the  crowd  of  bathers 
the  tumult  had  drawn.  “Bovs  didn’t  do  it. 
I  did!” 

“Huh?”  came  from  the  utterly  stupefied 
Billy.  The  noise  was  made  with  the  tremolo 
st(^  pulled  all  the  way  out.  For  poor  Billy 
was  shivering  dreadfully.  “You?”  This 
was  a  mere  gurgle  and  gulp. 

“Yes,  Billy.”  Button  had  recovered  her 
nerve  now  and  spoke  quite  boldly,  heedless 
of  some  whooping  youths  behind  her.  “I’ve 
put  things  back  to  where  they  were  two 
years  ago - ” 

“Huh?”  again  from  Billy,  tremolo. 

“I’ve  just  taken  back  my  presents,  that’s 
all.  I’ve  unsewed  what  I’ve  sewed,  and  un- 
damed  what  I’ve  darned.  I’m  going  to  be 
sensible.  I’ve  been  foolish,  Billy.  I’ve  let 
you  say  how  I  shall  live  and  when  I  shall 
many.  I’ve  let  you  keep  me  from  playing 
the  biggest  game  in  the  world.  You  want 
to  work  your  way  up  in  the  world  and  get 
to  be  clever  and  experienced  and  well  off ; 
and.  when  you’ve  done  that,  you  will  give 
me  some  furnished  rooms  and  a  bank-b<x)k 
and  an  account  with  the  milliner.  Then  I 
shall  be  e.\p>ected  to  sit  around  and  look 
pretty  at  your  expense.  VV’ell,  I  just  won’t 
do  it,  Billy  Thorne!  So  it’s  all  off.  Good- 
by!  I — I  hope  you  like  St.  Louis!” 

She  turned  to  go. 

“Wait!”  yelled  Billy’.  “Run  home  and 
get  needle  and  thread!  Please,  Button! 
Please!  I  mustn’t  miss  that  St.  Louis  train. 
It  would  queer  me.  It’s  mv  big  chance  in 
He!’’  '  • 

“It’s  my  chance,  too,  Billy.  You’ve  put 
me  off  for  two  years,  and  now  you  want  to 
put  me  off  for  a  third,  and  then  make  a  doll 
(rf  me.  But  I  won’t  be  dolled - ” 


“I  give  in.  Button!”  Billy  collapsed  with 
something  like  a  sob. 

“Wait  a  few  minutes,  dearest!”  Button 
cried.  .Ynd  down  the  road  she  flitted, 
clutching  in  her  two  hands  a  choice  assort¬ 
ment  of  coat  buttons,  vest  buttons,  trous¬ 
ers  buttons,  shirt  buttons,  and  others  too 
buttony  to  mention.  She  turned  into  the 
first  house  and  telephoned. 

Ten  minutes  more  Billy’s  teeth  chattered 
behind  the  bath-house  door.  Ten  minutes 
more  Button  sat  on  the  sand  in  front  of  the 
bath-house,  encompassed  by  the  mystified 
and  snickering  youth  of  New’  Rochelle.  And 
she  kept  up  her  courage  in  the  face  of  them, 
saying  to  herself:  “I’m  going  to  be  sensi¬ 
ble!  I  won’t  be  a  sleeve  button !  I’m  going 
to  have  what  I  want!” 

At  last  up  dashed  a  touring-car,  and  out 
sprang  a  clergyman. 

“This  is  most  extraordinary’,  my’  dear 
Miss  Welldon!”  he  declared  wheezily. 
“Here’s  my  wife’s  work-basket  and  her 
wedding-ring.  If  I  hadn’t  known  you  for 
fifteen  years.  I’d  never  have  come — much 
less  brought  them.” 

Button  seized  the  work-basket.  “Now 
come  out,  Billy!”  she  commanded.  “And 
get  married!” 

Forth  in  his  chill  bathing-suit  crept  Billy', 
his  lips  all  shriveled  and  blue,  his  knees 
smiting  each  other.  Twice  he  dropped 
the  ring  while  try’ing  to  slip  it  over  Button’s 
finger;  and  his  chattering  teeth  chopped 
his  words  of  promise  into  small  pieces. 
After  it  was  all  over,  the  chauffeur  swathed 
the  bridegroom  in  a  laprobe,  packed  him 
into  the  car,  and  on  the  w’ay  back  to  the 
Welldons’  the  bride  plied  her  needle  faster 
than  ever  before  in  her  sensible  life. 

They  caught  the  St.  Louis  train,  and  lived 
happily  forever  afterward.  All  of  which 
proves  our  first  statement:  that  they  are 
both  very  sensible  people. 


EVERYBODY’S  readers  are  already  at  work  writing  a  series  of  articles  on 
“What  We  Know  About  Rum.”  There  is  still  time  for  any  one  who  hasn’t 
started,  to  get  into  the  running.  $2500.00  is  to  be  paid  in  salaries  to  596  writers. 
For  details,  see  the  announcement  in  the  April  EVERYBODY’S  and  also  Page  655 
of  this  number. 

In  this  issue— begin  on  Page  655— we  are  publishing  some  opinions  representing 
the  attitude  of  organizations  which  take  sides  strongly  for  or  against  Rum. 


Let's  'T^retendi 


IN  THE  last  week 
of  May  the  city  of 
St.  Louis  e.xpects 
to  take  a  review  les¬ 
son  in  her  own  history 
—  a  lesson  perfectly 
disguised  as  play. 

The  playground  lies 

at  the  foot  of  Art  Hill,  in  Forest  Park — a 
vast  natural  amphitheatre,  half  encircling 
a  lagoon.  Beyond  that  width  of  water — a 
hundred  and  twenty  feet  of  it — a  huge  stage 
is  erected.  Great  totem-poles  mark  the 
front  width.  Trees  cluster  at  either  side. 
An  immense  sounding-board  bounds  it  at 
the  back.  Steps  lead  down  to  the  water. 
All  about  it  lie  the  slopes  and  open  spaces 
of  the  Park. 

In  this  colossal  setting,  on  four  successive 
days,  the  Pageant  Association  of  St.  Louis 
will  present  a  pageant  and  masque,  com¬ 
memorating  the  isoth  anniversary  of  the 
city’s  founding.  Or,  rather,  Si.  Louis  will 
present  it.  For  7,500  St.  Louis  people  are 
included  in  the  cast.  Multiply  that  by  the 
number  of  people  in  a  family;  add  the  per¬ 
sonal  friends  of  the  performers;  add  the 
membership  of  the  athletic,  dancing,  busi¬ 
ness,  and  religious  organizations  that  fur¬ 
nish  representatives;  the  host  of  workers 
who  supply  costumes  and  carpentry — and 
you  see  that  this  is  indeed  St.  Louis’s  own 
festival. 

The  Big  Idea  itself  originated  at  home, 
with  Miss  Charlotte  Rumbold,  secretary 
of  The  St.  Louis  Public  Recreation  Com¬ 
mission  and  Mr.  Dwight  F.  Davis,  Park 
Commissioner.  But  —  an  item  much  to 
St.  Louis’s  credit — when  it  came  to  se¬ 
lecting  technical  artists  as  Masters  of  the 
Pageant,  the  association  sacrificed  local 
pride  and  chose  from  the  whole  country. 
Thomas  Wood  Stevens,  head  of  the  School 
of  Drama  in  the  Carnegie  Institute,  writes 
the  pageant,  Percy  MacKaye  the  masque, 
Joseph  Lindon  Smith  cooperates  with  Mr. 
MacKaye  in  the  staging,  and  Frederick 
S.  Converse,  founder  of  the  Boston 
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Opera  Company,  composes  the  music. 

In  its  articles  of  incorporation,  the  as¬ 
sociation  enumerates  among  its  purposes: 

...  to  reproduce  dramatic  episodes  in  the  his¬ 
tory  of  the  city  of  Saint  Louis— to  produce 
dramas,  masques,  episodes,  plays,  and  other 
performances  for  the  enjoyment,  enlightenment, 
education,  and  benefit  of  the  citizens  of  Saint 
Louis  and  elsewhere;  to  promote  public  recreation, 
the  civic  theatre,  the  civic  drama,  and  other  civic 
purposes. 

Visualize  what  is  to  pass  on  that  big 
stage  and  see  how  “enjoyment”  and  “en- 
lightment”  are  to  be  secured: 

Late  in  the  afternoon,  w'hen  62,000  people 
are  waiting  in  the  amphitheatre,  the  “dra¬ 
matic  episodes”  of  St.  Louis  histoiy'  will 
begin  unfolding: 

The  Mound  Builders  are  back  again,  ce¬ 
remonially  erecting  a  huge  mound  under 
the  direction  of  their  priests.  Indians  of  a 
later  period  set  up  wigwams  and  perform  a 
corn  dance,  shifting  to  a  war  dance  at  the 
approach  of  hostile  tribes.  The  Spanish 
gold-seekers  of  the  si.xteenth  century,  led 
by  De  Soto,  cross  the  scene.  Then,  by  the 
river  way,  come  the  first  Frenchmen— 
Joliet  and  Pere  Marquette,  impressive  and 
romantic  figures;  and  presently  La  Salle. 

After  a  spoken  interlude,  action  begins 
again  with  the  coming  of  Pierre  LaclMe  and 
his  stepson,  Auguste  Chouteau,  who  lay  out 
the  town  and  prophesy  its  greatness— “La- 
clMe’s  Village,”  it  is  called. 

The  Spanish  return,  this  time  with  troops, 
to  occupy  the  town.  Then — in  the  year 
of  the  Louisiana  Purchase — there  is  the 
“day  of  the  three  flags” — Spain  yielding  to 
France,  the  Fleur-de-Lys  sinking  before  the 
Stars  and  Stripes. 

Another  interlude,  and — as  twilight  falls 
— the  pioneers  come  in  sight:  Lewis  and 
Clark,  Daniel  Boone,  and  a  great  comply 
of  people,  horses,  boats,  wagons  following. 
In  the  final  movement  the  village — a  dtv 
now — is  rent  into  factions  by  the  Civu 
War.  But  the  last  word  is  peace. 

That  is  the  general  progress  of  the  pageant. 


“Let’s  Pretend” 


699 


falls 


pany 
fting- 
i  citv 
Crvi 


reant: 


a  ntalization  of  that  past  which  for  any 
community  is  a  clue  to  its  character,  a  key 
to  its  future.  To  see  one’s  ancestors  re¬ 
enacting  their  stirring  history  is  more 
effective  than  to  read  about  them;  to  be 
one’s  ancestor,  in  a  spectacle  conducted 
mth  dignity  and  beauty,  should  give  the 
keenest  thrill  of  realization. 

Schools  all  through  the  country,  under¬ 
standing  more  and  more  that  a  child  learns 
most  by  doing,  are  using  the  pageant  to 
make  history  and  literature  vivid.  The 
same  psychology  holds  good  for  a  whole 
community,  with  a  definite  application  to 
its  immediate  problems.  For  a  fresh  pride 
in  past  achievements  and  noble  ancestors  is 
empty  unless  it  means  a  fresh  zest  for  ma¬ 
king  a  community  better. 

In  the  early  dusk,  a  musical  interlude 
makes  emotional  transition  to  the  masque, 
which  is  staged  with  every  device  of  artistic 
lighting.  Its  task  is  to  interpret  symbolic¬ 
ally  the  history  which  the  pageant  has  set 
forth  in  a  concrete  series  of  episodes;  to 
interpret  its  big  social  meanings.  The 
theme  is  “the  fall  and  rise  of  social  civiliza¬ 
tion.”  Cahokia,  a  symbolic  figure  for  the 
highest  aspirations  of  the  Indian  race,  fights 
against  the  Wild  Nature  forces.  Saint 
Louis,  great  type  figure  of  the  white  man’s 
dvilization,  crusades  for  the  establishment 
of  a  harmonized  society. 

Music,  poetry,  lighting,  mass  movement 
jdn'to  make  the  spectators  understand  and 
fed  the  history  they  have  learned  by  day¬ 
light. 

It  is  a  more  elaborate  dramatic  form,  you 
see,  than  the  historical  processions  which 
are  a  form  of  pageant — the  Hudson-Fulton 
parade,  for  instance.  St.  Louis  is,  indeed, 
undertaking  the  most  ambitious  dramatic 
festival  ever  attempted  in  this  countr>^ 

The  idea,  of  course,  is  thousands  of  years 
old,  reaching  back  to  medieval  pageants. 
But  it  is  only  in  the  past  si.x  or  seven 
years  that  an  interest  in  pageantry  has 
been  revived — in  England  first,  then  in 
Canada  and  in  v'arious  states. 

Clubs,  universities,  and  private  groups 
have  presented  dramatic  spectacles  of  great 
bouuty:  There  was  the  masque  at  Corn¬ 
ish,  New'  Hampshire,  where  the  reincar¬ 
nated  gods  of  Greece  helped  Saint-Gau¬ 
d’s  neighbors  to  offer  him  a  golden  bowl. 

Art  Institute  of  Chicago  reenacted  the 
■story  of  the  Italian  Renaissance  in  a  pag- 
®ut  of  definite  dramatic  form.  In  the  great 


redwood  grove  in  California,  the  Bohemian  d 

Club  annually  gives  an  outdoor  play  of 
brilliant  artistry.  >  I 

Various  propaganda  have  made  effective  *• 

use  of  the  pageant:  for  instance,  Mr.  Mac- 
K  aye’s  Bird  Masque,  designed  to  foster  care  ^ 

for  birds;  and  “The  Pageant  of  Darkness 
and  Light,”  produced  in  connection  with 
great  city  missionary  exhibits. 

A  dozen  American  cities  have  given  pag¬ 
eants:  some  historical,  some  purely  literary.  i 

Chief  among  the  historical  ones,  was  the  cel¬ 
ebration  of  the  hundredth  anniversary  of 
the  War  of  1812  by  Philadelphia.  Five 
thousand  people  took  part  in  the  proces¬ 
sional  pageant  which  depicted  the  course  ' 

of  Philadelphia’s  history. 

But  when  it  is  all  over  and  the  city  has 
laid  off  her  ancestral  costumes,  what  is  the 
net  “enlightenment”  and  “benefit”  and 
“education”? 

Aside  from  the  history  lesson,  which 
should  carry  a  quickened  sense  of  social 
continuity  and  unity;  aside  from  the  tre¬ 
mendous  “benefit”  of  the  advertisement, 
there  should  be  an  increase  in  the  spirit  of 
cooperation.  If  performers  from  the  for¬ 
eign  sections  join  in  a  big  show  for  their  city 
with  that  city’s  pioneer  descendants,  the  „ 

melting-pot  is  bound  to  bubble  a  little. 

Other  barriers  go  down — or  should:  be- 
tw'een  rich  and  poor,  employer  and  em¬ 
ployee;  city  organizations  unite  for  a  time 
in  a  common  purpose. 

St.  Louis  is  extending  the  principle  of  co¬ 
operation  even  beyond  her  own  citizenship. 

To  the  capital  of  every  state  in  the  Union 
invitations  have  been  sent  to  furnish  a 
representative  who  shall  be  not  merely  a 
guest  but  a  participant  in  the  pageant,  ri¬ 
ding  with  the  Knight  St.  Louis  toward  a 
perfected  social  organization.  “If  we  play 
together  we  will  work  together” — the  in¬ 
spiration  of  St.  Louis’s  activities — is  a 
sound  bit  of  psychology. 

Still  more  deeply  significant  is  the  , 

strengthening,  through  such  exercise  as 
community  pageants,  of  the  impulse  toward  » 

democracy  in  art.  Perhaps  at  last  we  are 
tired  of  taking  our  recreation  vicariously;  , 

and  of  accepting  what  is  handed  out  to  us 
through  a  commercialized  art.  Surely  i 

participation  in  pageantry  is  a  step  toward 
the  “Civic  Theatre” — to  use  Mr.  MacKaye’s 
memorable  phrase;  toward  organization  by 
the  people  of  the  arts  of  the  theatre  for  ^ 

their  own  service  and  profit.  i  ^ 
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ADY  VERA  brought  her 
own  sunshine  out  of  the 
weeping  dusk  of  that 
October  morning.  To  veil 
embarrassment  on  either 
side,  Dollar  had  switched 
off  the  light  by  which  he  had  just  read  the 
line  scribbled  on  her  card;  but  there  was  no 
sanction  for  his  nervous  sensibility  over  the 
little  picture  he  beheld  next  moment. 

An  audacious  study  in  Venetian  red — a 
tripping  fashion-plate  with  a  practical  waist 
— it  was  only  Vera  by  virtue  of  the  radiant 
face  between  the  donkey-eared  toque  and 
the  modish  modicum  of  fur.  And  though 
the  radiance  was  lovely  as  ever  in  his  eyes, 
and  lovelier  still  as  a  surprise,  this  frivolous 
modernity  was  pain  and  puzzledom  to  Dol¬ 
lar  until  their  hands  met  and  the  one  in  the 
tight  glove  trembled. 

“It  is  no  use  beating  about  the  bush,” 
said  Vera  Moyle,  and  there  was  no  sort  of 
tremor  in  her  voice.  “Do  you  mind  telling 
me  exactly  what  you  know  of  a  Mr.  Mostyn 
Scarth?” 

“Mostyn  Scarth!”  cried  Dollar,  “Do  you 
know  him?” 

“Only  too  well!” 

“I  was  afraid  of  it.” 

“But  I  want  your  opinion  and  experience 
of  him  first.  I  believe  you  saw  something 
of  each  other  in  Switzerland?” 

“We  did,”  replied  Dollar  weightily.  “He 
was  supposed  to  be  looking  after  a  young 
temporary  lunatic,  who  was  of  age,  rich, 
and  not  irresponsible  in  the  eye  of  the  law. 
Scarth  induced  the  boy  to  leave  him  vast 
sums  of  money  in  a  will,  and  then  made  two 
distinct  attempts  to  murder  him.” 

“In  Switzerland,  when  you  were  there?” 

“I  was  sent  for  after  the  first  effort;  the 
second  was  made  under  my  nose.” 

“And  yet  you  did  nothing?” 

Lady  Vera’s  indignation  was  not  confined 
to  the  absent  miscreant;  her  demigod  came 
in  for  his  share. 

“There  was  not  much  to  be  done,”  he 
protested  humbly.  “We  were  in  a  foreign 
country;  the  evidence  wouldn’t  have  been 
overwhelming  under  our  own  law.  I  let 
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Scarth  know  that  I  had  found  him  out,  got 
the  boy  out  of  his  clutches — pulled  him  to¬ 
gether  all  right — and  laid  the  whole  case 
before  Topham  Vinson  when  I  came  home. 
He  consulted  his  law  officers;  they  thought 
I  had  so  little  to  go  upon  that  our  man 
wasn’t  even  marked  down  for  surveDlance 
by  the  police.  I  had  to  keep  my  own  eye 
on  him  when  he  turned  up  in  town  again. 
Scarth  made  that  easy  by  immediately  get¬ 
ting  on  my  tracks,  and  discovering  in  Mr. 
Croucher  another  old  friend  who  had  his 
knife  in  me.  They  tried  between  them  to 
p>er\’ert  my  chauffeur;  then  I  lost  sight  of 
them;  and  it  was  then  I  wanted  to  put  you 
on  your  guard,  but  you  were  never  in,  and 
my  letters  seemed  to  miscarr\\” 

“They  didn’t,”  said  Lady  Vera,  with 
frank  contrition.  “I  am  ashamed  to  tell 
you  why  I  never  answered  them;  but  I  will, 
in  a  minute.  So  it  w’as  Mr.  Scarth  you 
meant  when  you  told  me  the  other  day  that 
f>oor  Croucher  had  fallen  into  such  bad 
hands?” 

“Poor  Croucher!  Yes,  it  was;  and  there 
really  is  no  comparison  between  them.  One 
was  bom  in  the  scarlet,  so  to  sp)eak,  but  the 
other’s  the  only  really  educated  and  quite 
cold-blooded  villain  I  have  ever  met.” 

Vera  Moyle  sat  forward  in  the  patient’s 
chair,  in  the  easy  attitude  of  two  years  ago 
when  she  had  come  to  tell  him  that  she  had 
killed  a  policeman  in  a  suffragette  raid,  and 
to  plead  for  aid  in  securing  the  release  of 
.Alfred  Croucher,  imprisoned  for  her  unin¬ 
tended  crime.  The  same  firelight,  now,  il¬ 
lumined  the  same  steadfast  look  of  moral 
and  intellectual  honesty.  She  was  the  same 
candid  creature,  about  to  tell  him  the  whole 
truth  about  some  fresh  trouble,  and  extenu¬ 
ate  nothing  that  concerned  herself. 

“I  don’t  want  to  waste  many  words  on 
Mr.  Scarth,”  she  began,  in  the  least  \'iD- 
dictive  of  human  voices,  “but  I  ought  to 
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capital  company,  — 

as  you  know,  and  - 

wehadhimtodin-  “all  right!”  snapped  dollar,  to  her  intense  relief,  “i’ll 
ner, and  my  eldest  take  you  in,  croucher,  for  better  or  worse.” 

brother  asked  him 

down  to  stay  in  August  when  I  was  there.  “He  knows  what  I  did  two  years  ago.” 

That  was  when  we  saw  most  of  each  other,  “Croucher,  of  course?” 

and  Mr.  Scarth  asked  me  to  marry  him - ”  “He  said  it  was  you — that  you  gave  me 

‘‘Good  heavens!”  away  to  him  in  Switzerland!” 

“Of  course  I  didn’t  like  him  well  enough  “.\nd  you  believed  him?” 

for  t^t,  though  he  had  put  me  against  “He  made  it  just  credible.  He  said  you 

’  told  him  in  confidence;  he  showed  me  a  let- 

‘How?”  said  Dollar  grimly'.  She  was  still  ter  in  which  you  reminded  him  not  to  let  it 
^ring  into  the  fire;  but  he  flattered  him-  go  any  farther.” 

^  there  wa§  more  than  firelight  in  the  “A  forgery!” 

^h  that  almost  rivaled  the  Venetian  red  “I  see  that  now;  but  it  was  a  very'  good 

®f  her  dress.  one,  written  on  your  club  paper.” 
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‘‘The  man’s  an  expert  forger.  Anybody 
can  go  into  a  club  to  write  a  note  and  steal 
some  stationery.  If  only  you  had  tackled 
me  about  it!” 

“I  promised  I  wouldn’t.  I  could  hardly 
believe  it  of  you,  all  the  same — not  that 
you  were  the  first  to  tell  him.  But — but  it 
did  put  me  off — in  spite  of  everything — 
and  that  was  only  in  July.” 

“Just  when  I  was  trying  to  see  you,  to 
put  you  on  your  guard!” 

She  gave  him  her  eyes  at  last,  and  they 
were  wet  but  beaming.  “I  doubted  it  still 
more  from  one  or  two  things  he  said  when 
we  had  our  little  scene  in  the  country;  but 
I  knew  there  wasn’t  a  word  of  truth  in  it 
before  you  said  a  dozen  words  to  me  the 
other  Sunday!  It  w’as  all  a  plot  to  keep  us 
apart — to  get  me  under  his  thumb.” 

“Did  he  threaten  you  when  you — had 
your  little  scene?” 

“Not  in  so  many  words.” 

“He  will!  That’s  where  I  shall  come  in.” 
“His  position  was  that  I  and  my  secret 
would  be  safe  only  with  him.” 

“.\s  it  never  was  with  me?” 

-  ‘‘That  was  it;  but  now  he  knows  that  I 
don’t  believe  him.  I  told  him  so  when  he 
called  last  week.” 

“So  you  have  had  another  little  scene?” 
“I  cut  it  short  at  that.” 

“.\nd  there  the  matter  ended?” 

“Between  him  and  me.” 

“Don’t  make  too  sure.  You  don’t  know 
your  Mostyn  Scarth  as  well  as  I  do.  I 
wonder  what  his  next  move  will  be!” 

The  wonder  lit  the  doctor’s  face  with 
eager  interest,  but  brighter  still  was  the  an¬ 
swering  light  under  the  toque  with  the  asses’ 
ears  of  watered  silk. 

“I  don’t  know  about  his  next,  but  I  can 
tell  you  what  his  latest  move  is,”  said  Lady 
Vera.  “He  has  taken  to  dodging  me  all 
over  the  place,  to  see  if  I  don’t  commit  an¬ 
other  crime!  He  was  one  of  the  alleged  de¬ 
tectives  at  Pax  Monktons  Chase!” 

“Never!”  cried  Dollar,  taken  fairly  by 
surprise. 

He  had  forgotten  almost  every  feature  of 
the  affair  in  question — a  suffragette  attempt 
to  burn  a  country  house — except  how  mag¬ 
nificently  Vera  Moyle  had  come  out  of  it, 
with  her  own  hand  putting  out  the  flames 
that  her  friends  had  lighted. 

“I  happen  to  know  it,”  said  Lady  Vera, 
with  some  little  embarrassment.  “I  had  it 
from — the  other  detective.” 


“Not — ”  and  Dollar  stopped  to  frown— 
“not  Croucher  himself?” 

“Yes.” 

“He  has  dared  to  speak  to  you!” 

“For  the  very  first  time  since  that  night 
in  the  train;  now  do  listen,  and  be  fair  to 
the  poor  fellow.  He  was  never  as  bad  as 
you  thought  him;  you  say  yourself  that  he’s 
a  saint  compared  with  Mr.  Scarth.”  Dol¬ 
lar  felt  too  savage  to  smile  at  this  free  ver¬ 
sion  of  what  he  had  said.  “Well,  they  have 
fallen  out,  and  Cruncher’s  in  a  bad  way  al¬ 
together;  and  he  has  turned  to  me  for  a 
helping  hand,  but  not  for  money  or  any¬ 
thing  of  that  kind.” 

“Not  the  least  little  hint  of  blackmail?” 

-  “Not  a  word  or  a  sign  of  anything  of  the 
sort,  except  that  he  asked  me  to  forgive 
him  for  the  other  time,  and  of  course  I  did.” 

“Of  course  you  did,  though  he  actually 
robbed  you  under  arms!”  cried  Dollar  as 
sardonically  as  he  felt  he  must. 

But  he  was  let  off  with  the  warning  of  a 
frown  that  would  have  escaped  attention  on 
a  face  less  consistently  serene  than  Lady 
Vera  Moyle’s. 

“You  forget  what  he  had  been  through 
first,”  said  she  gently.  “Within  forty-eight 
hours  of  execution,  for  something  he  had 
never  done!  However  much  you  frightened 
him  at  the  time,  he  might  have  gone  on 
blackmailing  me  without  your  knowledge, 
and  that’s  the  last  thing  he’s  trying  to  do 
now.  But  I  want  you  to  do  something 
for  him!  You  say  yourself  that  he  has 
fallen  into  the  worst  of  hands — well,  I  want 
to  get  him  out  of  them.  You  once  told 
me  that,  when  you  had  him  here  before, 
you  found  yourself  trying  to  make  a  decent 
being  of  him,  and  beginning  to  feel  that  you 
might  almost  succeed.  Doctor,  I  want  you 
to  try  again,  for  my  sake!  He  is  fright¬ 
fully  sorry  for  what  he  did  before,  and  he 
has  been  very  badly  used  by  Mostyn  Scarth. 
He  looks  ill.  I  want  you  to  save  his  life, 
and  more  than  his  life!  Dear  man,  do  take 
him  in  again,  and  give  him  one  more 
chance,  to  please  me!” 

Her  voice  had  broken,  and  her  tears  had 
flowed  as  he  had  never  known  thein  flow 
before,  and  he  had  waited  grimly  while  she 
recovered  her  voice  and  dried  her  eyes.  But 
he  could  not  answer  grimly  when  in  her 
turn  she  waited  for  him  to  speak.  In  her 
frivolous  little  blazing  skirt,  in  the  toque 
that  he  liked  even  less;  overdressy  as  ^ 
dared  to  think  her  in  his  simple  heart  « 


A 


II  WAS  HORRIBLE,  TO  HIS  MIND,  THAT  ONE  WHO  RAN  EVERY  RISK  OF  BEING  MVRDERED  SHOULD 
SIT  THERE  GLOATING  OVER  “THE  SHADES  OF  MERIT”  IN  MURDERS. 


Iwarts,  she  appiealed  to  him  the  more  pro-  a  much  worse  one  than  I  expected.  Crouch- 
foundly  for  those  very  vanities,  so  far  from  er  seems  almost  immaculate  by  compari- 
'•anity  were  the  letter  and  the  spirit  of  her  son.” 

intercession.  “And  where  is  Mr.  Croucher  at  the  mo- 

“So  you  really  came  to  see  me  about  Al-  ment?” 

Ired  Croucher?”  said  Dollar,  but  very  gent-  “Walking  up  and  down  outside.” 
h,  without  the  faintest  accent  of  reproach.  “Until  we  call  him  in?” 

“It  was  about  both  of  them,  but  chiefly  “If  only  you  will  let  me!” 

about  him,”  she  admitted.  “Of  course,  I  She  was  on  her  feet,  to  take  him  at  his 

*^ted  to  check  his  account  of  Mr.  Scarth.  word  as  soon  as  spoken;  but  he  said  that 
If  you  had  given  him  a  good  character,  that  was  Barton’s  job,  and,  wondering  aloud  how 
would  have  been  the  end;  but  you  gave  him  Barton  would  like  it,  went  out  presumably 

703 


704 


Everybody’s  Magazine 


to  see.  He  was  not  gone  long,  and  in  an¬ 
other  minute  Alfred  Croucher  was  cringing 
before  them  like  a  beaten  cur. 

But  few  curs  whine  as  this  one  did  that 
morning,  while  the  Crime  Doctor  listened 
and  their  little  lady  winced.  She  was  right 
about  one  thing:  he  did  look  ill;  his  cough 
was  not  altogether  put  on.  He  had  been 
“tret  somefink  crool,”  he  declared,  but  with¬ 
out  entering  into  particulars,  for  which  Dol¬ 
lar  did  not  press;  but  on  the  character  of 
Mostyn  Scarth  there  were  no  such  reserv  a¬ 
tions.  Croucher  denounced  that  monster 
with  the  white  hatred  of  a  holy  warrior, 
casting  up  his  eyes  with  all  manner  of  pas¬ 
sionate  and  pious  invocations. 

“Only  take  me  away  from  ’im,  before  it’s 
too  late!”  he  implored,  reluctant  murder  in 
the  whites  of  his  rolling  eyes.  “  ’E’s  a  bad 
man,  a  very  bad  man,  ’e  is!  The  ’appiest 
days  o’  me  life  was  wot  I  spent  in  ’ere  eight¬ 
een  munf  ago.  It  seems  more  like  eighteen 
years — ’ard.  I  never  should’ve  quit  but  for 
Shod,  wot’s  got  a  good  long  stretch  for  ’is 
pines.  ’E’s  another  bad  man;  but  for  ’im, 
you  ’ad  me  in  the  ’oiler  of  yer  ’and,  an’ 
might’ve  made  a  man  o’  me  in  no  time.” 

“Yet  you  went  straight  from  me  to 
threaten  and  rob  the  lady  who  sent  you 
here!” 

It  was  a  dangerous  opening,  but  Crouch¬ 
er  did  not  take  it.  In  ignoble  emotion  he 
fell  upon  the  knees  of  a  flash  pair  of  trous¬ 
ers,  which  still  showed  the  track  of  an  in¬ 
eradicable  crease,  and  once  more  sued  for 
the  mercy  and  forgiveness  already  vouch¬ 
safed  to  him.  And  Lady  Vera  turned  from 
the  sly,  leering,  blinking,  darting  eyes  to  a 
pair  turned  hard  as  nails,  and  the  harder 
for  an  oblique  inner  twinkle  all  their  own. 

“All  right!”  snapped  Dollar,  to  her  in¬ 
tense  relief.  “I’ll  take  you  in,  Croucher,  for 
better  or  worse.  We’ll  make  it  for  better, 
if  we  can;  but  do  get  to  your  two  legs,  man, 
instead  of  fawning  on  all  fours.  Are  you 
free  to  stop  as  you  are,  or  is  there  any¬ 
thing  you  want  to  settle  up  first?” 

“There’s  me  rooms,”  said  Croucher  ea¬ 
gerly.  “There’s  nothink  worth  fetching  from 
’em,  but  I  shouldn’t  like  to  bilk  the  people, 
’sp)eshly  w’en  ’er  lidyship’s  gawn  an’  give 
me  the  money.  Gawd  bless  ’er!” 

Dollar  precipitated  the  creature’s  exit,  on 
the  verge  of  fresh  saurian  tears,  of  which 
there  were  further  signs  for  his  benefit  on 
the  mat.  He  might  be  a  bad  man,  too, 
might  Mr.  Croucher,  but  he  wasn’t  as  bad 


as  Mostyn  Scarth.  And  in  that  modest 
claim,  at  least,  there  was  a  bitter  sincerity 
which  received  its  due  in  a  nod  of  keen  ac¬ 
knowledgment. 

“I  never  did  think  you  were  more  than  a 
second  murderer,  Croucher!” 

“Wot’s  that?” 

The  whites  of  those  quick,  furtive  eyes 
were  showing  quite  horribly  in  a  moment 

“Only  a  technical  expression,  Croucher, 
meaning  the  minor  malefactor.”  And  he 
returned  rather  slowly  into  the  eager  pres¬ 
ence  of  Lady  Vera  Moyle. 

“I  suppose  I  mustn’t  fawn,  either,”  she 
said,  in  the  softened  tone  of  one  of  her  rare 
rebukes.  “But  do  you  think  you  can  malcp 
anything  of  him — this  time?” 

“I  hope  so;  but  I  shall  be  very  glad  to 
have  him  back  even  if  I  fail  again.” 

“Why?” 

The  Crime  Doctor  gave  her  another  of 
his  oblique  smiles.  “I  shall  be  all  the  bet¬ 
ter  able  to  watch  Scarth ’s  next  move,”  he 
said. 

II 

Over  against  the  back  windows  of  a  nice 
new  street  of  tall  red  houses,  beyond  the 
high  red  wall  enclosing  their  common  str^ 
of  shrubs  and  gravel,  runs  a  humbler  row  (i 
windows  in  connection  with  a  mews.  In 
one  you  may  still  catch  a  coachman  shaving 
for  the  box,  but  more  likely  a  chauffeur’s 
lady  engrossed  in  her  novelette;  and  on  the 
next  sill  are  pots  of  geraniums,  while  the 
next  but  one  keeps  the  evening’s  kippers 
nice  and  fresh.  Most  of  the  windows  have 
muslin  curtains,  and  in  some  the  lights  are 
on  all  night.  Last  October  there  was  only 
one  without  any  kind  of  covering  except  a 
newspaper  stuck  across  a  broken  pane. 

It  was  the  scandal  of  the  row.  A  batter¬ 
ed  billycock  lay  rotting  on  the  roof  above; 
strange  fragments  of  song  were  always  liable 
to  burst  from  wdthin,  as  of  a  gentleman  royst- 
ering  in  his  sleep,  and  at  times  a  bristly 
countenance  would  roll  red  eyes  over  the 
backs  of  the  red  houses,  beginning  and  end¬ 
ing  with  the  flats  at  the  bottom  of  the 
street.  If,  simultaneously,  a  dark,  hand¬ 
some  face  appeared  at  a  top  flat  window, 
the  chances  were  that  both  would  vanish; 
but  it  would  have  been  difficult  to  detect 
the  passage  of  an  actual  sign. 

On  the  return  of  Alfred  Croucher,  shaven 
and  collared,  from  the  audience  just  de¬ 
scribed,  he  went  so  far  as  to  wink  and  wave 
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from  the  window  that  disgraced  the  mews 
to  the  one  that  crowned  the  flats.  And 
Mostyn  Scarth  was  at  his  elbow  before  it 
could  be  lifted  with  the  bottle  brought  in 
to  celebrate  the  occasion. 

“Just  one!”  said  Croucher,  pitching  his 
mongrel  whine  in  the  key  of  comic  extrava¬ 
ganza.  “I  deserve  all  ten  fingers  for  what 
1  got  to  tell  yer!” 

“Not  a  drop,  my  Lazarus!”  said  Scarth. 
“When  do  you  move  in?” 

“To-day — now.” 

“You  shall  have  the  whole  bottle  when 
you  come  out.  You  may  want  it.  What 
about  that  stamped  notepaper?” 

“Couldn’t  lay  ’ands  on  a  scrap.” 

“Well,  I  must  have  a  sheet  or  tw’O  as 
soon  as  you  can  stick  them  in  the  post; 
three  or  four  would  be  safer,  and  at  least  a 
couple  of  his  envelopes,  in  case  of  accidents. 
Now  tell  me  everything  that  happ)ened;  and 
perhaps  you  shall  have  a  drink  before  you 
go. 

There  was  no  light  that  night  m  the  win¬ 
dow  with  the  broken  pane  pasted  over  with 
newspaper;  next  day  it  was  mended  prop¬ 
erty,  and  the  sodden  billycock  removed 
from  the  roof,  before  Alfred  Croucher  awoke 
from  his  innocent  and  protracted  slumbers 
m  the  Crime  Doctor’s  patent  chamber  of 
perpetual  peace. 

His  first  impression  was  that  some  mys¬ 
terious  miracle  had  been  performed  express¬ 
ly  for  his  behoof.  He  must  have  been  drunk 
to  have  slept  so  sound,  and  yet  he  had  none 
of  the  disagreeable  sensations  which  a  long 
experience  associated  with  the  ordinary 
wgy.  He  felt  profoundly  rested  and  re¬ 
freshed;  never  had  he  lain  in  so  luxurious  a 
bed;  and  the  air  was  faintly  scented,  subtly 
soothing,  and  there  was  plenty  of  it;  yet 
not  a  sound  except  the  gentle  stirring  of  his 
OTO  breathing  body  between  the  sheets. 
His  palate  was  clean  and  cool  beyond  be- 
Kef. 

He  opened  his  eyes,  and  saw  a  plain  room 
sharp  as  crystal  to  the  sight — not  the  bronze 
bedchamber  that  he  suddenly  remembered, 
but  the  same  place  steeped  in  purest  sun¬ 
shine. 

Then  he  knew  where  he  was,  and  precise¬ 
ly  why  he  was  there;  and  it  was  the  mental 
equivalent  of  what  Mr.  Croucher  called  “  ’ot 
®ppere,”  only  this  made  him  hot  all  over. 
He  might  have  been  in  a  fever;  he  hoped 
fi<dently  that  he  was.  He  remembered  his 
®ugh,  and  began  to  practise  it.  A  deter¬ 


mined  paroxysm  revived  his  spirits;  he  was 
not  fit  to  get  up,  and  other  people  would 
just  have  to  wait  until  he  was,  and  serve 
’em  jolly  well  right!  Other  people  couldn't 
get  at  him  there;  yet  one  other  person 
could,  and  did,  to  NIr.  Croucher’s  mingled 
discomfort  and  relief.  The  doctor  duly  kept 
him  in  bed;  but  there  was  too  much  of  the 
doctor;  and  yet  the  time  hung  heaviest 
when  he  was  not  there.  The  patient  had 
lost  his  liking  for  a  book.  His  mind  would 
wander  when  he  read.  It  w’ould  follow  the 
doctor  down-stairs  to  his  consulting-room, 
or  across  the  landing  to  the  room  in  which 
he  slept.  The  man  haunted  him.  It  was 
better  to  have  him  there  in  the  flesh,  than 
to  see  him  as  Croucher  continually  saw  him 
when  he  was  not  there  at  all. 

Better,  again,  to  talk  of  some  things  than 
to  dwell  on  them  night  and  day,  especially 
when  those  subjects  seemed  to  p>ossess  an 
equally  awful  fascination  for  the  Crime  Doc¬ 
tor.  Of  course,  they  were  in  his  line;  that 
accounted  for  the  doctor’s  morbid  taste, 
and  the  patient’s  most  terrible  experience 
accounted  for  his.  There  was  nothing  un¬ 
natural  in  their  talks.  They  had  the  thing 
in  common,  only  from  opposite  poles  of  ex¬ 
perience,  which  enormously  enhanced  the 
mutual  interest.  If  there  was  one  subject 
they  were  bound  to  have  discussed,  being 
what  they  both  were,  it  was  the  subject  of 
the  Sixth  Commandment. 

“Of  course  you  think  about  it,”  said  Dol¬ 
lar,  dismissing  an  incoherent  excuse  on  the 
second  day.  “It  must  haunt  you;  it’s  only 
natural  that  it  should.  All  I  should  like 
you  to  do,  since  you  never  committed  one, 
and  are  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  com¬ 
mit  one  now,  is  to  take  a  rather  lighter  view 
of  that  particular  misdeed.” 

“A  lighter  view!”  repeated  Croucher,  gog¬ 
gling;  and  he  added,  with  a  shuddering  in¬ 
consequence:  “The  lor  o’  the  land  don’t 
make  light  of  it!” 

“Literature  has  been  known  to,”  rejoined 
the  doctor,  with  as  little  apparent  point. 
“But  you  are  not  the  reader  you  were  last 
year;  otherwise  there’s  a  little  thing,  ‘On 
Murder  Considered  as  one  of  the  Fine  Arts,’ 
that  I  should  like  to  lend  you.” 

“One  o’  the  fine  wot?”  said  Mr.  Crouch¬ 
er,  uncertain  whether  to  grin  or  frown. 

Dollar  went  for  the  book  and  read  a  few 
extracts  aloud.  They  appeared  to  afford 
him  extraordinary  enjoyment;  they  were  al¬ 
together  over  the  bullet  head  on  the  pillow. 
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Croucher  could  only  gather  that  some  peo¬ 
ple  seemed  to  imagine  it  was  good  sport  to 
commit  a  murder.  Funny  fools!  Let  them 
try  a  fortnight  in  the  condemned  cell  for 
one  they  never  did  commit,  and  see  how 
they  took  to  that! 

But  he  could  understand  them  that  knew 
nothing  about  it  writing  a  lot  of  rot  like 
this.  What  beat  him  was  that  the  Crime 
Doctor,  of  all  people,  with  all  his  uncanny 
knowledge  of  the  subject — that  even  he  was 
able  to  view  the  worst  of  crimes  in  a  light 
which  would  never  have  dawned  on  the  in¬ 
dependent  intellect  of  Alfred  Croucher.  It 
was  horrible,  to  his  mind,  that  one  who  ran 
cver>'  risk  of  being  murdered  should  sit  there 
gloating  over  “the  shades  of  merit”  in  one 
murder,  and  over  others  as  “the  sublimest 
and  most  entire  in  their  excellence  that  ever 
were  committed.” 

What  was  more  horrible,  however,  was 
the  hollow  note  of  Mr,  Croucher’s  own 
laughter,  and  the  furtive  gleaming  of  his 
restless  eyes,  while  his  body  twitched  be¬ 
tween  the  sheets. 

He  asked  for  the  book  when  Dollar  rose 
to  go,  and  was  discovered,  after  an  hour  or 
so,  bathed  in  perspiration. 

“It  ain’t  all  like  them  funny  bits,”  he  as¬ 
sured  the  doctor,  with  an  open  shudder. 
“There’s  a  bit  I  struck  about  a  servant  gal 
on  one  side  of  a  door  an’  a  bloke  wot’s  done 
the’  ole  bloomin’  family  in,  on  the  other. 
My  cripes!  I  ’ad  to  ’old  me  breff  over 
that!” 

“On  which  side  of  the  door  w'ere  vou?” 

“Wot’s  that?” 

“In  your  mind’s  eye,  my  good  fellow!” 

Mr.  Croucher  had  seldom  found  it  easier 
to  tell  the  truth,  and  he  made  the  most  of 
his  opportunity.  “I  felt  like  as  if  I  was  the 
gal,”  said  he.  “I  shouldn’t  wonder  if  I 
dreamt  I  was  ’er  to-night!” 

“Ah!  I  always  find  myself  on  the  in¬ 
side,”  said  Dollar,  wnth  extraordinary  gusto. 
“Td  much  rather  have  been  the  girl.  She 
had  the  op>en  street  behind  her,  and  the 
street  lamps;  he  had  only  his  own  handi¬ 
work  in  the  dark,  and  hardly  room  enough 
to  step  out  of  the  way  of  it.  She  got  away, 
too,  whereas  he  had  to  make  away  with 
himself.  But  I  always  would  rather  be  the 
victim.  He  doesn’t  know  what’s  coming, 
and  it’s  not  a  thousandth  part  as  bad  as 
the  other  thing  when  it  does  come.  I’m 
sorry,  Croucher!  You  shouldn’t  have  asked 
me  to  leave  you  the  book.  But  there’s 


“so  I’VE  CAUGHT  YOU  BOTH  OUT,  MT 
THING  AT  ME,  AS  IF  I 


nothing  like  looking  at  a  thing  from  all 
sides,  and  it  may  console  you  to  know 
you’ve  fierspired  over  the  best  description 
of  a  murder  ever  written.” 

Yet  that  was  not  the  last  of  their  morbid 
conversations.  They  would  hardly  be  five 
minutes  together  before  the  noxious  subject 
would  crop  up,  nearly  always  through  some 
reluctant  yet  irresistible  allusion  on  the  pa- 
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troduction  to  De 
Quincey,  and  the 
first  bad  night 
sp>ent  by  anyb^y 
in  the  Chamber  of 
Peace.  He  de¬ 
clared  he  had  not 
slept  a  wink,  and 
was  advised  to 
get  up  and  go  for 
a  walk. 

“Alone?”  said 
Croucher,  in  a  low 
voice. 

“Why  not? 
This  isn’t  prison, 
and  I  never  hear 
you  cough.  You 
are  not  going  to 
die  just  yet, 
Croucher!” 

“I  ’ope  nobody 
is,  not  ’ere,”  said 
Croucher,  with  a 
horrid  twitch.  “I 
feel  as  it  might 
buck  me  up — a 
breff  of  air  on  a 
nice  fine  day  like 
this.” 

His  eyes  rolled 
undecidedly,  and 
the  oil  ran  out  of 
his  voice.  “But  it 
ain’t  no  fun  goin’ 
out  alone,”  he 
added  dubiously. 

“Haven’t  you 
any  friends  you 
could  go  and 
see?”  inquired 
Dollar. 

“No!’’cried 
Croucher,  with  an 
emphasis  that 
pulled  him  up. 
“I — I  might  write 
a  letter,  though 
;ht  come  in  — if  you  could  spare  me  a  bit  o’  paper 
aiety;  there  wiv  the  address.” 

>et  the  bulb-  .  It  was  a  very  short  letter  that  Alfred 
;unning,  the  Croucher  wrote,  but  a  remarkably  thick  en- 
its  solitary  velope  that  he  himself  took  to  the  jjost, 
St  from  the  after  looking  many  times  up  and  down  the 
street.  And  at  the  pillar-box,  which  was 
he  prime  of-  not  many  yards  from  the  door,  he  again 
roucher’s  in-  hesitated  sadly  before  thrusting  it  in. 


wIrtlENDs!”  SAID  HE.  “aND  YOU  DARE  TO  PRESENT  THAT 
ORE  FOR  A  FELONIOUS  PURPOSE!” 
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Croucher  could  only  gather  that  some  peo¬ 
ple  seemed  to  imagine  it  was  good  sport  to 
commit  a  murder.  Funny  fools!  Let  them 
try  a  fortnight  in  the  condemned  cell  for 
one  they  never  did  commit,  and  see  how 
they  took  to  that! 

But  he  could  understand  them  that  knew 
nothing  about  it  writing  a  lot  of  rot  like 
this.  What  beat  him  was  that  the  Crime 
Doctor,  of  all  people,  with  all  his  uncanny 
knowledge  of  the  subject — that  even  he  was 
able  to  view  the  worst  of  crimes  in  a  light 
w’hich  would  never  hav'e  dawned  on  the  in¬ 
dependent  intellect  of  Alfred  Croucher.  It 
was  horrible,  to  his  mind,  that  one  who  ran 
every  risk  of  being  murdered  should  «it  there 
gloating  over  “the  shades  of  merit”  in  one 
murder,  and  over  others  as  “the  sublimest 
and  most  entire  in  their  excellence  that  ever 
were  committed.” 

What  was  more  horrible,  however,  was 
the  hollow  note  of  Mr,  Croucher’s  own 
laughter,  and  the  furtive  gleaming  of  his 
restless  eyes,  while  his  body  twitched  be¬ 
tween  the  sheets. 

He  asked  for  the  book  w’hen  Dollar  rose 
to  go,  and  was  discovered,  after  an  hour  or 
so,  bathed  in  perspiration. 

“It  ain’t  all  like  them  funny  bits,”  he  as¬ 
sured  the  doctor,  with  an  open  shudder. 
“There’s  a  bit  I  struck  about  a  servant  gal 
on  one  side  of  a  door  an’  a  bloke  wot’s  done 
the’  ole  bloomin’  family  in,  on  the  other. 
My  cripes!  I  ’ad  to  ’old  me  breff  over 
that!” 

“On  which  side  of  the  door  w’ere  vou?” 

“Wot’s  that?” 

“In  your  mind’s  eye,  my  good  fellowd” 

Mr.  Croucher  had  seldom  found  it  easier 
to  tell  the  truth,  and  he  made  the  most  of 
his  opportunity.  “I  felt  like  as  if  I  was  the 
gal,”  said  he.  “I  shouldn’t  wonder  if  I 
dreamt  I  was  ’er  to-night!” 

“Ah!  I  always  find  myself  on  the  in¬ 
side,”  said  Dollar,  with  extraordinary  gusto. 
“I’d  much  rather  have  been  the  girl.  She 
had  the  open  street  behind  her,  and  the 
street  lamps;  he  had  only  his  own  handi¬ 
work  in  the  dark,  and  hardly  room  enough 
to  step  out  of  the  way  of  it.  She  got  away, 
too,  whereas  he  had  to  make  away  with 
himself.  But  I  always  would  rather  be  the 
victim.  He  doesn’t  know  what’s  coming, 
and  it’s  not  a  thousandth  part  as  bad  as 
the  other  thing  when  it  does  come.  I’m 
sorry,  Croucher!  You  shouldn’t  have  asked 
me  to  leave  you  the  book.  But  there’s 


“so  I’VE  CAUGHT  YOU  BOTH  OCT,  MY 
THING  AT  ME,  AS  IF  I 


nothing  like  looking  at  a  thing  from  all 
sides,  and  it  may  console  you  to  know  t^t 
you’ve  perspired  over  the  best  description 
of  a  murder  ever  written.” 

Yet  that  was  not  the  last  of  their  morbid 
conversations.  They  would  hardly  be  five 
minutes  together  before  the  noxious  subject 
would  crop  up,  nearly  always  through  some 
reluctant  yet  irresistible  allusion  on  the  pa- 
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overflowing  with  deliberate  gaiety;  there 
*as  something  about  him  that  set  the  bulb¬ 
ous  eyes  rolling  with  uneasy  cunning,  the 
tongue  wagging  in  its  solitary 
^ram,  as  it  were  under  protest  from  the 
ooaded  brow. 

On  one  occasion  Dollar  was  the  prime  of 
lender.  It  was  the  day  after  Croucher’s  in 


troduction  to  De 
Quincey,  and  the 
first  bad  night 
spent  by  anybody 
in  the  Chamber  of 
Peace.  He  de¬ 
clared  he  had  not 
slept  a  wink,  and 
was  advised  to 
get  up  and  go  for 
a  walk. 

“Alone?”  said 
Croucher,  in  a  low 
voice. 

“Why  not? 
This  isn’t  prison, 
and  I  never  hear 
you  cough.  You 
are  not  going  to 
die  just  yet, 
Croucher!” 

“I  ’ope  nobody 
is,  not  ’ere,”  said 
Croucher,  with  a 
horrid  twitch.  “I 
feel  as  it  might 
buck  me  up — a 
breff  of  air  on  a 
nice  fine  day  like 
this.” 

His  eyes  rolled 
undecidedly,  and 
the  oil  ran  out  of 
his  voice.  “But  it 
ain’t  no  fun  goin’ 
out  alone,”  he 
added  dubiously. 

“Haven’t  you 
any  friends  you 
could  go  and 
see?”  inquired 
Dollar. 

“No!’’cried 
Croucher,  with  an 
emphasis  that 
pulled  him  up. 
“I — I  might  write 
a  letter,  though 
you  could  spare  me  a  bit  o’  paper 
wiv  the  address.” 

.It  was  a  very  short  letter  that  Alfred 
Croucher  wrote,  but  a  remarkably  thick  en¬ 
velope  that  he  himself  took  to  the  post, 
after  looking  many  times  up  and  down  the 
street.  And  at  the  pillar-box,  which  was 
not  many  yards  from  the  door,  he  again 
hesitated  sadly  before  thrusting  it  in. 
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In  the  afternoon  Dollar  took  him  out  in 
the  car,  and  then  it  was  that  for  once  the 
poisonous  topic  was  not  introduced  by  Mr. 
Croucher. 

“See  that  house?”  said  Dollar,  pointing 
out  one  of  the  most  modest  in  the  purlieus 
of  Park  Lane.  “There  was  no  end  of  a  mur¬ 
der  there  once.  Swiss  valet  cut  his  master’s 
throat,  made  what  he  flattered  himself  were 
the  hall-marks  of  burglars,  and  had  the 
nerv'e  to  go  into  the  room  to  wake  the  dead 
man  up  next  morning.” 

“Fair  swine,  eh?”  said  Mr.  Croucher, 
with  all  the  symptoms  of  disgust. 

“A  very  fair  artist,  too,”  rejoined  the  dis¬ 
ciple  of  De  Quincey.  “That  wasn’t  his  only 
good  touch.  He  cut  the  old  gentleman’s 
throat  from  ear  to  ear,  and  yet  there  wasn’t 
a  spot  of  blood  on  his  garments.  How  do 
you  suppose  he  managed  that?  It’s  a 
messy  op>eration,  Croucher;  you  or  I  would 
have  made  a  walking  shambles  of  our¬ 
selves.” 

“How  did  he  manage  it?”  asked  Crouch¬ 
er,  in  a  sullen  growl. 

“By  taking  off  every  stitch  before  he  did 
the  trick.  How’  about  that  for  a  tip?” 

Croucher  made  no  reply.  His  teeth  were 
clenched  like  those  of  a  man  bearing  phys¬ 
ical  pain. 

They  were  nearly  out  of  town,  and 
Dollar  had  discoursed  upon  autumn  tints 
and  the  nip  in  the  air  before  being 
abruptly  interrogated  as  to  the  “fair 
swine’s”  fate. 

“Need  you  ask?”  said  he.  “The  poor 
devil  was  too  clever  by  half,  and  made  a  big 
mistake  for  each  of  his  strokes  of  genius. 
He  was  taken,  tried,  condemned,  and  all 
the  rest  of  it.” 

“They  always  seem  to  forget  somefink,” 
said  Alfred  Croucher,  another  long  mile  out 
of  town. 

“The  first  thing  being  that  the  best  mur¬ 
ders  oughtn’t  to  look  like  murders,”  the 
criminologist  agreed.  “They  ought  to  look 
Hke  accidents,  or  suicides  at  the  most.  But 
it  takes  a  Mostyn  Scarth  to  cut  as  deep  as 
that.” 

“Wot  mikes  yer  fink  of  ’im?”  cried 
Croucher,  in  a  fury  at  the  very  name. 

“Well,  among  other  things,  the  fact  that 
he  saw  us  off  in  the  car  just  now.  Do  you 
mean  to  say  you  didn’t  see  through  the 
false  beard  of  the  gentleman  who  was  pick¬ 
ing  up  his  umbrella  as  we  turned  into  Wig- 
more  Street?” 


Never  again  did  Alfred  Croucher  venture 
out  alone,  even  as  far  as  the  pillar-box. 
Not  another  letter  had  he  to  post,  though 
he  received  one,  WTapped  round  a  stone, 
once  when  his  window  was  open,  and  liter¬ 
ally  devoured  every  word.  He  ^d  go  out, 
but  only  with  the  Crime  Doctor  in  his  car, 
for  an  hour  or  two  in  the  afternoon. 

More  than  once  they  got  out  at  Rich¬ 
mond  Park,  sent  the  car  across  to  one  of 
the  other  gates,  and  followed  at  a  brisk 
walk,  shoulder  to  shoulder,  with  Croucher 
often  peeping  over  his,  but  Dollar  never. 
The  walk  was  sometimes  broken  for  as  long 
as  it  took  Croucher  to  smoke  a  pipe  in  one 
of  the  beautiful  wooded  enclosures  which 
are  the  inner  glor>'  of  the  most  glorious  of 
all  public  parks.  There,  under  red  canopies 
of  dying  leaves,  their  feet  upon  a  russet 
carpet  of  the  dead,  the  smoker  would  rest 
in  a  restless  silence,  because  the  one  subject 
which  had  made  him  eloquent  was  now  ta¬ 
boo.  Even  in  the  Chamber  of  Peace  there 
was  no  peace  for  Alfred  Croucher,  and  but 
little  sleep,  though  the  doctor  had  walked 
him  off  his  legs  and  would  sit  beside  him 
till  all  hours.  So  the  literary'  and  convasa- 
tional  treatment  had  been  altered  once  for 
all,  and  now  the  patient  would  hardly  read 
or  speak  a  word. 

Late  one  night,  in  the  second  half  of  the 
month,  the  Crime  Doctor,  seated  like  a  wax- 
work  in  a  chair  that  never  creaked,  had  just 
made  sure  that  his  man  was  asleep  at  last. 
He  decided  to  steal  out  and  write  some  let¬ 
ters,  and  take  them  to  the  post  himself  be¬ 
fore  locking  up,  and  was  getting  by  inches 
to  his  catlike  feet,  when  some  sense  held 
him  bent  like  a  bow.  It  could  hardly  have 
been  his  hearing,  in  his  own  sound-proof 
sanctuary,  between  double  windows  and 
triple  doors,  and  the  four  most  silent  walls 
in  London.  Yet  suddenly  he  w’as  all  on 
edge,  listening  with  nerv’es  laid  bare  by 
forc^  vigils  in  that  slumbrous  room;  brown 
as  an  Arab  in  its  weird  coppery’  lighting;  the 
silver  patch  in  his  hair  changed  from  a  fl(^ 
to  a  new  penny;  the  whites  of  his  eyes  like 
broad  gold  rings;  their  one  flaw  augmented 
by  an  infinite  fatigue. 

The  inmost  door  was  opening,  so  softly, 
so  slowly,  at  deadliest  dead  of  night! 

It  w'as  a  woman  who  entered  hke  a  ghost, 
and  he  knew  her  step,  though  he  could  not 
hear  it  even  now.  And  though  her  cloak 
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and  head  -  dress  were  those  of  a  trained 
•  nurse,  he  knew,  rather  than  saw,  that  the 
wearer  was  Lady  Vera  Moyle. 

“Hush!”  she  was  the  first  to  whisp>er,  and 
very  softly  closed  the  last  door,  through 
which  he  would  have  hurried  her  down¬ 
stairs.  Already  her  soundless  movements, 
her  air  of  vast  precaution,  puzzled  him  even 
more  than  her  presence  or  her  dress — but 
he  still  had  anxieties  on  this  side  of  the 
door. 

“Just  asleep,”  he  whispered,  pointing  to 
the  bed.  “Bad  time  I’ve  given  him,  poor 
brute,  but  a  better  one  coming,  I  do  believe. 
Did  you  come  to  see  how  he  was  doing?” 
Even  in  the  stained  light  she  looked  so 
beaming  now,  so  frankly  triumphant,  he 
made  sure  that  was  it.  “I’d  have  written, 
only  I  thought  you  were  abroad.  Who  let 
you  in?” 

“This!”  And  she  held  up  a  new  latch¬ 
key. 

“Where  did  you  get  it?” 

“Specially  cut  for  me.”  Every  line  in  his 
face  was  a  note  of  blank  interrogation. 
“Mostyn  Scarth  has  another — cut  sp>ecially 
for  him!  I’ve  had  him  watched.” 

‘Vera!” 

“7  was  watching  for  him — from  the  nurs¬ 
ing  home  opposite — suffrage  friends  of 
mine.” 

“Why  didn’t  you  tell  me?” 

“You  had  enough  to  do.” 

He  shook  his  head.  “Well?” 

“He’s  somew'here  in  the  house.” 

“This  house?” 

She  nodded.  “Hiding — in  your  room,  I 
think.” 

“I’ll  soon  have  him  out!” 

“Wait!”  She  had  eyes  for  the  amber  bed 
at  last.  “Are  you  sure  he’s  asleep?” 

Dollar  stole  across  and  back.  The  great 
frame  was  breathing  gently  and  evenly  as  a 
child’s.  “But  he’s  a  terribly  light  sleeper; 
we  mustn’t  disturb  him,  if  we  can  help  it.” 

“Disturb  him!”  She  clutched  his  hand 
for  the  first  time.  “I  wish  to  God  I  had 
never  brought  him  to  you!  There’s  a  plot 
between  them,  doctor — I  know  there’s  some 
jJot!” 

“There  was,  of  course,”  he  said,  smiling, 
but  wincing  at  his  own  “of  course”  that  in¬ 
stant.  “I’m  delighted  you  brought  him,” 
he  reassured  her.  “I’ve  taken  some  of  the 
plot  out  of  him — and  now  for  Mr.  Scarth.” 

He  reached  past  her  to  open  the  door.  In 
*  flash  she  put  something  in  his  hand.  It 


was  a  showy  little  revolver,  the  handle 
mother-of-pearl,  the  barrel  golden  in  that 
light. 

“Thanks!”  he  said  briefly;  but  there  was 
a  whole  novel  in  his  look.  “Now,  will  you 
do  something  more  for  me?” 

“No!”  she  said  flatly,  and  was  at  his  el¬ 
bow  when  he  opened  his  own  door  across 
the  landing. 

It  was  such  a  plain  little  room  that  there 
was  indeed  small  danger  of  a  surprise  from 
the  concealed  intruder.  The  only  possible 
cover  was  under  the  bed,  behind  the  cur¬ 
tains,  or  in  the  wardrobe.  Dollar  just  went 
through  the  form  of  glancing  under  the  bed, 
as  he  whipp>ed  up  the  poker  in  his  left  hand ; 
with  it  he  part^  the  curtains,  and  in  the 
same  second  had  his  man  comfortably  cov¬ 
ered  at  arm’s-length. 

“Well  done!”  cried  the  girl. 

Scarth  repaid  her  with  a  gleam  of  satur¬ 
nine  enlightenment;  it  was  the  first  change 
in  his  swarthy,  unemotional,  unconquerable 
visage.  On  the  Balkan  battle-fields  there 
may  have  been  myriads  of  such  faces,  not 
with  the  unique  intellectual  quality  of  this 
one,  but  like  it  in  their  fierce  contempt  of 
battle,  murder,  and  sudden  death,  as  imma¬ 
terial  trifles  not  worth  a  qualm.  Among 
educated  Englishmen  the  temperament  is 
rare,  and  rarer  still  the  mental  attitude;  in 
the  combination  lie  the  makings  of  the  hell- 
born  villain,  and  Mostyn  Scarth  was  the 
finished  article. 

Stoical  in  his  discomfiture,  he  saw  his 
opening  with  no  more  than  a  glitter  of  his 
insolent  eyes,  and  took  it  as  if  he  had  never 
foreseen  anything  else. 

■  “So  I’ve  caught  you  both  out,  my  virtu¬ 
ous  friends!”  said  he.  “And  you  dare  to 
present  that  thing  at  me,  as  if  I  were  here 
for  a  felonious  purpose!” 

“I  shall  not  empty  it  into  you,  Scarth, 
however  much  you  may  tempt  me,”  replied 
the  Crime  Doctor,  “What  do  you  say  to 
clasping  both  hands  behind  your  head  and 
leading  the  way  down-stairs?” 

“I’ll  see  you  dead  first!”  said  Mostyn 
Scarth. 

“Good!  It’s  exactly  the  same  to  me,  only 
you  may  find  it  harder  not  to  take  one  of 
those  hands  out  of  your  trousers  pockets, 
and  the  moment  you  show  a  finger  I  shall 
cripple  you  for  life.  I  thought,  too,  that 
you  might  like  to  hear  what  we  say  to  the 
police.” 

“I  don’t  take  the  faintest  interest  in  what 
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you  say  to  them,”  returned  Scarth,  with  a 
broader  gleam  to  light  his  meaning. 

“Good  again!  Do  you  mind  going  down 
and  ringing  up  New’  Scotland  Yard,  Lady 
Vera?  On  your  way  you  might  please  see 
if  all  three  doors  are  shut  in  the  room  op¬ 
posite;  then,  perhaps — no!  I  should  leave 
this  one  open  after  all,  I  think.” 

“I  should,  if  I  w’ere  you,”  said  Scarth. 
“And  I  should  think  a  good  many  times 
before  carrying  out  your  other  instructions 
— if  I  were  the  lady  at  the  bottom  of  one 
of  the  few  mysteries  that  still  puzzle  Scot¬ 
land  Yard.” 

There  w’as  a  pause,  in  which  Dollar  heard 
only  a  sharp  intake  of  breath  on  the  thresh¬ 
old  just  behind  him;  but  that  was  enough. 

“I  believe  I  shall  have  to  shoot  you,  after 
all,”  said  he,  and  the  hammer  of  the  moth¬ 
er-of-pearl  revolver  clicked  to  full  cock. 

“Won’t  that  rather  spoil  your  game?” 
said  Scarth  blandly. 

“Mine  is  not  the  game  that  matters  at 
the  moment — yours  is.  As,  however,  you 
have  been  fool  enough  to  have  a  key  cut 
expressly  to  fit  my  front  door  lock,  and 
have  been  discovered  in  my  room  at  mid¬ 
night - ” 

“In  the  most  distinguished  company!  Go 
on.  Dollar.  Nothing  extenuate — bang  the 
field-piece — twang  the  lyre!” 

His  teeth  were  showring  as  they  had  shown 
on  the  platform  at  Winterw’ald  ten  months 
before  in  his  clever  impersonation  of  Mr. 
Jingle.  If  Scarth  in  turn  had  not  held  Vera 
Moyle  at  his  mercy,  and  if  John  Dollar  had 
not  knowm  him  to  be  utterly  devoid  of  the 
quality,  he  could  have  admired  the  cool 
dare-devil,  swaggering  at  bay. 

“Remember  the  concert  at  Winterwald, 
doctor,”  he  went  on,  “and  our  talk  after¬ 
ward,  and  the  last  talk  we  ever  had  there? 
He  thought  I  had  two  tries  to  kill  a  fellow’. 
Lady  Vera  —  two  bites  at  such  a  green 
young  nut!  Better  to  finish  ’em  off  at  one 
fell  blow,  isn’t  it?  Not  such  fun  for  the 
widow  or  the  poor  innocent  devil  who  near¬ 
ly  sw’ings  for  him,  but  great  work  for  the 
militant  Millies  and  their  lady  leader. 
Splendid  for  you  all  until  the  truth  comes 
out — as  it  wrill  the  minute  a  policeman 
shows  his  nose!” 

It  was  Lady  Vera  who  had  obtained  him 
this  hearing.  She  had  stepp>ed  up  to  Dol¬ 
lar,  had  taken  his  arm,  had  even  put  her 
other  hand  in  front  of  her  ow’n  revolver. 

“Let  him  go  on.  We  may  as  w’ell  know 


where  we  are,”  she  had  said,  in  the  middle 
of  Scarth ’s  speech.  And  now  she  asked  him 
what  he  proposed,  as  if  she  were  inquiring 
the  price  of  a  dress. 

“You  have  had  my  proposal,”  said 
Scarth.  “It’s  not  the  kind  that  one  repeats 
before  a  third  party.” 

“I  may  as  wrell  ring  them  up,”  said  Lady 
Vera,  trying  to  disengage  her  arm. 

But  Dollar’s  had  closed  upon  it,  and  his 
left  hand  held  hers  as  in  a  vise. 

“You  sha’n’t!”  he  ground  out.  “It’s  all 
bluff!  They  have  no  ev'idence!” 

“They  are  welcome  to  all  I  can  give 
them,”  she  answered.  “I  have  always  re¬ 
gretted  I  didn’t  come  forward  in  the  begin¬ 
ning.  There  was  more  excuse  than  there  is 
now’ — and  then  there  w’as  no  question  of 
letting  a  w’orse  person  go  for  the  second 
time.” 

But  this  W’as  not  said  for  the  worse  per¬ 
son’s  benefit;  for  the  Vera  Moyles  it  is  im¬ 
possible  to  speak  at  the  worst  person  in  the 
world.  The  point  w’as  merely  urged  as  an 
argument  for  Dollar’s  private  ear.  But  the 
Mostyn  Scarths  are  expert  listeners;  not  a 
syllable  was  lost  upon  the  consununate 
chieftain  of  that  foul  family,  and  he  grin¬ 
ned  gaily  through  the  open  door,  where  the 
pair  now’  stood  a  little  on  one  side. 

“So  you  admit  that  you  administered  his 
coup  de  grace  to  the  late  lamented  Sergeant 
Simpkins?” 

“I  have  never  denied  it  in  my  life.” 

“Hear  that,  Croucher?”  cried  Scarth. 
“  ‘Full  confession  by  Lady  Vera  Moyle. 
Extry  speshul.’  ” 

The  pair  stood  closer  as  one  of  them 
looked  round;  and  there,  indeed,  on  the 
threshold,  bulked  Alfred  Croucher,  larger 
than  life  in  a  white  bath-gown  that  sat  bet¬ 
ter  on  him  than  his  loudest  clothes.  And 
his  unwholesome  face  looked  only  a  shade 
less  white  than  all  the  rest  of  him,  save  the 
little  red,  sleepless  eyes  fixed  on  Mostyn 
Scarth,  w’ho  still  enjoyed  the  Crime  Doc¬ 
tor’s  undivided  attention. 

“  ’Ow  the  ’ell  did  you  get  ’ere?”  said 
Croucher  huskily. 

“I’m  obliged  to  you  for  asking.  Our  vir¬ 
tuous  friends  are  so  ready  to  take  a  felony 
for  granted,  that  it  seems  never  to  have  oc¬ 
curred  to  them  that  I  w’alked  in  at  the  door 
— partly  to  see  you,  chiefly  to  bowl  them 
out.  „ 

“The  w’orst  of  your  kind  of  lock,  doctor, 
he  w’ent  on,  “is  that  all  the  keys  are 
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numbered.  The  worst  of  a  Turkish  bath  is  razor-case  in  both  her  hands,  pulled  it  in 


that  your  enemy  may  have  a  look  at  your 
latch-key  if  you  will  leave  it  in  your  pocket 

on  its  chain.”  ^ 

The  note  of  insolence  had  been  forced  for 
Croucher’s  benefit,  the  libretto  elaborated 
to  impress  that  elementary  mind,  and  it 
was  to  Croucher  that  Scarth  turned  for  ap¬ 
plause.  It  might  have  been  more  articulate; 
there  was  little  merriment  in  the  guttural 
laugh;  and  it  was  not  in  open  mockery,  if 
not  with  any  visible  respect,  that  the  little 
red  eyes  sought  the  silent  object  of  these 
insults. 

Dollar  met  them  for  a  moment  with  a 
sidelong  flash;  that  was  as  much  as  the  lit¬ 
tle  red  eyes  could  stand.  Scarth  glowered, 
but  Mr.  Croucher  was  not  looking  up  any 
more.  Between  the  two  strong  men,  one 
spitting  insults  with  his  tongue,  the  other 
darting  questions  wdth  his  eyes,  flabby 
Croucher  found  it  convenient  to  study  the 
toes  of  his  bedroom  slippers.  But  his  right 
hand  shook  deep  in  the  far  pocket  of  the 
voluminous  bath-gown.  None  of  them  saw 
that  but  Mostyn  Scarth,  and  him  it  filled 
with  gleaming  confidence. 

“Come,  Alfred,”  said  he,  “get  into  your 
street  clothes,  if  they  haven’t  been  taken 
away  from  you!  If  they  have,  go  down  as 
you  are  and  call  a  taxi.  I’m  going  to  take 
you  out  of  this  hole.  You  look  more  dead 
than  alive.  I  thought  you  might;  that’s 
one  reason  why  I  came.” 

“Croucher  is  going  to  do  something  for 
me  first,”  said  the  Crime  Doctor.  ^‘Then 
he  can  do  what  he  likes.” 

“Sorry  you  haven’t  got  a  soul  to  call  your 
own,  Alfred.” 

“Who  says  I  haven’t?” 

“Dr.  Dollar.  Didn’t  you  hear  him?” 

“If  he  does,  he’s  a - ” 

“Croucher!  Croucher!”  said  the  doctor. 
“All  I  want  you  to  do  is  to  hand  me  the 
razor-case  from  the  dressing-table.  In  fact, 
you  needn’t  do  all  that.  Just  arm  yourself 
with  the  weapon  you  ought  to  find  there. 
Then  somebody  will  be  more  of  a  match  for 
me.  And  Mr.  Scarth  isn’t  raising  any  fur- 
I  ther  objection,  you  will  notice.” 

What  Croucher  noticed,  as  the  red  eyes 
<^6  up  at  last,  was  that  Mostyn  Scarth 
Irad  suddenly  lost  a  little  of  his  usual 
Imalthy  tan;  but  the  bedroom  slippers  re¬ 
mained  planted  where  they  were. 

And  then  without  a  word  Lady  Vera 
stepped  from  the  doctor’s  side,  took  the 


two,  and  exhibited  the  empty  halves. 

“Which  of  you  has  borrowed  my  razor?” 
said  John  Dollar. 

“Not  mel"  cried  Croucher  with  tremen¬ 
dous  emphasis.  But  his  right  hand  wjis  still 
in  his  far  pocket,  as  only  Mostyn  Scarth 
could  see;  and  the  sight  restored  a  little  of 
that  healthy  tan  which  so  becomes  dark 
faces. 

“Not  you,  Croucher?” 

“No,  not  me,  I  swear!” 

“Yet  I  believe  your  original  mission  in 
this  house  was  to  possess  yourself  of  that 
razor — and — use  it?” 

Dollar  did  not  finish  the  sentence  with¬ 
out  feeling  for  a  little  hand  with  his  left; 
that  little  hand  met  it  half-way,  and  was 
the  first  to  give  a  reassuring  squeeze. 

“You  were  to  do  something  to  me  with 
it,  I  believe,  and  to  leave  it  in  my  hand  to 
show  I’d  done  it  myself?” 

And  then,  under  another  sidelong  flash, 
that  steadied  down  into  a  will-destroying 
gleam,  Croucher  came  out  with  a  dreadful 
phrase. 

“To  guide  yer  'and!''  said  he  hoarsely. 

“To  guide  my  hand!  Exactly!  But  it 
was  not  exactly  your  idea?” 

“No.  It  was — ”  But  here  his  eyes  rolled 
into  Mostyn  Scarth’s,  and  dropped  once 
more. 

“Exactly!”  repeated  Dollar.  “But  you 
didn’t  quite  feel  like  doing  it,  so  at  last 
your  master  had  to  come  in  to  do  it  for 
you?” 

“He  ain’t  my  master  now,  blast  ’im!” 

“Steady,  Croucher!  May  I  ask  what  that 
b  in  your  hand?” 

It  was  a  letter.  Only  a  letter  out  of  that 
far  pocket,  after  all!  Scarth’s  eyes  started, 
and  he  found  his  tongue  once  more. 

“You — give — that — to  me,  Croucher!” 

Croucher  wavered  at  his  voice;  it  was  ter¬ 
ribly  threatening,  each  subtle  tone  a  poi¬ 
soned  barb. 

“What  if  I  don’t?” 

“You  know  what!” 

“The  game  deepens,”  said  the  Crime 
Doctor;  and  he  did  not  know  that  his  left 
hand  had  dropped  the  little  hand. 

“Four  game’s  up  if  you  show  that  letter!” 
cried  Scarth  to  Croucher,  who  only  showed 
him  the  broad  of  his  back. 

“Can  you  be  tried  twice  for  the  same 
thing,  doctor?”  he  began,  but  in  the  same 
breath  he  desperately  added:  “I  don’t 
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care  whether  you  can  or  whether  you  can’t! 
You  read  that,  whether  or  no!” 

The  letter  was  in  an  envelope  super¬ 
scribed  “To  the  Coroner,”  in  a  wonderful 
imitation  of  Dollar’s  handwriting;  but  the 
letter  itself,  written  on  his  own  stamped 
paper,  was  a  still  more  marv'elous  forgery, 
in  which  the  Crime  Doctor  bade  farewell 
to  the  world  before  stultifying  his  own  life’s 
work  by  the  crime  of  suicide. 

“That’s  better  than  anything  you  did  in 
Switzerland,”  said  Dollar,  nodding  to  the 
livid  man  between  the  curtains. 

“But  it  ain’t  the  best  thing  ’e’s  done,” 
said  Croucher,  and  stopped  to  roll  his  eyes 
and  gloat.  “The  bounder’s  best  bit  was 
squeezin’  two  people  for  the  same  job — the 
guilty  an’  the  innercent — ’er  as  thought  she 
must’ve  done  it,  an’  ’im’s  knew  ’e  done  it 
all  the  time!” 

“That’s  the  end  of  you,"  said  Scarth, 
with  sardonic  satisfaction. 

“It’s  the  beginning  of  us  all!”  said  the 
Crime  Doctor,  in  a  voice  they  hardly  knew. 
“Do  you — can  you  mean  yourself  and  this 
lady?” 

That  lady  shook  her  head  and  smiled. 

“I  do,  if  I  swing  to-morrow!”  swore  Al¬ 
fred  Croucher.  “I  told  ’im” — with  a  trucu¬ 
lent  thrust  of  the  bullet  head — “one  night 
in  me  cups;  an’  fust  ’e  starts  squeezin’  ’er 
to  marry  ’im,  an’  then  squeezin’  me  to  do 
yer  in  before  yer  forbids  ’is  banns!  Oh,  ’e’s 
a  nut,  I  tell  yer — though  we’ve  been  the 
nuts  an’  ’im  the  cracker!” 

Lady  Vera  looked  like  a  little  ghost,  still 
unable  to  believe  her  ears,  still  staring  into 


space  as  if  the  trouble  was  rather  with  those 
great  Irish  eyes  of  hers. 

But  the  doctor  was  the  doctor  an  instant 
longer.  His  left  hand  went  out  to  his  pa- 
tient  first. 

“You’ll  sleep  to-night!  I’ll  give  you  the 
other  when  it’s  free,”  he  said,  still  covering 
Scarth,  where  he  stood  with  his  hands  in 
his  pockets,  the  curtains  on  each  side  of 
him,  and  a  back  window  just  behind. 

Then  two  things  happened  in  quick  suc¬ 
cession;  but  the  first  brought  the  lover  back 
to  life  with  such  a  throb  that  the  second 
was  not  even  seen. 

Just  saying,  “I’m  afraid  I’m  going  to 
make  a  fool  of  myself,”  Lady  \'era  col¬ 
lapsed  at  his  feet.  The  doctor  was  down 
on  his  knees  beside  her,  getting  the  girl  into 
his  arms.  And  even  Mr.  Croucher  did  not 
see  the  curtains  close,  nor  hear  anything 
happ>en  behind  them;  for  he,  too,  was  on  his 
knees,  holding  out  a  dripping  sponge,  and 
babbling  faster  than  the  drops  pattered  on 
the  floor. 

“It’s  right!  I  done  it — done  it  all  the 
time.  Never  meant  to,  mind  yer,  but  that’s 
neither  here  nor  there.  Ready  to  swing,  I 
was,  an’  don’t  care  now  if  I  do!  She  sa\'ed 
me — little  knock-out — an’  look  ’ow  I  went 
an’  tret  ’er  for  it!  Wot  a  fair  swine  I 
was!” 

But  the  Crime  Doctor  had  even  less  time 
to  listen  to  him  now;  for  the  eyes  of  eyes 
had  op>ened,  were  gazing  up  into  his;  and 
not  one  of  them  had  heard  the  window 
raised  behind  the  curtain,  or  the  clanging 
thud  up>on  the  iron  steps  just  underneath. 


^  DEAD  IN  THE  STEERAGE 

*  BY  NANCY  BYRD  TURNER 


TWO  days  out,  and  he  died. 

The  sea  in  his  ears  like  a  song. 
Well — for  the  journey’s  long — 
Heave  him  over  the  side. 

Feet  first  into  the  foam. 

And  a  billow  to  couch  his  head — 
Water’s  a  weary  bed  I 
When  you  hoped  for  home. 


The  old  land  dims  like  a  cloud. 

The  new  land  bums  like  a  star; 

The  goal  that  he  sought  was  far  .  .  . 
And  he  sinks  in  his  shroud. 

What  if  a  gray  ghost  roam 
Our  white  wake,  wave  by  wave? 

The  tides  are  a  restless  grave 
When  you  dreamed  of  home! 


/EVE  RY^ 
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JOHN  PARR 


This  department  is  designed  to  be  helpftd  to  the  increasing  number  of  people  who  begin  to 
Mderstand  the  nature  and  uses  of  wealth,  who  save  money,  and  who  seek  ways  of  employing 
it  properly  and  profitably.  It  is  conducted  altogether  in  that  spirit,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
k^reds  of  thousands  of  small  capitalists  who  are  tremendously  important  and  but  dim¬ 
ly  aware  of  their  aggregate  power.  Every  one  with  a  financial  problem  to  solve  is  welcome  to 
such  advice  and  information  as  we  can  give.  He  has  only  to  write  for  it.  IVe  thought  all 
this  had  been  made  clear;  but  we  receive  many  letters  offering  to  pay  for  that  which  we  freely 
jRX.  The  necessity  for  saying  so  never  occurred  to  us  before,  but  we  say  now,  finally,  that  the 
ofer  of  fees  is  extremely  unwelcome  and  may,  conceivably,  prejudice  the  correspondence.  J.  P. 


MONEY  ITSELF 


0  OTHER  aspect  of  finance 
seems  to  interest  our  readers  so 

•I  >  much  as  the  bewildering  mecha- 
—  nism  of  money. 

Most  of  them  collide  in  some  way  with 
the  fallacy  that  the  more  money  there  is, 
the  more  prosi>erous  we  are.  That  is  not 
surprising.  The  political  economist  may 
write  most  convincingly  that  money,  like  a 
yard-stick  or  a  bushel  measure,  is  to  facili¬ 
tate  the  division  of  goods  for  purposes  of 
exchange,  and  that  if  you  were  cast  away 
upon  a  barren  island  with  tons  of  good  gold 
pieces  and  nothing  else  you  would  suddenly 
perceive  the  utter  intrinsic  worthlessness  of 
noney,  per  se.  But  even  he  who  was  never 
a  castaway  and  never  will  be,  and  who  lives 
in  the  same  world  as  the  rest  of  us — even  he 
for  pure  convenience  must  think  of  his  own 
pro^rity  in  terms  of  money.  That  is  what 
nwney  is  for.  When  he  writes  an  essay  to 
<lisprove  another  economist’s  mathematical 
theory  of  the  purchasing  power  of  money, 
i*  expects  to  sell  it  for  money,  and  the 
more  the  better.  He  will  spend  as  much 


and  save  as  little  as  the  average  person. 

From  the  invariable  practical  experience 
that  the  more  money  one  has  the  more  pros¬ 
perous  one  is,  it  comes  easily  to  be  inferred 
that  the  more  money  there  is,  the  richer 
everybody  for  that  reason  must  be.  It  is 
hard  to  think  of  it  in  the  abstract.  The 
popular  demand  for  currency  inflation,  in 
order  that  there  may  be  more  money  for 
everybody,  is  of  all  economic  heresies  the 
hardest  to  combat.  Though  cheap  money 
means  dear  goods,  the  desire  to  cheapen 
money  is  constant  and  at  times  irresistible. 

The  Free -Silver  movement  aimed  to 
cheapen  money.  Afterward,  money  cheap¬ 
ened  itself,  in  spite  of  the  political  defeat  of 
free  silver,  owing  to  an  enormous  and  un¬ 
expected  increase  in  the  production  of  gold, 
accompanied  by  a  multiplication  of  credit 
instruments,  such  as  bank  checks,  to  sers'e 
in  lieu  of  money. 

The  Federal  Reserve  Act  under  which  the 
National  Banking  system  is  reorganizing 
provides  for  a  considerable  amount  of  in¬ 
flation,  estimated  by  Senator  Owen  at  over 
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$1,000,000,000,  and  by  George  M.  Rey¬ 
nolds,  the  Chicago  banker,  at  $1,750,000,- 
000;  and  although  many  of  those  who  help¬ 
ed  to  pass  the  bill  were  against  inflation,  for 
sound  economic  reasons,  all  realized  that  it 
was  politically  inexpedient  to  enact  a  cur¬ 
rency-reform  law  that  did  not  contain  the 
potentiality  of  inflation. 

And  why?  Because  so  many  p)eople  hold 
obstinately  to  the  belief  that  the  way  to 
speed  general  prosperity  is  to  make  money 
more  abundant  and  more  accessible. 

Many  scientific  writers  and  statesmen 
schooled  in  economic  thought,  speaking  of 
the  popular  fallacy  about  redundant  money, 
have  treated  it  as  a  riddle,  or  as  a  mark  of 
imintelligence;  and  yet  it  has  a  very  lusty 
root  in  human  experience.  Inflation  is  to 
the  advantage  of  those  who  spend,  and 
greatly  to  the  disadvantage  of  those  who 
save.  Though  it  causes  prices  to  rise,  peo¬ 
ple  will  have  more  money  to  pay  for  goods, 
and  will  be  able  to  buy  as  many  goods  as 
before,  provided  they  spend  their  money  as 
fast  as  they  get  it.  If  no  better  off,  they 
will  be  at  least  as  well  off  as  before.  Those 
who  spend  their  money  before  they  get  it 
will  decidedly  be  better  off.  They  will  be 
able  to  pay  off  their  debts  in  a  depreciated 
money. 

W'HY  CHEAP  MONEY  IS  POPULAR 

But  all  who  save  are  damaged  because 
the  money  they  put  by  diminishes  in  buy¬ 
ing  p>ower.  If,  aher  one  has  put  $100  in  a 
savings-bank,  prices  rise  twenty-five  per 
cent,  owing  to  inflation  of  the  currency,  the 
money,  in  exchange  for  goods,  is  worth  one 
quarter  less  than  when  it  was  saved.  Now, 
as  a  great  many  p)eople  only  sp)end  and 
never  save,  as  everybody  always  sp>ends 
much  more  than  he  saves,  and  as  there  are 
many  more  debtors  to  be  benefited  by  in¬ 
flation  than  creditors  to  be  injured,  the  rea¬ 
sons  for  the  popularity  of  cheap  money  or 
currency  inflation  are  clear  enough;  so  that 
after  all  there  is  no  mystery  about  it. 

Thousands  of  p)eople  earnestly  believe 
that  prosperity  is  handicapped  by  an  in¬ 
sufficiency  of  money,  and  that  it  is  the 
Government’s  proper  business  to  provide 
more  of  that  essential  commodity.  Many 
ways  of  doing  this  are  proposed  by  our  cor¬ 
respondents.  One  writes: 

I  do  not  think  we  have  had  much  of  every¬ 
body’s  money.  It  is  always  lenders’  money. 


There  seems  to  be  an  absurd  idea  that  the  onlv 
way  to  get  money  into  circulation  is  to  lend  it 
into  circulation.  Has  it  never  occurred  to  you 
that  the  just  and  proper  way  to  put  money 
into  circulation  is  to  pay  it  into  circulation?  The 
sensible  plan  would  have  been  for  the  govern¬ 
ment  to  issue  its  money  to  pay  for  the  work 
and  material  in  the  construction  of  the  Panama 
Canal.  If  the  bonds  issued  to  pay  for  the  work 
and  materials  have  any  security  back  of  them 
to  secure  payment  of  principal  and  interest,  it 
is  the  prosperity  and  credit  of  the  United 
States. 

And  the  writer  can  not  see  why  that  pros¬ 
perity  and  credit  would  not  secure  money 
as  well  as  bonds.  A  farmer  writes: 

Everybody’s  readers  should  be  interested 
in  a  bill  to  provide  for  Government  loans  direct 
to  the  people  on  real-estate,  county,  state,  and 
municipal  bonds.  This  plan  would  create  an 
adequate  supply  of  currency  on  demand  of  the 
people. 

Another  reader  writes: 

What  we  all  want  is  to  have  money  abun¬ 
dant  and  yet  safe.  Would  not  non-interest  pa¬ 
per  currency  issued  by  municipalities  and  the 
national  Government  be  an  id^  currency? 

These  quotations  are  made  at  random 
from  scores  of  letters.  The  idea  of  issuing 
Government  money  to  buy  the  railroads 
and  the  telegraph  and  telephone  companies, 
to  dredge  the  rivers,  to  drain  the  Mississippi 
Valley,  and  to  irrigate  the  arid  areas  of  tk 
West,  is  very  common.  It  seems  so  sim¬ 
ple.  The  people  would  own  all  that  prop¬ 
erty  and  would  have,  besides,  more  money 
than  they  ever  had  before.  When  it  was 
all  over,  it  might  require  a  basketful  of 
money  to  buy  a  basketful  of  groceries;  but 
there  again  we  touch  the  effect  of  currency 
inflation  upon  prices,  which  is  to  many  per¬ 
sons  an  abstraction  of  economics. 

We  should  like  to  know  where  the  read- 
ersof  “Everybody’s  Money”  get  their  money 
theories — out  of  newspapers,  out  of  boo^ 
or  where?  We  should  like  them  to  write 
and  tell  us  where.  If  one  shifts  the  ques¬ 
tion  and  asks  where  in  all  the  baffling  dim¬ 
ness  of  economic  writing  to  get  sound  th^ 
ories,  we  answer  to  this  effect: 

There  was  once  in  this  country  an  astron¬ 
omer  named  Simon  Newcomb,  more  hon¬ 
ored  abroad  than  at  home.  He  had  a  math¬ 
ematical  mind,  with  a  gift  for  stating  ab¬ 
stract  truth  in  terms  of  average  understand¬ 
ing.  Annoyed  by  much  loose  thinking 
the  ways  of  money  and  kindred  phenomena. 
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he  intended  his  thoughts  that  way  and  wrote 
^  “The  Principles  of  Political  Economy,” 
which  is  the  best  and  most  readable  book 
o{  its  kind  ever  written  by  an  American 
and  not  inferior  to  any  ever  written  in  the 
world. 

His  chapters  on  the  mechanics  of  money 
are  sane  and  simple.  We  recommend  them 
to  the  readers  of  “Everybody’s  Money.” 
The  book  is  still  in  print,  though  the  pub¬ 
lishers  who  produced  it  nearly  thirty  years 
ago  have  almost  forgotten  w'here  to  find  it 
on  their  shelves,  so  little  call  has  there  ever 
been  for  this  remarkable  work. 

DEVELOPING  A  FINANCIAL  SENSE 

How  absurd  it  is  to  talk  to  the  average 
person  about  distributing  his  risks  or  diver- 
sifvTng  his  investments  in  one-thousand- 
(k^r  bonds! 

The  principle  of  diversification  is  right. 
One  ought  never  to  have  all  of  one’s  money 
in  one  place.  One  ought  to  divide  it  up 
among  several  things.  The  insurance  com¬ 
panies  and  the  savings-banks  divide  theirs 
among  hundreds  (railroad  bonds,  real-estate 
mortgages,  municipal  securities,  etc.),  and 
that  is  why  they  remain  always  solvent. 

They  make  mistakes;  judgment  is  falli¬ 
ble.  Many  things  are  disappointing  and 
result  in  loss;  but  many  others  turn  out  bet¬ 
ter  and  make  up  for  those  that  do  badly,  A 
company  whose  funds  are  invested  in  hun¬ 
dreds  of  different  securities  may  w’rite  off 
the  loss,  for  instance,  in  its  New  York,  New 
fcven  &  Hartford  holdings  and  hardly  feel 
it  In  variety  and  distribution  of  risks  there 
is  an  average  of  safety. 

But  where  an  institution,  like  an  insur- 
m  coinpany  or  a  savings-bank,  with  mil- 
Boos  to  invest,  can  take  advantage  of  that 
prinaple,  one  who  has  only  a  few  dollars  at 
a  time  to  invest  can  not  think  of  it,  or  could 
not  until  recently,  because  bonds  generally 
were  naade  in  “thousand-dollar-pieces,”  and 
“Me  in  denominations  lowrer  than  $500. 

Thus,  many  thousands  of  people  seeking 
safe  employment  for  their  savings  have 
Been  compelled  to  put  their  money  in  sav- 
fflp-^nks  or  with  insurance  companies, 
invested  it  in  bonds;  and  other  many 
owKands  have  been  beguiled  by  the  ven- 
dws  of  low-priced  stocks,  promising  high 
ywds.  To  the  availability  of  such  offer- 
op  for  people  of  small  means  is  ow'ing  the 
hemendous  loss  and  waste  of  wealth  in  irre¬ 


sponsible  and  dishonest  promotion  schemes. 

It  is  often  said  that  the  American  people 
are  as  children  with  money;  that  they  have 
only  the  most  elementary  notion  of  invest¬ 
ment,  and  that  they  are  deficient  beyond 
any  other  civilized  people  in  financial  sense. 
That  is  true;  but  the  fault  lies  not  so  much 
with  the  p)eople  themselves  as  w’ith  those 
who  create  and  merchandise  investment  se¬ 
curities.  They  have  put  bonds  beyond  the 
reach  of  those  who  can  save  only  in  small 
amounts,  and  have  done  almost  nothing  to 
develop  popular  financial  sense. 

The  United  States  Government  has  been 
remiss  in  the  same  way  as  Wall  Street.  Its 
bonds  have  not  until  very  recently  been 
issued  in  denominations  within  the  means 
of  small  investors.  The  French  Govern¬ 
ment  issues  its  “rentes”  in  denominations 
as  low  as  two  francs,  which  would  be  forty 
cents — no  more  than  the  cost  of  a  dinner. 
The  result  is  that  nearly  every  frugal  per¬ 
son  in  France  owns  “rentes.”  Germany 
has  not  gone  so  far;  its  lowest  denomina¬ 
tion  for  a  bond  is  fifty  dollars;  but  anybody 
may  save  fifty  dollars,  so  that  German 
Government  bonds  may  be  said  to  be  with¬ 
in  the  reach  of  all  investors. 

Now  a  change  is  coming.  More  and  more 
do  we  perceive  the  good  of  app>ealing  di¬ 
rectly  to  the  small  investor  with  securities 
within  his  means  and  touching  his  inde¬ 
pendent  financial  sense.  It  is  gradually  be¬ 
coming  possible  for  everybody  to  own  a 
good  bond,  and  in  the  near  future  it  will  be 
practical  for  even  the  smallest  investor  to 
own  several,  and  thereby  spread  his  risks. 
Bonds  in  $100  pieces  are  beginning  to  be 
available.  More  than  fifty  corporations,  in¬ 
cluding  railroads,  gas,  w'ater,  lighting,  and 
power  concerns,  and  industrial  properties, 
have  begun  to  issue  them. 

Among  the  railroads  are  the  Chicago,  Mil¬ 
waukee  &  St.  Paul,  the  Norfolk  &  VVestem, 
the  Baltimore  &  Ohio,  the  Missouri,  Kan¬ 
sas  &  Texas,  and  the  Colorado  &  South¬ 
ern,  all  good  properties.  The  American 
Telephone  &  Telegraph  Company,  p>erhaps 
the  most  efficiently  managed  public  utility 
in  the  world,  last  year  for  the  first  time  pro¬ 
vided  for  issuing  bonds  in  “one-hundred- 
dollar-pieces.”  TTie  Bethlehem  Steel  Com¬ 
pany,  managed  by  Charles  M.  Schwab,  is 
one  of  the  industrial  concerns.  The  latest 
issue  of  New  York  State  bonds  is  partly  in 
$100  denominations,  and  bonds  of  the  City 
of  New’  York  may  be  bought  in  pieces  as 
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small  as  ten  dollars.  At  last  the  United 
States  Government  has  begun  to  make  some 
Panama  Canal  bonds  in  $ioo  denomina¬ 
tions. 

Any  of  these  bonds  will  yield  more  than 
the  average  rate  of  interest  to  be  obtained 
on  savings-bank  d^x>sits.  The  savings- 
bank,  where  you  put  your  money  at  three 
and  three  and  one-half  per  cent,  interest, 
does  not  put  the  money  away  in  a  vault. 
If  it  did  that,  instead  of  paying  you  inter¬ 
est  it  would  have  to  charge  you  something 
for  keeping  it  safely. 

What  it  does  is  to  assemble  small  savings 
and  invest  them  at  four  and  four  and  one- 
half  per  cent,  in  bonds  and  mortgages,  buy¬ 
ing  them  in  great  variety  and  averaging 
the  risk  over  many  things,  as  you  couldn’t 
do  for  yourself  in  $i,ooo  or  even  $500 
bonds;  but  as  you  begin  to  be  able  to  do 
in  $100  bonds,  and  as  you  wall  be  able 
to  do  much  better  when  the  largest  and 
soundest  corporations,  the  great  cities  like 
New  York,  Chicago,  Philadelphia,  and 
Boston,  then  the  states,  and  finally  the 
United  States  Government,  begin  to  afford 
direct  employment  for  everyb^y’s  money 
in  bonds  issued  in  ten-dollar  pieces  and  mul¬ 
tiples  thereof. 

Saving  in  this  country  has  been  expected 
of  all;  proper  and  safe  investment  has  been 
pK>ssible  only  for  the  rich  and  the  great 
financial  institutions. 

In  the  future,  investment  will  be  made 
practical  for  the  many. 

Necessity  so  far  has  been  forcing  the  bor¬ 
rowing  corporations  and  the  national  and 
state  governments  to  issue  bonds  in  smaller 
pieces,  in  order  to  widen  their  appeal;  and 
sound  social  theory  wall  lead  them  to  make 
the  pieces  smaller  and  smaller,  until  every¬ 
body  may  know  w'hat  it  is  to  owm  several 
bonds. 

Then  we  shall  begin  to  have  financial 
sense. 

GOOD  FAITH 

Aiming,  as  it  does,  to  stimulate  intelli¬ 
gent  curiosity  about  wealth  and  securities 
and  to  cultivate  a  popular  “financial  sense,” 
this  department  of  “Everybody’s  Money” 
can  not  evade  moral  responsibility  for  tie 
financial  advertising  that  app)ears  in  Every¬ 
body’s  Magazine. 

For  instance,  we  might  happen  to  discuss 


the  merits  of  a  class  of  bonds  without  refer¬ 
ence  to  any  particular  issue,  and  in  the  same 
number  of  the  magazine  an  advertiser  might 
offer  a  particular  bond  of  the  class  discussed 
but  of  inferior  intrinsic  quality. 

A  class  of  bonds  may  be  very  good  and 
yet  some  bonds  of  that  class  may  be]  poor, 
and  the  reader,  whom  we  suppose  to  have 
something  less  than  expert  financial  sense, 
might  be  led  by  our  general  approval  of  a 
kind  of  investment  to  accept  from  the  ad¬ 
vertiser  an  inferior  item  of  goods.  There¬ 
fore,  the  financial  advertising  in  the  other 
pages  of  Everybody’s  Magazine  shall  be 
censored. 

We  can  not  absolutely  guarantee  that 
every  security  advertised  for  sale  to  Every¬ 
body’s  readers  wall  fulfil  expectations.  That 
is  more  than  anybody  can  do.  But  we  can 
satisfy  ourselves  by  investigation  that  every 
security  admitted  to  the  business  pages 
shall  be  offered  in  perfect  good  faith,  and 
insist  that  the  risks  be  not  minimiz^  or 
misrepresented. 

We  can  imdertake,  besides,  to  make  sure 
that  every  banker  or  broker  whose  name 
appears  among  the  advertisers  shall  trans¬ 
act  business  honestly  and  fairly  for  his 
clients,  and  advise  them  prudently,  pro¬ 
vided  they  state  very  clearly  their  own  cir¬ 
cumstances,  and  do  not  pretend  to  be  able 
to  afford  risks  in  stocks  for  the  sake  of  a 
high  yield  when  they  can’t,  when  they  ought 
to  buy  bonds  in  which  there  is  safety  at 
lower  rates  of  interest. 

This  is  very  important.  A  woman  with 
$200  or  $300  to  invest  might  go  alone  to 
Wall  Street,  stop  at  the  first  office  bearing 
the  legend  of  stocks  and  bonds,  state  her 
errand  fully,  and  be  honestly  dealt  with. 

She  would  likely  come  away  with  a  safe 
and  proper  investment.  But  if  she  should 
write,  asking,  “What  can  I  buy  with  $200 
or  $300  to  yield  a  return  of  eight  per  cent.?” 
without  detailing  her  circumstances,  she 
might  fare  very  badly. 

A  difficulty  this  department  meets  in 
dealing  directly  with  correspondents  who 
want  advice  is  to  ascertain  their  financW  I 
condition.  It  is  necessary  to  know  that  in  1 
order  to  determine  what  they  ought  to  do 
with  their  money.  Houses  dealing  with  in¬ 
vestors  probably  have  the  same  trouble 
The  difference  between  what  one  wants  and 
what  one  ought  to  have  often  seems  a  hop^ 
less  discrepancy. 


SPREADING  CHESTNUT  TREE 


“The  prosperity  of  a  chestnut  is  in  the  ear  of  the  stranger.** 


EDITOR’S  Note — Though  the  sign  is  the  Chestnut  Tree,  no  story  is  barred  by  its  youth.  The 
younger  the  better.  IVe  shall  gladly  pay  for  available  ones.  Address  all  manuscripts  to  "The 
Chestnut  Tree,"  enclosing  stamped  addressed  envelope. 


A  woman,  wearing  an  anxious  expression,  ficial  injuries  his  nose  was  most  thoroughly 
called  at  an  insurance  office  one  morning.  broken. 

“I  understand,”  she  said,  “that  for  five  dol-  The  doctors  stood  in  readiness  to  repair  the 
lars  I  can  insure  my.  house  for  a  thousand  dol-  damages,  but  he  absolutely  refused  their  serv¬ 
ers  in  your  company.”  ices  with:  “Say,  let  that  nose  alone,  and  bring 

“Yes,”  replied  the  agent,  “that  is  right.  If  me  a  telegraph  blank.” 
your  house  burns  down  we  pay  you  one  thou-  Thus  he  remained  until  a  reply  came  in  to 
sand  dollars.”  his  wire,  when  he  announced: 

“And,”  continued  the  woman  anxiously,  “do  “Now  you  can  go  ahead,  doc,  and  follow 
you  make  any  inquiries  as  to  the  origin  of  these  instructions — ”  handing  the  surgeon  the 
the  fire?”  yellow  slip.  The  message  read: 

“Certainly,”  was  the  prompt  reply;  “we  "Have  nose  set  Greek.  Do  not  like  Roman. — 
make  the  most  careful  inquiries,  madam.”  Dorothy." 

“CHi!”— and  she  turned  to  leave  the  office — 

“I  thought  there  was  a  catch  in  it  some-  0 

where.” 

Mr.  Smith,  out  walking  with  his  small  son 
0  Bobby,  met  Mr.  Brown,  a  fellow  architect. 

They  strolled  along  together. 

Small  Ann’s  mother  had  been  disturbed  to  To  keep  their  minds  in  work- 

hear  her  using  the  word  “devil.”  “My  dear,”  ing  trim,  the  two  men  patron- 

said  she,  “that  is  a  word  we  do  not  use  in  polite  'zingly  picked  out  the  good 
society,  and  I  never  want  to  hear  you  say  it  and  bad  qualities  of  the  new 

again.”  buildings  they  passed. 

She  noticed  that  her  admonition  was  carefully  Presently  Bobby  spied  a 
heeded.  Then  on  Sunday  evening,  about  two  spotted  dog.  “Look,  father,”  he  said  scornful- 
weeks  later,  the  mother  inquir^  what  the  ly,V‘look  at  that  dog.  I  don’t  like  it.  There’s 
(lay’s  lesson  had  been  about.  too  much  work  on  it!” 

“Why,  mother,”  was  Ann’s  answer,  “it  was 
about  when  our  Lord  was  tempted  by  the —  0 

by— by — the — the  gnitleman  that  keeps  hell!" 

A  negro  waiter  named  Mose  had  served  with 
0  a  measure  of  distinction  for  several  years  in  a 

down-town  New  York  restaurant  with  a  large 
In  one  of  the  recent  football  games  between  patronage  among  business  men.  One  day  last 
Yale  and  Harvard  a  young  giant  came  out  of  spring  a  customer  offered  him  a  good  position 
the  scrimmage  looking  as  if  he  had  encountered  as  servant  at  his  country  home.  He  was  to  have 
an  unfriendly  automobile.  Among  other  super-  a  nice  uniform  with  brass  buttons,  and  the  pay 
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He  then  introduced  himself:  “I  am  Mr.  Smith 
the  Republican  candidate  for  sheriff  of  the 
county.  I  suppose  you  know  the  man  who’s 
running  against  me.” 

The  farmer’s  eyes  twinkled  as  he  slowly 
drawled:  “Wall,  I  reckon  I  do.  He’s  in  the 
house  now,  holding  the  baby.” 


This  story  is  told  of  an 
absent-minded  professor  at 
Drew  Theological  Seminary. 

One  evening  while  studying 
he  had  need  of  a  bookmark. 

Seeing  nothing  ,  else  handy, 
he  used  his  wife’s  scissors, 
which  lay  on  the  sewing- 
table.  A  few’  minutes  later 
the  wife  wanted  the  scissors, 
but  a  diligent  search  failed 
to  reveal  them. 

The  next  day  the  professor 
appeared  before  his  class 
and  opened  his  book.  There  lay  the  lost  scis¬ 
sors.  He  picked  them  up  and,  holding  them 
above  his  head,  shouted: 

“Here  they  are,  dear!” 

Yes,  the  class  got  it. 


0 


In  an  Arkansas  hotel  in  one  of  the  smaller 
towns  a  new  colored  clerk  stood  behind  the 
desk.  A  traveling-man  entered  and  registered. 

“Sam,  give  me  a  call  fois  six  o’clock,”  he  or¬ 
dered. 

The  clerk  ran  his  eye  down  the  call-sheet  and 
saw  that  all  the  spaces  in  that  column  were 
taken.  “Ah  is  sure  sorry,  boss,”  he  explained, 
“but  all  de  six-o’clock  c^ls  done  been  taken. 
Ah  can  give  you  all  a  call  for  seven  o’clock.” 


One  old  man  was  telling  another  about  killing 
a  “polecat.” 

“Why,”  said  he,  “a  thousand  men  could 
smell  it!” 


Mr.  Arnold  had  given  a  Sunday-school  lesson 
on  the  Prodigal  Son,  and  wished  to  test  the  at¬ 
tention  the  class  had  paid  to  his  teachings. 

“Now,  children,”  he  said,  “who  was  sorry 
that  the  Prodigal  had  returned?” 

No  one  repli^,  but  all  seemed  lost  in  thought. 
Finally,  the  most  forward  youngster  in  the  class 
venturi: 

“The  fatted  calf!” 


was  to  be  much  better  than  he  was  getting. 

'  Mose  accepted — envied  by  his  white-coat^ 
associates. 

I  One  morning  recently  Mose  turned  up  at  the 
restaurant  and  startled  the  proprietor  by  ask¬ 
ing  for  his  old  job. 

I  “IMiy  have  you  left  Mr.  Brown’s  ser\’ice?” 
asked  the  proprietor.  “Did  he  discharge  you? 
Didn’t  he  treat  you  well?” 

I  “No,  sir,  I  ain’t  been  discharged,  and  they 
certainly  did  treat  me  all  right,”  responded 
Mose  promptly. 

“Then  why  in  the  w’orld  come  back  here? 
The  pay  is  less  and  the  work  is  harder.” 

Mose  paused,  looked  vacantly  out  of  the 
wrindow  for  a  moment,  and  with  a  broad  ^n 
on  his  face,  whispered:  “I  wants  mah  ole  job 
here  again  ’cause  I’se  just  got  to  get  back  in 
public  life,  dat’s  all!” 


It  was  a  few  days  before  Christmas  in  one 
of  New  York’s  large  book-stores. 

Clerk:  “WTiat  is  it,  please?” 

Customer:  “I  would  like  Ibsen’s  ‘A  Doll’s 
House.’  ” 

Clerk:  “To  cut  out?” 


Two  prospectors  met  in  the  desert. 

“What  are  you  doing  out  here,  Hank?”  asked 
one  of  them. 

“Prospecting,”  said  the  other. 

“Why,  I  thought  you  had  cleaned  up  a  couple 
of  hundred  thousand  and  quit.”  , 
“That’s  right,”  said  the  other  ^ ^ 
laconically. 

came  of  the 


took  it  down  .  -A" 
to  San  Fran¬ 
cisco  and  they  kind-a  introduced  me  out  of  it. 


In  Colorado,  remember,  the  women  vote  as 
well  as  the  men. 

In  the  fall  of  1910  a  man  named  Smith  was 
running  for  sheriff  against  a  man  named  Jones. 
One  evening  just  before  election  Smith  rode 
up  to  the  bam-yard  of  an  old  farmer.  The 
farmer  was  milking  a  cow  and  was  having 
difficulty  with  a  lusty  calf  that  continually 
tried  to  “butt  in.”  The  candidate,  to  gain 
the  favor  of  the  farmer,  took  the  calf  between 
his  legs  and  held  it  until  the  milking  was  done. 


mmmim 


DON’T  FORGET  THAT  LETTER  YOU  ARE  GOING  TO  WRITE  IN  THE 
PRIZE  CONTEST  ON  WHAT  YOU  KNOW  ABOUT  RUM!  See  page  655. 


PEAKING  of  constructive  work, 
we  have  recently  spent  nearly 
two  hundred  thousand  dollars  in 
our  fight  to  stop  gambling  on  the 
Stock  Exchange.  We  shall  go  on  spending 
until  gambling  is  popped  on  the  Stock 
Eidiange. 

You  readers  of  Everybody’s  know  all 
about  this  gambling,  for  Everybody’s  has 
told  you  all  about  it;  so  have  other  maga- 
anes,  and  newspapers  and  lecturers. 

We  have  got  ’way  past  the  “destructive” 
stage  of  this  fight  and  are  face-up  against 
the  “constructive”  stage. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  bore  you  with  a 
repetition  of  how  the  gambling  is  done,  who 
are  the  gamblers,  and  why  they  gamble, 
and  who  pays  the  freight.  You  know  all 
that. 

You  know  very  well  that,  the  way  the 
game  is  now  rigged,  the  outsider  hasn’t  a 
?host  of  a  chance.  You  know  very  well 
that  a  few  insiders  have  turned  the  Stock 
I  Eichange,  which  ought  to  be  a  public  ma- 
'  chine  for  arriving  at  the  actual  value  of 
^ocks,  into  a  private  machine  for  manu- 
“rtnring  fictitious  values,  and  incidentally 
P'ochng  up  the  outsiders.  A  man  who  has 
saved  a  few  dollars  ought  to  be  able  to 
P>  to  the  Stock  E.xchange  and  buy  stocks 
at  their  real  market  value.  Vqu  know 


very  well  that  he  is  not  able  to  do  this  now. 

Everybody’s  Magazine,  through  pub¬ 
lishing  and  exploiting  “Frenzied  Finance” 
and  a  score  of  other  articles,  has  spent 
more  than  a  million  dollars  in  earlier 
years  in  showing  up  the  trickery  of  Wall 
Street  through  the  Stock  Exchange. 

Mr.  Lawson  has  spent  more  than  a 
million  dollars  of  his  owm  money  in  the 
same  fight. 

Every  one  admits  that  of  the  thousands 
of  outsiders  who  speculate  in  Wall  Street, 
legitimately  or  otherwise,  only  one  in  ten 
thousand  wins. 

Of  course,  such  a  condition  can  not  con¬ 
tinue.  Public  opinion  will  not  stand  for  it. 

The  Administration  currency  bill  was  a 
big  advance.  The  Administration  trust 
bills  promise  to  be  another  big  advance.  But 
business  in  this  coimtry  will  never  be  on  the 
basis  it  should  be  on  if  the  Stock  Exchange 
is  left  to  make  its  own  rules  and  follow  its 
own  methods. 

We  are  bringing  the  matter  to  your  at¬ 
tention  now,  because  Stock  Exchange  legis¬ 
lation  is  being  considered  in  Washington 
and  there  is  an  opportunity  for  you  to  help. 
If  the  legislation  is  “put  to  sleep,”  it  may 
take  many  months  and  many  millions  to 
w’ake  it  up  again. 

Mr.  Lawson,  with  the  aid  of  the  best 
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legal  talent  he  could  secure,  drew  up  a  bill, 
which  we  presented  in  Everybody’s  Maga¬ 
zine  some  months  ago.  This  bill  was  in¬ 
troduced  in  the  last  session  by  Senator 
Ashurst.  It  makes  the  Postmaster-General 
the  Government’s  agent  in  supervising  Stock 
Exchange  methods,  but  it  does  not  give  him 
final  pxjwer.  The  Stock  Exchange  may  en¬ 
join  [the  Postmaster -General  and  thereby 
bring  the  matter  into  the  courts;  so  you  see 
the  Postmaster-General  is  not  ‘given  arbi¬ 
trary  pewers. 

To  some  this  may  not  appear  the  ideal 
way  to  remedy  Stodc  Exchange  evils.  If 
any  one  will  suggest  the  ideal  way,  or  even 
a  better  way,  we  will  hasten  to  co-operate. 
But  after  the  most  careful  investigation  we 
are  satisfied  that  the  only  way  we  can  secure 
a  responsible  supervision  of  the  Stock  Ex¬ 
change  is  through  the  power  of  the  Post 
Office. 

Senator  Owen’s  bill,  introduced  this  year, 
though  differing  in  form,  adopts  Mr.  Law¬ 
son’s  idea  of  giving  the  Postmaster-General 
supervisory  authority  over  Stock  Exchanges. 
As  the  Ashurst  and  the  Owen  bills  seek  the 
same  end  through  Post  Office  authority,  it 
may  be  deemed  wise  to  draw  a  third  em¬ 
bodying  the  best  features  of  both. 

WHERE  YOU  COME  IN 

Why  is  Post  Office  supervision  the  only 
way? 

Because  this  way  would  be  constitutional, 
and  no  other  way  we  can  discover  would 
be  constitutional. 

Now,  here’s  where  you  can  help. 

The  legislation  at  Washington  is  in  the 
care  of  Senator  Owen — the  senator  who  did 
such  splendid  work  on  the  currency  bill; 
a  banker  before  he  became  a  senator,  and 
probably  the  best-informed  man  in  the 
Senate  on  subjects  concerning  finance.  We 
should  very  much  like  to  have  you  write  a 
letter  to  Senator  Robert  L.  Owen,  Senate 
Office  Building,  Washington,  D.  C.,  telling 
him  how  much  you  appreciate  his  efforts, 
and  how  much  you  hope  he  will  be  suc¬ 
cessful  in  them.  It  will  encourage  him 
mightily. 

Then  write  to  the  senators  from  your  own 
state  and  tell  them  how  much  you  are  inter¬ 
ested  in  such  legislation,  and  how  much  you 


hope  they  will  support  it  when  it  comes  up 
for  debate  in  the  Senate. 

You  have  our  assurance  that  this  remedy 
will  absolutely  stop  gambling  on  the  Stock 
Exchange — make  it  absolutely  impossible 
for  the  insiders  to  trick  the  public  and  rob 
them  of  their  savings  as  they  have  done  so 
many,  many  times  in  the  past. 

If  you  wish  to  freshen  up  on  the  subject 
before  writing,  it  might  be  well  for  you  to 
read  the  article  by  Caret  Garrett  on  page 
619  of  this  number.  Mr.  Garrett  is  a  close 
student  of  finance,  and  an  authority. 

We  believe  that  this  legislation  is  going 
through.  We  believe  that  the  sentiment  of 
the  pjeople  is  back  of  it,  and  we  believe  that 
the  sentiment  in  Congress  is  for  it.  We  be¬ 
lieve  that  your  senators  will  support  it. 

Write  and  tell  them  you  are  with  them. 

THE  CAPTAIN  CALLS  IT  A  DREAM 

Having  previously  enjoyed  the  inimitaUe 
“Worry-Worry  Williams”  stories  of  Mr.  Leavitt 
Ashley  Knight,  I  must  say  that  his  radical  d^ 
parture  in  your  March  number,  “The  Discoa- 
fitme  of  the  Danes,”  was  a  disappointment. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  readers  of  Every¬ 
body’s  Magazine  who  may  take  Mr.  Knight’s 
article  too  seriously,  it  is  requested  that  you 
print  the  following  brief  conclusion,  which  be 
app>ears  to  have  overlooked. 

In  the  last  ch^qjter  of  Professor  Henry  Smith¬ 
sonian’s  “History  of  the  Decline  and  Fall  of  the 
U nited  States”  (through  error  Mr.  Knight  mis¬ 
quoted  the  title  of  this  history)  I  find  the 
following: 

*****  Admiral  Kirk^aarde,  after  listen- 
ening  pjatiently  to  the  bombastic  talk  of  the  Mayor 
of  New  York  about  financial  panics  and  the  complete 
coUapjse  of  the  world’s  bond  market,  instead  of  faint¬ 
ing  or  indicating  in  other  feminine  ways  his  com¬ 
plete  surrender  to  the  Mayor’s  bluff,  simply  excused 
nimself  and  withdrew  to  his  air  fleet.  The  next 
morning  the  fleet  appeared  over  Washington  and 
with  little  diflhculty  confiscated  the  many  billions  of 
dollars’  worth  of  public-utility  bonds  of  the  “Ten 
Debtor  Nations,”  which  were  tucked  away  in  safes 
down  at  Washiiigton. 

After  these  bonds  came  into  the  possession  of 
Greater  Denmark,  there  being  no  further  danger  of 
financial  panic,  the  United  States  had  no  recour»  I 
but  to  become  a  dependent  state  and  pay  the  | 
“tribute”  which  the  politicians  had  chosen  as  p^^  j 
ferable  to  the  few  “millions  necessary  for  d^ 
fense.”  ***** . . 

I  am  glad  it  was  only  a  dream,  and  I,  for  one,  1 
will  welcome  the  early  return  of  “Worry-Worry  1 
Williams.”  Captain  W.,  U.  S.  Army. 
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“Play  Ball 


To  do  it  effectively— in  sport,  busi¬ 
ness  or  any  other  game  of  life — one 
needs  a  vigorous  body  controlled  by  a 
clear  brain. 

Food  Plays 

a  Big  Part 

Many  play  a  losing  game  because 
their  food  doesn’t  contain  the  elements 
necessary  to  build  up  strong  bodies  and 
healthy  brains. 

Most  white  flour  foods  are  lacking 
in  these  elements  the  vital  mineral  salts 
so  necessary  for  mental  and  physical 
balance. 


Grape-Nuts 


FOOD 


admirably  supplies  this  lack. 


Made  of  choice  whole  wheat  and  malted  barley,  Grape-Nuts 
retains  the  mineral  salts  and  other  nutritive  values  in  just  the  right 
proportion,  as  grown  in  the  grain.  It  is  an  ideal  food  for  winners  in 
any  game. 

Grape-Nuts  comes  in  tightly  sealed  packages — perfectiy^MrlceJ^X^ 
and  ready  to  eat  with  cream  or  good  milk.  Fresh,  crisp,  and  ' 

‘There’s  a  Reason”  for  Grape-Niii^^!!-^ 

— sold  by  Grocers  everywhere. 


Kindly  mention  Everj'body’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Dancing  is  delightful  to 
the  music  of  the  Victrola 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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Every  one  enjoys  dancing 
to  music  of  such  splendid 
volume,  such  clearness  and 
perfect  rhythm — and  the 
Victrola  plays  as  long  as 
any  one  wants  to  dance. 

The  Victrola  brings  to 
you  all  kinds  of  music  and 
entertainment,  superbly 
rendered  by  the  world’s 
greatest  artists  who  make 
records  exclusively  for  the 
Victor. 

Any  Victor  dealer  will  gladly  play  the 
latest  dance  music  or  any  other  music  you 
wish  to  hear.  There  are  Victors  and 
Victrolas  in  great  variety  of  styles  from 
$10  to  $500. 

Victor  Talking  Machine  Co. 

Camden,  N.  J.,  U.  S.  A. 

Berliner  Gramophooe  Co.,  Montreal,  Canadian  Distributors. 

Always  use  Victor  Machines  with  Victor  Records 
and  Victor  Needles — the  combination.  There  is 
no  other  way  to  get  the  unequaled  Victor  tone. 


Kindly  mention  fiverybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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The  Vest  Pocket  Kodak 


right  as  a  watch^ 


SO  small  and  smooth  that 
it  is  pocketed  without 


annoyance;  is  instantly  ready 
for  business  without  focusing. 
Fitted  with  Kodak  Ball  Bear¬ 
ing  shutter,  Autotime  scale, 
reversible  finder.  Loads  in 
daylight  with  Kodak  film 
cartridges  of  eight  exposures. 
Pictures  1^x2^  inches. 

So  accurate  is  this  little 
camera  that  enlargements  can 
be  made  from  the  negatives  to 
any  reasonable  size,  and  at 
small  cost— to  the  post  card 
size  (3^x5^),  for  instance. 


at  sixteen  cents. 


Actual  Size. 


Furnished  with  three  different  lens  equipments: 


Vest  Pocket  Kodak,  with  meniscus  achromatic  lens, 
Do.,  with  Kodak  Anastigmat  lens,  Speed  /.8,  • 
Do.,  with  Zeiss-Kodak  Anastigmat  lens.  Speed /.6.9, 


EASTMAN  KODAK  COMPANY, 


\k  catalogue  free  at  your 
dealers,  or  by  mail. 


ROCHESTER,  N.  Y.,  The  Ktidk  Ciif. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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Ah!  Just  what  I  want!” 

And  he  knows  this — knows 
how  deliciously  good  it  is — even 
before  he  tastes  it  For  its  in¬ 
viting  natural  color  and  spicy 
aroma  are  all  a  part  of  the 
pleasing  quality  of 

Campbell’s 
Tomato  Soup 

And  this  tempting  promise  is 
made  good  by  an  appetising 
flavor  and  complete  wholesome¬ 
ness  which  make  it  the  most 
satisfying  tomato  soup  ever  pro¬ 
duced. 

Try  it  for  dinner  and  you  will 
realize  this  yourself. 

Money  back  if  not  satisfied. 

21  kinds  10c  a  can 

Asparagus  Mulligatawny 

Beef  Mutton  Broth 

Bouillon  Ox  Tail 

Celery  Pea 

Chicken  Pepper  Pot 

Chicken  Gumbo  (Okra)  Pnntanier 
Clam  Bouillon  Tomato 

Qam  Chowder  TomatoOkra 

Consomme  Vegetable 

iulienne  Vermicelli-Tomato 

lock  Turtle 


f 

>1^ 
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America’s  Telephones  Lead  the  World! 
Service  Best — Cost  Lowest  I 


'frani*^lfccTrfc<i/ 
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From  "Le  Petit  Phare  Je  Nantes,  ”  Paris 


Herr  HaberlanJ,  Deputy,  in  the  Reichslaf 


**  But  today  1  found  I  had  to  talk  with  Saint-Malo. 
and,  wishing  to  be  put  through  quickly,  1  had  my 
name  inscribed  on  the  waiting  list  first  thing  in  the 
morning;  the  operator  told  me — though  very  amiably, 
I  must  confess — that  I  would  have  to  wait  thirteen 
hours  and  ten  minutes  (you  are  reading  it  right)  in 
order  to  be  put  through.  ” 


“The  average  time  required  to  get  a  connectionviif 
Berlin  is  now  I  hours.  Our  business  life  andtnk 
suffer  considerably  on  account  of  this  lack  of  tek 
phone  facilities,  which  exists  not  only  between  Dm- 
seldorf  and  Berlin  and  between  Berlin  and  the  Voi, 
but  also  between  other  towns,  such  as  Stressbnii, 
Antwerp,  etc. " 


Herr  fVertdel,  in  The  German  Diet. 

“  I  refer  here  to  Freiberg.  There  the  entire  tele¬ 
phone  service  is  interrupted  at  9  o’clock  p.  m.  Five 
minutes  after  9  o’clock  it  is  impossible  to  obtain  a 
telephone  connection.** 


Dr.  R.  Luther,  in  the  DresJner  Anzeiger 

“In  the  year  1913,  36  years  after  the  discoyetyti 
the  electro-magnetic  telephone,  in  the  age  of  tk 
beginning  of  wireless  telegraphy,  one  of  tbe  Isigal 
cities  of  Germany,  Dresden,  with  half  a  millioo  » 
habitants,  is  without  adequate  telephone  facilities* 


UNITED  STATES 

SWITZERLAND 

NETHERLANDS 

NORWAY 

SWEDEN 

RUSSIA 

DENMARK 

GREAT  BRITAIN 

GERMAN  EMPIRE 

FRANCE 

ITALY 

HUNGARY 

AUSTRIA 

BULGARIA 

BELGIUM 

SPAIN 

PORTUGAL 


Real  Average  Cost  of  Telephone  So’vkt 

per  year  to  a  subscriber  in  the  United 
States  and  European  countries 
(based  on  official  reports). 


Note:  Id  truiaUtiDg  Europeen  eo*  iMi 
American  dMlart,  coojidaaboa  Iw 
been  given  to  the  reUtive 

C'Wer  of  mooerki  Eara^aadAt 
oited  States  as  Jbowu  bf  eg*' 
atois*  wages. 


ho  *i0  *30  *40  *SO  *60  *  70  *80  *B0  *100  *IIO  *IZ0  *130  *140  *130  *140  *0«> 

These  are  the  reasons  why  there  are  twelve  times  as  many  tele¬ 
phones  for  each  hundred  persons  in  the  United  States  as  in  Europe. 


American  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Company 
And  Associated  Companies 

One  Policy'  One  System  Universal  Senes 


The  advertisements  in  Everj-body’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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ttild  your  home  around 
ideal  heating 


A  house  in  which  waste  and  ex¬ 
travagance  have  a  loose  rein  is 
never  a  happy  home.  Genuine 
economy  does  much  to  favor 
domestic  peace.  Old  fashioned 
heating  methods  afford  little 
protection  to  the  windward  side 
of  the  rooms  —  waste  the  valu¬ 
able  heat  up  the  chimney — or 
overheat  some  rooms  in  the  effort 
to  drive  needed  heat  to  exposed 
rooms.  The  ideal  in  heating 
comfort  and  fuel  economy  is 
reached  and  permanently  guar- 
mteed  by  an  outfit  of 


IDEAL  Boilers  and  AMERICAN  Radiators  utilize  no 
Q  ro*.'  niofc  than  the  exact  amount  of  fuel  needed  to  warm 
OOILERS  rooms  uniformly.  Automatic  regulators  stop  all  fuel 
waste  by  instant  control  of  draft  and  check  dampers. 
Betides,  fuel  can  be  saved  by  turning  off  radiators  in  any  rooms  where  warmth  is  not  always  ne^ed. 
IDEAL  Boilers  and  AMERICAN  Radiators  are  made  for  every  size  of  cottage,  mansion,  flat, 
church,  school,  store,  garage,  or  public  building.  They  produce  the  most  healthful  warmth  Imown 
—free  from  ash-dust,  coal-gases  and  soot  —  thereby  also  saving  much  cleaning  labor  and  damage 
to  furnishings. 

Indwosing  from  the  big  IDEAL  Boiler  line,  you  can  select  a  type  just  right  for  your  needs  —  for 
liter,  steam  or  vapor,  for  hard  coal,  wood,  gas,  soft  coal,  lump,  run-of-mine  or  screenings;  or  you 
ctn  choose  our  new  DOWN-DRAFT  type  for  smokeless  burning  of  low-grade  soft  coals  (plentiful 
aid  dieap  in  many  localities.) 

nXAL-AMERICAN  heating  outfits  will  wear  for  a  century  or  more;  require  no  annual  over-hauling  to  keep  in  order. 

Sectional  parts  go  together  by  finely  machined  iron-to-iroo  water-ways  which  never 
require  packing  or  attention.  Consider  present  attractive  price  and  low  coat  of 
upkeep  and  absence  of  repairs,  with  the  fact  that  our  outfits 
increase  rental  and  sales  values — and  you  will  see  that  the  outfit 
is  more  than  a  choice  —  it's  a  big  paging  investment. 

Let  us  help  you  choose  wisely.  Build  around  the  heart  of 
any  home  —  which  is  ideal  heating.  Whether  seeking  to  com¬ 
fort  your  present  building  or  you  are  planning  a  new 

home  or  other 

r _ _ _  building,  our 

S  booklets 

Vacuum  Cleaner  \  H  ^ 

\  X  >  “““  special 

Ask  also  for  catalog  of  the  ^■k  )  information 

ARCO  W AN D-a  success.  W  j  wiU  be  w<^h 

futsets-in-the-ceUar  ma-  M  L^^t  you 

chinewtth  suction  pipe  H  >  under  no  obli- 

running  to  each  floor.  \  gation  to  buy. 

Act  now! 


ikovrooou  in  all 
>sr|c  cities 


Write  Department  20 
816-822  S.  Michigan 
Avenue,  Chicago 


Kini^li*  rrention  Kven  body's  agazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Suinway  Still,  Experience  and  Ability  Alone 
Can  Produce  a  Piano  of  Steinway  Merit 

TO  attain  the  world-popularity  of  the  Steinway  was 
possible  only  by  superior  merit.  This  merit  consists  in 
the  unsurpassed  qualities  of  tone  and  workmanship.  These 
are  the  distinctive  features  in  the  Steinway  of  to-day.  The 
first  Steinway  Piano  was  the  result  of  an  art  ideal.  Through 
four  generations  this  ideal  has  been  upheld  and  maintained,  to 
the  end  that  proficiency  has  become  a  tradition  in  the 
Steinway  factories  and  that  the  Steinways  are  recognized 
everywhere  as  past  masters  in  their  craft. 

Purchase  a  Steinway  and  you  possess  the  world’s  greatest 
piano — perfect  in  tone  and  workmanship. 

Write  for  illustrated  literature  about  the  Steinway  Piano  and  name 
of  the  Sleinway  dealer  nearest  you.  Mention  this  magazine. 

STEINWAY  &  SONS 

Steinway  Hail 

107-109  East  14th  Street,  New  York 

Subway  Express  Station  at  the  Door 
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Baby  days  and  baby  ways 
are  over  all  too  soon. 

A  good  picture,  though,  will 
keep  the  memory  of  those  days 
fresh  through  all  the  years  of 
growth  and  change. 

When  was  your  baby’s  pic¬ 
ture  last  taken 


There's  a  photographer  in  your  town. 
Eastman  Kodak  Company,  Rochester,  N,  Y. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  Wsiting  your  dealer. 


Sherwin-Williams 
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A  DURABLE  OIL  PAINT 

gives  you 
Washable  Walls 

Can  you  wash  your  walls  or  must  you 
re-decorate  when  they  get  dingy,  shabbjfcr 
soiled  with  finger  marks?  A  wall  paiid 
with  Sherwin-Williams  Flat-Tone  h 
be  washed  like  woodwork,  bringing  bai 
its  o^nal  delicate,  soft  colors. 

""lat-  Tone  is  an  oil  paint — for  rough  wak, 
smooth  walls,  old  or  new  walls.  You  can  get  it 
of  any  Sherwin-Williams  dealer,  ready  to 
in  any  shade.  Send  for  our  new,  free 
Portfolio  of  Suggestions  for 
Painting  and  Decorating 

It  telb  about  Flat-Tone  for  walls  and  Mar-not  lor  floors  with  de 
Sherwin-Williams  finishes.  There  are  twenty  color  plates  laMit 
rooms  and  exteriors,  with  complete  specifications  for  (eliii  ftc 
results  in  your  home.  I 

SHERWIN-WlLUm 

Paints  tVARNisHB 

Sales  Oiicet  and  Waiehouies  in  orindpal  dtics.  Best  deslennarrAai 
AMrcst  an  aqairits  far  ParUaGa  to  COS  Caaai  Raad.  N.  W.,  OmhaiS 
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Affiliattd  •with  the  Bauer  Chemical  Co. 
Makers  o/  Sanatogen — the  Food  Tonic 


Mierofhoto  of  plate 
showing  tertns  such  as 
invade  the  throat. 


Same  plate  after  appli- 
cation  of  Formamint^ 
no  germs  left. 


If  you  could  see  the  Germs 
in  Your  Throat 

— if  you  might  look,  with  microscopic  vision,  into  the 
hidden  chambers  of  the  throat  and  see  the  malignant 
germ-life  teeming  there — as  we  see  it,  by  proxy,  in 
Professor  Piorowski’s  experiments — the  sight  would 
more  than  convince  you  of  the  vital  necessity  of 
throat  protection. 

The  throat  is  the  germs’  easiest  route  into  the  system. 
Germ  destruction,  therefore,  becomes  a  duty  of  the 
first  importance.  And  FORMAMINT,  as  Professor. 
Piorowski  has  shown,  is 
the  most  trustworthy 
means  of  achieving  this 
throat  “cleanliness.” 

Little  tablets,  handy,  pleas¬ 
ing  in  taste — they  free  in  the 
saliva  a  most  effective  germ¬ 
icide  that  disinfects  the  most 
secluded  corners  of  the  throat. 

And  taken  occasionally,  they 
not  only  soothe  away  irrita. 
tion  but  forestall  more  serious 
ailments.  Endorsed  by  over 
10,000  physicians.  50  tablets 
for  SOc — at  all  druggists. 

A.  WULFING  &  CO. 

34  R.  Irving  Place,  NewYork 


Dr.  Wm.  Lee  Howard, 

The  well-known  medical  author*  writes : 
“1  have  no  hesitation  in  statiniT  that  in 
Formamint  we  have  a  remedy  that  is  in¬ 
valuable  in  keeping  the  mouth  and  air 
passages  free  from  germ  infection.** 

Jack  London  writes: 

*'l  am  tremendously  pleased  with  the 
antiseptic  qualities  of  your  Formamint 
Tablets.  Formamint  is  a  real  cleanser  of 
mouth  germs." 


.  'ormamint 

THE  GERM-KILLING  THROAT  TABLET 


FREE 


So  that  you  may  see  how 
effective  these  plea¬ 
sant  Formamint  Tablets 
are  in  mouth  and  throat 
troubles  we  will  gladly 
mail  a  generous 
sample  tube  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  a  2c  stamp 
to  pay  postage. 
Write  for  it  today. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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ONSISTENTLY 
SANDS  OF  T 


SO  RUNS  THE 

^  ELECTRIC 

f  vehicle! 
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Buy  your  Sunshine  by  the  Barrel 


ill  your  factory  with  it.  If  your  ceilings  and  walls  absorb  instead  of  rejiect  light 
are  getting  only  a  fraction  of  the  light  you  ought  to  have.  “Barreled  Sunlight” 
give  you  ALL  of  it,  lengthen  your  daylight  day  and  cut  down  your  lighting  bills. 
It  will  increase  your  present  lighting  19  to  36  per  cent. 

RICE’S  MILL  WHITE 

The  only  oil  paint  (without  varnish)  giving  a  glossy,  tile-like  finish 


It  will  fill  your  factory  with  sunshine.  Its  trlossy 
ice  will  not  absorb  light  or  colh-ct  dirt,  germs 
Odors  like  a  flat  paint.  It  can  be  washed  like 


frequent  renewals  like  a  cold-water  paint.  It  will 
not  ‘'alligator''  and  crack  under  the  jar  of  ma¬ 
chinery  like  a  varnish  paint.  It  flows  easily  under 
a  4”  brush;  two  coats  equal  three  of  lead  and  oil. 
ft  stays  white  longer  than  any  other  gloss  faint. 


^®*ce's  Mill  White  will  not  scale  and  require  ft  stays  white  longer  lhan 

nnolith  I  The  Original  Mill  White 


id  elastic, 
finish 
te  walls. 
I  part  of 
to  which 
ed.  One 
lent,  un¬ 
is  de¬ 
es  the 
primer 
concrete 
^  brick  for  a  sec- 
{M,  ^t  of  Rice 
■>«  White  Paint. 

,1  tile- like, 
■■■el  finish  at  no 
'  *U>ense  than 
•■d  oil  paint. 
'  Sarfaecs 


Rice's  .Mill  White  made  a  trade  name  ol  the  words.  "Mill  White."  It  has  no  substitute. 
None  of  its  imitations  has  its  elastic,  pi-rmanent  qualities.  No  other  paint  manufacturer 
can  use  the  Rice  process.  Rice's  Mill  White  for  ten  years  has  proved  itself  unequalled 
for  illuminating  power,  sanitary  qualities  and  low  ultimati'  cost. 

Rice's  White  is  sold  direct  from 

factory,  in  barrels  containing  sufficient  paint 
cover  20,000  square  feet,  one  coat.  If  you  have 

that  area  of  ceiling  and  wall  space  to  cover.  - 


Write  for  Booklet  end  Semple  Board 

Ask  for  a  copy  of  our  booklet, 

"More  Ught. "  WRITE  TOD  A  Y 

U.  S.  GUTTA  PERCHA  PAINT  CO. 

No.  17  Dudley  Street  Providence,  R.  I. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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MADE  FOR  THE'' 


BEST  RETAIL  TRADE 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


He  Mops  In  Misery  Without  B.V.D. 

Atypical  summer  day — a  typical  office  scene — a  round  of 
smiles  at  the  mingled  discomfort  and  discomfiture  of  the 
^  man  who  hasn’t  found  out  that  B.V.D.  is  ^^thejint 
aid"  to  coolness.  YoUy  of  course,  have  B.  V.  D.  on  or  ready 
to  put  on.  If  not,  march  to  the  nearest  store  andf^///. 


fhe  B.  V.  D.  Company, 

NEW  YORK. 

London  Sellinr  Azencyi  66,  Aldennanbaiy.  E.  C. 


This  Red  Woven  Label 


(TraJt  Mart  tUr.  V.  &  Tat.  Off. 
and  Farrizn  Oanfrial) 


B.V.D  Coat  Cut  Undershirts  and  Knee 
Lenrth  Drawers.  SOc..  7Sc,  Sl.OO  and 
SI.  SO  the  Garment. 

B.V.D.  Union  Suits  (Pat.  U.  S.  A.  4-S0-07) 
Sl.OO,  SI.  SO.  S2.00.  S:. 00  and  SS.OO  the  Suit 


For  your  own  welfare,  fix  this  label  firmly 
in  your  mind  and  make  the  salesman 
sho-Tv  it  to  you.  If  he  can’t  or  won’t, 
tu-a/h  out!  On  every  B.V.  D.  Under¬ 
garment  is  sewed 


B.YD. 
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I'  “^IverVlate  that  Umars’ 


'Tlie  Cromwell 
Pattern 


design  that  strikes  a 
hannonious  note 


/  V  with  any  style  of  fur¬ 
nishing  or  table  appoint¬ 
ments.  Tlie  same  high 
quality  as  all  silver  marked 
1847  Rogers  Bros. 

J^ackcd  with  an 
unqualified  guan 
antee  made  pos-  i 

I  sible  by  an  actual  m 
test  or  over  65  ■ 

years.  ■ 

Sold  by  leading  1 

dealers,  oend  for  1 

catalogue  “S‘20” 

INTERNATIONAL 
SILVER  CO. 

Suci.wmmor  eo  Meriden  Britannia  Co. 

MERIDEN,  CONN. 

New  York  Chicago  San  Francisco 
Ham  I  i.TON,  Canada 

^orlil's  Largest  makers 
Sterling  Silver  and  Plata 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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Union  Suits 
Any  Style 


Compare  a  genuine 
Chalmers  “Porosknit” 
garment  with  any  imita¬ 
tion.  Turn  both  inside 
out.  Examine  them. 
Judge  them  for  yourself. 


Take  a  Chalmers  “Porosknit” 
Union  Suit.  See  how  strongly  all 
seamsare  reinforced  throughout — 
doHble-xaxatd  by  cover  seaming. 


gape  between  buttons.  The 
Closed  Crotch  is  comfortaUe.  It 
fits. 

“Porosknit”  is  made  in  all 
styles — for  man,  for  boy.  Open 
in  texture,  and  of  soft,  absorbent 
yam,  it  keeps  you  cool  by  ab¬ 
sorption  and  evaporation  of  per¬ 
spiration.  Your  pores  breathe 
the  needed  air.  The  yam’s  soft¬ 
ness  eliminates  irritation  of  the 
skin. 

These  features  you  can  see 
and  feel. 


Thia  Label  on  every  Garment 

«  - .  trade  mark  5  I 

%*U3  / 


Note  that  there  are  no  cumber¬ 
some  flaps  to  gape  open.  Stretch 
the  fabric.  Sw  the  extra  stitches 
surrounding  each  ventilating  hole. 
These,  with  the  lock-stitch,  pre¬ 
vent  unraveling. 

The  Elastic  Seat 

Now,  the  “stretch”  in  knit 
goods  is  only  one  way.  But 
observe  the  triangular  piece  in 
the  back  of  a  “Porosknit”  Union 
Suit  See  how  this  piece  of  fabric 
is  reversed— the  stretch  mnning 
opposite  to  the  rest.  This  means 
full  elasticity  in  the  seat  Itgives 
— at  every  turn  or  bend,  with  no 
pull,  no  bulge,  no  draw. 

There  can  be  no  “short- 
waisted”  feeling — ^no  “cutting  in 
the  crotch.” 

“Porosknit”  Union  Suits  stay 
buttoned  while  on.  They  do  not 


Write  far  Handsome  Book  of  AO  Styles 

FOt  MEN  Any  Style  FOR  ROTS 
Shirts  and  lowers  QCy, 
9  vC  per  garment 


Cleanly  Making 

The  extreme  care  in  making, 
you  cannot  see — unless  you  come 
to  Amsterdam.  There,  in  a 
modem  mill,  clean  as  a  new  pin, 
“Porosknit”  is  fashioned  and 


Countless  patented  machines 
knit  the  high-priced  yam  into 
the  celebrated  fabric.  Then  each 
yard  of  fabric  is  aerated  with 
hot,  dry,  pure  air,  for  extra¬ 
cleanness*  sake. 

Other  machines  complete  the 
finishing  touches.  Then,  each 
garment  is  ironed  individually 
before  packing.  See  for  your¬ 
self  how  pleasing  the  appearance 
in  the  box — at  the  dealer’s. 

Underwear  can  be  made  to  look 
something  like  Chalmers  “Poros¬ 
knit”  But  none  can  match 
-.  the  genuine  “Porosknit”  com¬ 
fort,  durability,  quality  of 
yam,  elasticity,  lightness, 
coolness!  None. 


This 
is  Our 
No -Limit 
GUARANTEE 


"If  soy  (armeot  bearioS  the  (taaia* 
Cbalmera  ’Poroaknit’  label,  toil  ••• 
atamped  ’Seconda*  or  'ImpeHtel 
across  the  label,  fails  lo  (ire  roe  ■» 
cost  value  io  underwear  satitlsedos,  -  j 
return  it  direct  to  ns  and  we  will  ^ , 
rerlaec  it  or  refund  yeur  ■oae? 
inclndins  postage." 


FORMER 

*1.00 


FOR  ROTS 

50c 


CHALMERS  KNITTING  CO..  9  Bridge  St.,  AmiterdiM,  K.  T. 
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ftighs  only 
}1  ounces 


Dimensions 
%x  ^  X  M 

inches 


Loads  in  day- 
light 


Stakes  good 
pictures 


A  marvellously  compact  camera,  just  a  trifle 
larger  than  the  pictures  it  makes,  and  so  well 
made,  so  carefully  equipped  and  tested,  that  it 
makes  pictures  equal  in  quality  to  those  made 
by  much  larger  and  more  expensive  cameras. 

It  will  go  into  any  coat  pocket  or  a  lady’s  hand¬ 
bag,  and  will  produce  sharp,  crisp  negatives  which 
will  yield  good  size  pictures  by  contact  or  excel¬ 
lent  enlargements  of  almost  any  size. 

The  Premoette  Jr.  No.  1  is  well  made  in  every 
respect,  it  loads  in  daylight,  is  fitted  with  ball 
bearing  automatic  shutter  and  carefully  tested 
lens,  and  makes  pictures.  The  Premo¬ 

ette  .Tr.  No.  lA,  similar  to  No.  1  but  for  2^  x4^ 
pictures,  price  $8.00. 

Get  the  new  Prerao  catalogue  —  a  book  that  no  one  interested  in 
photography  should  be  without.  It  describes  the  many  Premo  advan¬ 
tages  fully  —  the  daylight  loading  Film  Premos,  the  Premos  that 
take  films  or  plates  with  equal  facility,  the  Premo  Film  Pack  and 
tank  developing  system.  It’s  free  at  the  dealer's,  or  will  be  gladly 
mailed  to  any  address  on  request. 

Roche^er  Optical  Division 

Ea^man  Kodak  Company  Roche^er,  N.  Y. 


camera 

for 

$5.00 


An  efficient 


Premoette  Jr. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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CLARK  y 


A“Few  'V 
Dollars  ” 


Piano's  pricey  we  would  be  forced  to  player  piano  which  can  do  ihia  And  die 

take  maiff  dollars  off  its  mutical  value.  Apollo  does  more  than  merely  accent 

q  We  have  always  taken  the  **  ** 

^  Mwii  UI&  accompamment  in  any  key  desiredl 

stand  that  people  who  want  the  best  PCS'  ^  i  ^ 

sible  in  music  are  ^willing  to  pay  a  fair  Q  Tne  finest  WatcheS  are  buut 

price  to  get  it  And  the  wonderful  success  on  the  same  principle  as  the  Apollo's 

of  the  Apollo  Player  Piano  proves  us  right  Metronome  Motor.  The  Metronome 

The  price  of  the  A  po^  is  hosed  on  ils  Motor  relieves  you  of  half  the  woHt 

quality.  The  quality  in  music  is  based  of  pedalling  tmd  re'Winds  music  rolls 

wi*  o«h  of .  i»«i 

S:  A^S‘.“SSt  ti'-iApi  a  VVi*  a  on  the 

,  .  .  ,  piano  keys.  That  s  the  way  the  Apollo 

Q  Every  pianist  in  the  world  playa  No  other  piano  produces  tone 
can  accent  the  melody  or  omit  it  in /A/rway.  No  manual  pianist  r'l'rrpny 
at  will  Yet  the  Apollo  is  the  only  duced  it  in  any  way.  Think  it  over. 

If  rite  US  for  esU  the  Jacts.  The  features  above  are  but  a  Jevi 
of  matty.  The  two  booklets  we  send  show  photographic  compar¬ 
isons  of  the  different  construction  covering  all  the  vital  facts  about 
player  pianos  in  general  as  well  as  the  Apollo  in  particular, 

MELVILLE  CLARK  PIANO  COMPANY 

RaecutlTa  Offices,  403  Fine  Arts  Building.  Chicago 


The  advertisements  in  Ever>’body's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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CIlBtRT  i  BtWNITT 


■Write  our  near- 
^  est  office  , 


No  Other 

The  Screen  Equals 

,.ro  ^^PEARL^^ Wire  Cloth 

f*i!# '  in  Appearance  and  Wear — 

i selecting  screen  material  consider  wear  first.  The  screen 
that  wears  longest  is  least  expensive  and  most  satisfactory.  Right? 
rv  V  Genuine  Gilbert  &  Bennett  PEARL  will  so  far  outlast  the  painted 
:Trnyou  have  been  using  that  there  is  positively  no  comparison  between  the  two. 
Painted  screens  are  ugly — PEARL  is  handsome.  And  the  same  metallic 

^  which  gives  it  beauty  makes  it  practically  rust-proof,  consequently  almost  •wear-proof. 

Dust  and  dirt  don’t  stay  on  the  smooth,  clean  meshes  of  “PEARL” 
sCloth.  And  by  the  same  token  that  you  don’t  object  to  glass  in  your  windows 
won’t  object  to  PEARL — it  does  not  intercept  your  vision  because  after  a  little  exposure  it  turns  a 
ent,  ‘invisible  gray.’ 

If  our  claims  for  PEARL  Wire  Cloth  are  just,  it  is  the  screen  you  xvant.  For  the 

ol  satisfaction — investigate  before  you  buy  screens. 
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II  Wire  Cloth 

For  Screening  Doors,  Porches  and  Windows 

PEARL  Wire  Cloth  is  to  be  had  in  two  weights — Regular  Grade  and  Extra  Heavy — Extra 
■H  both  suitable  for  door,  window  and  porch  use. 

The  handsome  appearance  and  rust-proof  qualities  of  “PE.\RL”  come  from  the  n]]j|] 

■It  ■urco,  namely— a  peculiar  metallic  coating  which  is  part  of  the  wire  itself.  This  coating  is  .|ll|||l]||||jPi'' 

gfaw  with  Gilbert  &  Bennett— no  other  manufacturer  has  it.  So — if  you  would  avoid  imi-  IlllP' 

lU*  /eoA  a  little  like  PE.'VRL  but  don’t  ■wear  like  it.  make  sure  of  the  ...iillIlllH™™ 

**  W  looking  for  the  two  Copper  Wires  in  the  Sc-lvage  and  the  Round  Tag  I  111" 

™*»  our  name  on  every  roll. 

I— - The  best  hardware  dealer  in  your  city  llfnlJI 

sells  Gilbert  &  Bennett  PEARL  Wire  Cloth  . 

t^lenPlOUS  g^ppjy  yf,„  .  ^  j 

I  Architects  Or — write  our  nearest  office  and  we  will 

I  Bsactfv  onhart  jt.  send  samples,  literature  and  the  dealer’s  name. 


Colucientious  | 

Architects 

8p«ffy  Gilbert  & 
8*nnett  Pba&l 
WirtCtoth— 

Ceo<f  Carpertter* 
eed  Contractors 
ess  -PEARL” 


The  Gilbert  &  BennettMfg.Co. 

(Established  1818) 

Dc|g.M.I05-277Bru4waT.Ne«Ywk  DcpLH  IOS-  38S«.DearWSl..aicat* 
Georgetown,  Cen.  Kimu  CkT,  Me. 
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Ships  Carry  Anchori 
in  Fair  Weather 


and  Thoughtful  Men  Carry 
Accident  Insurance  because  Accidents  Happen 
When  Least  Expected 


OUT  of  thirty  men  who  lost  their  lives  in  a  recent 
fire  in  a  western  city,  five  or  one-sixth  of  the 
total  number  carried  accident  insurance  in 
The  Travelers,  under  which  the  Company  will  pay 
the  beneficiaries  forty-eight  thousand  dollars. 
The  cost  of  these  five  policies  was  $95.00. 


This  protection  is  furnished  at  an  annual  expense  per 
thousand  of  less  than  tWO  cents  per  day  by  a  company 
which  has  been  writing  accident  insuremce  for  over  fifty 
years  and  has  paid  accident  benefits  to  over  632,000 
policyholders. 

If  you  are  not  carrying  an  accident  policy,  apply  for 
one  today  in  the  largest  accident  insurance  company  in 
the  world. 


It  will  be  too  late  when  the  need  strikes 
home. 

Travelers  accident  policies  are  famous  for 
their  broad  coverage,  fair  spirit  of  adjustment 
and  prompt  payment. 

Moral:  Insure  in  The  Travelers 


The  TRAVELERS  INSURANCE  CO.,  Hartford,  Conn. 

Send  me  particulars  regarding  jrour  accideni  policies. 


Erenrbody'a  G 


Mr  name,  date  of  birth  and  address  are  written  below : 
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Principally  perfect  in  writing  qualities,  that’s  the  main 
thing.  Smooth  writing,  hard  iridium  tipped  gold  pens 
that  last  for  many  years,  to  which  ink  is  accu* 
rately  fed  by  the  scientific  Spoon  Feed.  Imme¬ 
diate  response  when  the  point  touches  paper. 

No  blots  or  inky  fingers.  Every  feature  accu¬ 
rately  tested  as  to  fit  and  finish.  Gold  points 
of  every  degree  to  suit  the  handwriting 
of  everyone ;  peculiar  and  technical  re¬ 
quirements  specialized.  Universally 
used  with  increasing  satisfaction. 


Stif- Filling  types  for  fill- 
i»t  ^rect  from  inkwell, 
Safety  type  that  may  be 
tarried  in  any  position,  and 
Ik*  standard  Regmlar  type. 
Prices  S2.  SO,  3,4.5  to  SSO.  00. 
Booklet  mailed  npon  request. 


Specialists  in  devis¬ 
ing,  testing  and 
exploiting  the 
world’s  lead¬ 
ing  writing 
tools. 


Sold  by  the  leading  retail 
dealers  in  every  locality. 
L.  E.  Waterman  Company, 
173  Broadway,  New  York. 
Branches:  Boston,  Chicago, 
San  Francisco,  London, 
Paris,  Milan,  Dresden,  etc. 


Wat^Kian’s 

(Ideal 

roun^mPen 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


The  advertisements  in  Everj'body's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


ON  the  bench  of  each  inspector 
is  a  rack  full  of  crimson  tags. 
Danger  signals  to  be  tied  on  every 
piece  not  made  exactly  to  specifi¬ 
cations  ;  warning  tags  to  insure 
that  no  imperfect  parts  shall 
enter  the  finished  bearing. 

Here’s  a  red-tagged  ‘cup’  marked 
‘small  O.D.’ — date — name  (Griffin) 
of  the  man  who  ground  it.  An 
inspector  (Will  Keyser)  has  found 
it  to  be  half  the  thousandth  part  of 
an  inch  too  small  in  outside 
diameter. 

So  he  tagged  it  red  and  sent  it 
along,  with  other  tagged  parts,  to 
the  ‘morgue.’ 

‘Morgue’  is  the  name  Timken 
shop  men  give  to  the  place  where 
rejected  parts  go.  It’s  the  morgue 
man’s  task  to  break  up  those  parts 
so  they  never  can  come,  by  pos¬ 
sible  chance,  into  use  in  the  Timken 
Bearing. 

Twelve  operations  make  the  part  called 
the  ‘cone.’  Twelve  inspections  are  given 
to  know  each  dimension,  each  angle  is 
right.  Let  the  slightest  error  occur  at  any 
step  of  the  wa>' — an  insf)ector  will  spot 
it  and — tie  on  the  red  tag  quick! 

Long  before  such  care  was  used,  the 
Timken  principle  of  tapered  rollers  revolv¬ 


ing  between  a  tapered  cup  and  a  tapered, 
two-ribbed  cone  gave  a  unique  type  of 
bearing  that  won  marked  success  over  all 
other  kinds. 

In  the  years  that  have  followed,  Tim¬ 
ken  care  in  every  detail  of  the  making  ha» 
added  a  hidden  value  that’s  only  revealed 
in  a  life-time  of  good  service. 

Get  the  whole  interesting  storj-  of  Timken 
ity  in  manufacturing  from  the  Timken  Primers 
G-3  "On  Bearings"  and  No.  G-4  "On  Axles” 
with  the  list  of  cars  that  ride  on  Timkens,  will  be 
sent  free,  postpaid,  on  request  to  either  TimlM 
Company. 


The  Timken  Roller  Bearing  Co. 
Canton,  Ohio 

The  Timken-Detroit  Axle  Co. 
Detroit,  Michigan 


TAPERED  ROLLER  BEARINGS 


"ii 
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Vacuum  Cleaner 

Simple,  powerful,  permanent.  No  com¬ 
plicated  mechanism  to  wear  out  or  break. 
Light  in  weight.  Cannot  injure  the  article 
or  surface  cleaned.  Costs  only  a  few 
cents  an  hour  to  run.  There  are  several 
sizes,  both  portable  and  stationary,  in¬ 
tended  to  meet  every  need  of  home, 
apartment  and  hotel  Prices:  range  from 
$47.50  to  $400. 

To  know  the  possibilities  of  this  cleaner 
and  its  adaptability  to  your  home,  write 
for  a  copy  of  our  illustrated  book,  “The 
Clean  Way  to  Clean.”  Ask  for  book  17-T  . 
It  will  be  sent  free. 

There  is  an  opportunity  for  agents  to  represent  us 
in  some  unoccupied  territories. 

WESTERN  ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 

Manufacturers  of  the  7,500,000  "Bell**  Telephones 
New  York  Chicago  Kansas  City  San  Francisco ' 

Boston  Pittsburgh  St.  Paui  Denver 

Philadelphia  Cleveland  Minneapolis  Salt  Lake  City 

Buffalo  Cincinnati  Omaha  Los  Angeles 

Richmond  Indianapolis  Houston  Oakland 

Savannah  St.  Louis  Dallas  Portland 

Atlanta  Milwaukee  Oklahoma  City  Seattle 

Mew  Orleans 

EQUIPMENT  FOR  EVERY  ELECTRICAL  NEED 


Washing  With  Air 


Western  ^  Electric 


There  are  two  great  natural  cleans¬ 
ers — water  and  air.  The  modem 
housewife  is  now  learning  the  pos¬ 
sibilities  of  the  second  of  these 
elements. 


We  have  harnessed  air — intensi¬ 
fied  its  cleansing  power — and  now 
compel  it  to  draw  away  every  bit 
of  dust,  dirt  and  other  accumula¬ 
tions  from  under,  in  and  around 
carpets,  curtains,  walls,  furniture, 
bookcases.  Every  room  is  cleaned, 
freshened,  sweetened,  washed  by 
the  steady  suction  of  the 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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«OMC  WITH 


It’s  your  face.  Why  abuse  it  with  a  razor  that  pulls,  scrapes  and 
starts  the  hairs  to  growing  under  your  skin?  What’s  the  sense  of  that? 

Save  your  face,  razor  and  temper,  and  have  perfect  joy  shaves  by  always  doing  this 
before  and  after  shaving: 

Draw  your  “safety”  or  “ordinary”  blade  between  your  thumb  and  forefinger,  moiriened 
with  a  little  3>in-One  oil.  Also  put  a  few  drops  on  your  strop  or  automatic  stropping  device. 
Then  strop  as  usual  and  secure  Keenest  barber  edge.  Your  razor  will  glide  over  your  face 
M  smoothly  as  silk.  S-in-One  also  prevents  the  soap  from  burning  or  itching.  There's 
a  scientific  reason  for  all  this — the  “Razor  Saver”  bulletin,  sent  free,  explains 
it  to  you,  and  shows  you  how  to  really  take  care  of  your  razor. 

I  ^  NOW,  DON’T  SCOFF.  Fill  out  ihr  coupon  and  try  tonie  j _ 

I  3-in-One  Joy  Shaves. /ret/  Judce  for  yourself. 

Library  Slipt  packed  with  eoery  bottle.  Each  slip  is  worth 
Ak  equivalent  of  5c  on  every  doOar  you  spend  for  3-in-One.  ^ve  the  dips. 


UirM-in-OM  OH  Co.,  ^  ^ 

42CTII.Iroa0way.llewTork  ^ 
Send  me,  without  one  Vv 
cent  of  cost,  a  generous 
sample  of  3  -  in  -  One,  \ 
“Razor  Saver”  Bulletin 
and  the  3-in-One  Dictionary 
— all  free. 


3-in-One  is  sold  ev^whete  in  3  dre  bottles:  I  or..  lOc;  3  or., 
25c;  8  «.,  M  pint,  50c.  Also  in  new  patented  Handy  Ol 
Can.  3'  2  oe.,  25c.  This  is  the  real  Handy  packagielor  shavers 
.  -  always  ready — patented  spout— can't  leak.  If  Jraui  dealer 

\  hasii't  Handy  Oil  Cans,  we  will  send  you  one  full  of 
3-ta-One,  by  Parcel  Post,  for  30c  in  stamps. 


THREE-IN-ONE  OIL  CO.,  42  GYR.  Broadway,  New  York 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


Factorie*  t  Branches  in  All 

AKRON,  OHIO  ^SjP  Principal  Cities 
Tktr*  it  nothing  in  Goodrich  Adotrtiting 
that  isn't  in  Goodrich  Goods 


W  Goodrich  Unit  Mold¬ 
ing  was  the  original 
Ssdety  First  tire  idea 

The  quality  of  Goodrich  Tires  today 
is  the  standard  by  which  all  high 
grade  tires  are  judged.  This  is  because 
they  represent  the  perfection  of  tire- 
malcing  and  tire-knowledge  —  which 
gives  Goodrich  Tires  their  leadership. 
❖  ❖ 

Every  layerof  the  finest  fabric,  the  livest, 
best  rubber — the  whole  tire — tread,  side 
strips,  bead  and  all — becomes  one  piece 
in  Goodrich  Unit  Molding — the  orig¬ 
inal  Safety  First  idea  in  tire  building. 
❖  ❖ 

All  this  backs  up  the  Goodrich  Safety  Tread 
— the  group  of  bars  and  the  crosstie  that 
form  the  Safety  First  symbol  for  the  motorist. 

*>  <• 

Equip  at  least  the  rear  wheels  with 

Goodrich 
T^eaS  Tires 

Best  in  the  Long  Run 

Hare  era  the  prwea  to  Mr  for  the  boat  tiroa  erar 
produced  in  the  Goodrich  factory  i 


3HJ  $11.71 

)*i3K  1S.75 

32a3K  U.75 

33i4  23.SS 

34x4  24.3S 


Dealers  almost  everj-where  have  Goodrich  Tires 
in  stock  or  can  act  them  for  you  from 
one  of  our  branches  or  depots. 


The  B.  F.  Goodrich  Company 
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Type  your  bill.  Stop!  It  is  footed— total  proved 

This  latest  Remington  time-saver  ends  a  needless 
waste  of  clerical  time 


Hereafter,  every  moment  spent  in 
oting  bills  will  be  a  sheer  waste  of 

- ,  clerical  time. 

This  machine  does 
your  work  your  way. 
You  can  start  using 
■without 


From  now’  on  bills  and  statements 
will  be  written-out  and  footed-up 
simultaneously. 

One  operation  does 


This  device  shou's  the  footings. 


a  bill  head  in  the 
Remington  Adding 
and  Subtracting 
Typewriter. 

She  copies  the  items. 

Every  time  the  - - 

numeral  keys  are  pressed,  the  figures 
are  both  typed  and  added.  The  bill  auto¬ 
matically  foots— with  cold  steel  accuracy. 

If  the  typist  prints  a  wrong  total, 
an  error-signal  at  once  calls  a  halt. 

The  footings  will  be  as  correct  as 
though  proved  by  a. certified  accountant. 

The  bill — neatly 
typed  and  complete 
— is  mailed  with-  I 

out  a  moment’s  jlp 

time  spent  on  ad- 

mendous  advance  in 


D'^.‘  it  tomorrow 

altering  your  account- 
1  ing  system  in  the 
I  ,  slightest. 

-  ^  The  only  change  it 
forces  is  a  change 
from  human  inaccur¬ 
acy  to  mechanical  precision— from 
time-w’aste  to  time-saving. 

♦  !)C  *  * 

The  Remington  Adding  and  Sub¬ 
tracting  Typewriter  is 

( I ) — always  ready  as  a  complete  easy- 
running  typew’riter,  for  letter  writing. 


Reminirton  Monarch 

Standard  Model 

Remington  Typewriter  Company,  Incorporated, 

For  clear,  clean,  typewriter  results,  use  Remtico  brand  letter 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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This  latest  and  most  remarkable 
Remington  time-saver  is  now  used 
constantly  in  thousands  of  retail  stores, 
banks  and  business  offices — large  and 
small. 

The  United  States  Sub-Treasury'  and 
the  New  York  City  Finance  Depart¬ 
ment  use  it  continuously'. 


The  Remington  Adding  and  Sub¬ 
tracting  Typewriter  puts  the  old 
methods  of  footing  bills  and  state¬ 
ments  into  a  past  business  age. 

A  booklet,  “The  New  Remington 
Idea,”  gives  more  details.  Write  for  it 
today.  It  is  much  easier  to  keep  up 
with  the  times  than  to  calch  tip. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Machines  installed  five  years  ago 
have  paid  for  themselves  over  and 
over  again,  in  time-saved  —  to  say 
nothing  of  errors  caught  before  they  were 
made. 

♦  *  *  ♦ 


(3)— always  ready  for  both  w'riting 
words  and  adding  figures  at  one  oper- 
ition. 


(2)— always  ready  as  a  quick  adder 
uid  subtracter,  for  listing. 


New  York  City.  (Branches  Everywhere) 

ftper,  carbon  paper  and  ribbons.  Write  to  our  nearest  office. 


REMINGTON 

Adding  and. Subtracting 

TYPEWRITER 


(WAHL  MECHANISM) 


The  Remington  Adding  and  Sub¬ 
tracting  Typewriter  can  be  had  in 


Your  totals 
are  shown  here 
as  fast  as  the 
figures  are 
typed 


any  of  the  Remington  Models  shown 
below.  Each  is  a  member  of  the  famous 
Remington  family. 

Each  is  a  complete  easy- 
running  ty'pew'riter,  plus 
the  adding  and  subtract- 
nalS  ing  feature. 

n  here  Each  is  designed  and 
as  the  built  so  as  to  insure  maxi- 

are  mum  durability. 

d  Each  has  distinctive 

features  designed  to  meet 
-  individual  requirements. 


And  then, again — there  are  no  holes 
rom  in  the  heels  to  track  mud  and  dirt. 

‘“p-  Insist  upon  Cat’s  Paw  Cushion  A 

fM*  Rubber  Heels  —  black  or  tan —  ^ 

of  your  dealer — 5Dc.  attached — 

jour 

they  cost  no  more  than  the 
beeil  ordinary  kind. 

FOSTER  RUBBER  COMPANY  H 

105  Federal  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 

('  Orifinaiers  and  Patentees  of  the  Faster 

Friction  Ping,  which  prevents  slippiseg. 


Weak  Arches? 

Are  the  muscles  of  your 
legs  sore  and  stiff  ? 

Are  your  insteps  tired  every 
night  and  tender  in  the 
morning  ? 

Then  you  should  wear  Foster 
^thopedic  Rssbber  Heeis. 

The  comer  of  the  heel  extends 
down  under  the  shank  of  the 
L  shoe  thus  preventing  the  arch 
1  from  falling  or  the  shoe  from 
S  running  over. 

Gives  a  firm  resilient  sup- 
port  to  the  arch — keeps 
^k  the  position  of  the  feet 
^k  normal  and  natural. 

I  TSc.  attached  of  jour 

L  dealer— or  aeut  post 

I  paidonreeeipt  of  OOe. 

[1  and  ouUina  ofheel. 


cusmoN 

RUBBER  HEELS 


ise  1 
:ely  1 

:  r\r 


IT  is  only  natural  that  you  should  prefer 
Cat’s  Paw  Rubber  Heels — because 
the  Foster  Friction  Plug  positively 
prevents  slipping  on  wet  sidewalks  or 
pavements.  That  means  safety. 

Then,  again,  the  Foster  Friction  Plug 
resists  wear,  and  the  extra  quality  of  rub¬ 
ber  affords  greater  resiliency — meaning 
not  only  comfort,  but  economy. 


1I0N  HEEL  ^ 


IMULLIT^S  STEEL  BOAT5 


source  of  pleasure  not  s  constant  source 
of  expense-Outside  of  the  slight  expense 
of  peintinff  thej  cost  nothioff  to  pat  in 
commiseion-They  are  built  of  hesvily 
Baljmnised,  touiA  steel  pistes  like  Gov¬ 
ernment  Torpedo  Boats  with  sir-tieht 
compartments  liks  Life  Bosts-ebeefirt- 
•ly  BiMrssteed  ••ataiet  puseture- 
Never  leak-Never  warp-Never  water- 
lo^No  seams  to  open^Draigned  byNs- 
™  Architects-Fitt^  with  Bterlmg  4 
Cycle  and  Pierce-Budd  and  Ferro2  Cycle 
Motors-rowerfuHSimple-Can  be  oper¬ 
ated  by  the  beginner-Never  Bmlk-Mevcr 
Stall-Silent  opdcr  water  exhaust. 

Bend  for  Free  Meter  Boat  Boek  and 
learn  how  Mulllee  Beets  are  built  by 
the  WsHd*s  Lsrpest  Boat  BuUdsrs. 


t  A' 

y 

I  Cost  Less  -  Last  Longer  than  Wood  Boatsl 


TMK  W.  H.  MULLINS  CO. 

104  FraMUIa  SItmI  S.Imh,  Ohl. 
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I -it  answers  every  beverage  requirement 
l-vim,  vigor,  refreshment,  wholesomeness. 

m  It  will  satisfy  you. 

\  .  icfiftum^l 

' . . 2^^ - ■  A 

Demand  the  genuine  by  full  name —  ,  \V 

Nicknames  encourage  substitution.  ^  t: 

Whenever 
you  see  an  ^ 

Arrow  think 
oi  Coca*Cola 


THE  COCA-COLA  CO. 
.  Atlanta,  Ga. 


Kindly  mention  Every’body's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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And  Cuticura  Ointment 
are  most  effective  in  cleans¬ 
ing  the  scalp  of  dandruff,  al¬ 
laying  irritation,  stimulating 
circulation  and  promoting 
the  healthy  condition  neces¬ 
sary  to  produce  a  luxuriant 
growth  of  hair. 

Cuticura  Soap  and  Cuticura  Ointment  arc  sold 
throughout  the  world.  Send  poet-card  to  neareet 
depot  tor  tree  sample  ot  each  with  32-pa8e  book: 
Newbery,  27,  Charterhouse  Sq.,  London:  R.  Towns 
A  Co.,  Sydney,  N.8.W.:  Lennon,  Ltd.,  Cape  Town: 
Muller,  Maclean  A  Co.,  Calcutta  and  Bombay; 
Potter  Drug  A  Chem.  Corp.,  Boston,  U.S.A. 

g^Men  who  shave  and  shampoo  with  Cuticura 
Soap  will  Ond  It  best  lor  skin  and  scalp. 


“S^lSignol  the 

Dni»  Suic 


'•  Ideal  for  freck- 

les,  tan  and  sun- 
^  ~  burn.  A  delightful 

toilet  luxury,  being 
I  both  greaseless  and 

disappearing.  Does 
'  not  soil  the  most  deli- 

j  cate  fabric.  Two  sizes,  2J>  and SOcents. 

;  More  than  16,000  of  the  best  druggists 
'  in  America  sell  Nyal’s  Face  Cream, 
j  There’s  one  of  these  druggists  right 
j  near  you. 

jj  Nyal’s  Face  Cream  is  sold  only  by  Nysl 
I  Druggists.  Look  for  the  Nyal  trademark 
I  shown  above.  Whenever  you  find  it,  you 
=  find  a  high-grade,  reliable  drug  store. 

^  Send  10c.  (stamps  or  silver)  for  valuable  book, 
I  by  an  eminent  authority  on  "The  Care  of  the 
I  Complexion.” 

!.  Nyal  Co.,  1255  Jeffcrion  Avc.,  Detroit,  MicL 


No  Plates— No  Films 
New  Camera  J  ust  Out 

UERE  at  last  — the  very 

camera  you  have  always 
wanted— a  for  nan. 

luanorchild  NpaxpariMMMid* 

•d  to  oporata.  Amaiinc  iive>- 

tfon.  Think  of  it!  PietmrMlllMi 
Batnhed  oa  the  npot  la  •  aiMli  • 

/  “Mandel-ettc” 

V  A  oneminutecamera.  Eliffl; 

inates  films,  platea  priatlactM 

dark  room.  No  fuss,  bm  ot 
|ix)able.  No  dereloM 
Pictures  cost  jroa  only  Nip  osei 
^  to  make.  Oreat  camera  1**^ 

r  -  tion.  Get  a  **Mandel*«ttshf 

^  sour Tscstion.  Um  it  fertllocariMa 

VoQ  eaa’t  afford  tabs  withMtisa 

1  £  Special  Money  Back  Offer 

We  are  the  inreaton  ut 
mnurKturrn  of  tbo  "MuatMU 
^  Camera  >nd  want  eTeryhod.y  K* 

TMa  ■■■dsrfiil  caawra  aiakas  {g  dirMt  to  you  aad  M  tsak  hf' 

alotaroo  O I II  K  C  T  ON  BOST  tom  price.  Order  from  this  pd:  ^ 
CARM  witboat  filaw,  platoa,  Pfetores  with  the  eamsra:^t^^ 

_ _  ^  — rz*  wT. _ not  do  all  we  clai^  wewtll  retiM^ 

nsoiisy .  This  fair orfsr  fully  jisusliyea 

massaras  about  aTa^  •  ia.t  4l*  0  COMPt^ 

olso  of  plotaroa,  Ik  a  fik  la.  OUTHT 

LooAa  la  daytlsht  wHh  1A  or  AO 

earda  at  aaa  Naso— ao  dark  rasas  _  .  •*y*,**^  ffwT-  mUtf* 

aosaaaary.  UaNaraat  losaa  laaa  ^ 

prsBiOaa  afcarp  pictaroa  at  all  il ScftlSalfsr 

distaaoas.  NaHoct  warkiag  absstw  ^rds  26c  p”  pks.  sf  lA_Tsa 
tar*  Ciaiblasd  **9-li^1**  Psoslop  making  pictures  at  sacs.  Dial^^ 
or  aWasiaatsaainr  sthar  salatlsa.  Ordsr  aaw. 

■Wkioc  »<CIM*  Ik.  Mcy  kMT  .  ■  ■  Yo.  «■  w-yas 

aatm  arrlsaa.  KND  rOR  TNK  era  for  profit  too^ 

OUTFIT  TODAY*  assouts  psetarss.  •sadfir^^ 


THE  CHICAGO  FERROTYPE  CO. 

vtyp.  ■«.  „  Owt  ktTT.  *i*H. 

rm  III.  P'  M.01  DoUftCST  it..  m 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


psinol  Soap 

ine  eompUxion. 


Do  not  imagine  that  Resinol  Soap 
is  only  for  sick  skins.  Effective  as 
it  is  in  the  care  of  the  many  distressing 
conditions  to  which  the  complexion 
is  subject,  Resinol  Soap  is  first  of  all 
a  superbly  pure  toilet  soap,  with  a 
rich,  cleansing  lather  that protects\<^ 
skins  from  those  very  conditions. 
The  Resinol  balsams  which  it  con¬ 
tains  keep  the  skin  soft,  white  and 
clear,  the  hair  thick  and  lustrous, 
and  the  scalp  free  from  dandruff. 


The  very  rich  pay  as  much 
as  three  dollars  a  cake  for  their 
toilet  soap,  but  at  twenty-five 
cents,  Resinol  Soap  actually 
gives  equal  quality,  plus  anti¬ 
septic  Resinol  cleanliness. 
Sold  by  all  druggists  and  deal¬ 
ers  in  toilet  goods.  Foraguest- 
room  size  cake  and  miniature 
box  of  Resinol  Ointment, write 
to  Dept.  43-C,  Resinol,  Balti¬ 
more,  Md.  For  nineteen  years 
physicians  have  prescribed 
Resinol  for  skin  troubles. 

Resinol  Shaving  Stick  also  con¬ 
tains  Resinol,  making  it  most 
agreeable  to  men  ivith  ten¬ 
der  faces.  Trial  on  request. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


This  may  seem  a  foolish  question. 

*Yet  the  area  of  automobile  upholstery  made  from  one  cow’s  hide  is 
about  three  times  that  of  the  whole  hide. 

How? 

By  splitting  the  hide  into  three  sheets,  and  coating  and  embossing  the 
“splits”  in  imitation  of  grain  leather. 

Coated  split  leather  is  therefore  artificial  leather  much  inferior  to 


fDUP0NT> 


MOTOR 

QUALITY 


which  is  scientifically  made  artificial  Fabrikoid,  which  is  guarantei 
leather  based  on  a  fabric  much  to  any  coated  split.  Not  a 
^  ,  .,  ,  water,  heat  or  cold.  Sever 

stronger  and  more  uniform  than  makers  have  adopted  it.  A 
the  fleshy  split,  but  coated  and  can  furnish  on  your  car  if  you 

embossed  in  the  same  way.  s<’nd50c  for  sample  is  x 25  inch 

j.Q.  .  ,  ,  to  cover  a  chair  seat.  Mention  tli 

The  difference  is  all  in  favor  of  and  specify  Black  .Motor  Quality  F 

DU  PONT  FABRIKOID  CO.,  Wilmington,  Delaware 


TTie  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


E\’ERYBODY’S  M.\GAZINE 


Keep  The  Iceman  Outside!  v 

With  a  McCray  Refrigerator  arranged  with  an  outsidedoor  for  icing  from  tlie  rear  porch,  I 
the  iceman  and  his  muddy  tracks  and  bother  are  kept  outside.  It’s  much  nicer  and  more  convenient  j 

McCray  SaniUtry  Refrigerators 

are  built  in  a  great  variety  of  styles  and  sizes  toe  every  requirement  of  Residences,  Hotels,  Clubs,  Restanrsnts, 
Public  Institutions,  etc.  They  were  chosen  by  the  U.  S.  Pure  Food  Laboratories  in  preference  to  all  others. 

The  McCray  has  a  perfect  circulation  of  pure,  cold,  dry  air  that  keeps  foods  fresh,  healthful,  and  free  froa  [ 
taint.  Ita  scientific  insulation  economizes  ice.  Sanitary,  easily  cleaned  linings  of  opal  glass— porcelain,  whits  [ 
enamel  or  odorless  white  wood.  A  great  variety  of  stock  sizes  ready  for  immediate  shipment.  j- 

for  Paf-nlnty  that  explains  the  McCray  Patented 

VY  me  ror  r  ree  \.,aiaiOg  system  and  gives  fuU  information. 

No.  91— Regular  Sizes  for  Residences  No.  69— for  Grocers  No.  76— for  Florists 

No.  SO— for  Hotels,  Clul)s,Institutions  No.  A.  H.  BuUt-UhOrder  for  Residences  No.  60— for  Meat  Mafbtt 

McCRAY  REFRIGERATOR  COMPANY.  678  Lake  Street.  ICendallville.  Ind. 

New  York.  McCray  Bldg.,  7-9  W.  30th  Street.  Chicago,  1S8  N.  WalMsh  Avsaas 

Fot  branch  Molttrooms  in  other  cities  see  i/our  local  telephone  dissebuy. 
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(JMDEStrucTQ^ 

U^HEN  you  go  to  buy  a 
”  trunk,  keep  this  one  fact 
kforeyou:  that  you  are  buying 


Make  a  Motor-Boat  of  Any 
Rowboat  in  Less  Than  One  Minute 

Turn  any  rowboat  into  a  motor-boat  with  an 


Pay  enough  for  your  trunk  to  get  real  value, 
■ft  service,  but  see  that  you  get  what  you  pay 
far.  That  means,  remember  the  Indestructo 
name.  Compare  the  Indestructo  with  any 
nier  tnink  made.  See  it  side  by  side  with 
Kher  trunks  in  the  stores. 

You  will  find  that  not  one  of  them  has  the 
toictive  features  of  the  Indestructo— that  not 
oae  of  them  gives  you  the  same  solid  assurance 
of  real  worth  and  service — not  one  of  them 
an  weD  able  to  care  for  itself  in  the  crash  and 
owh  of  hard  baggage  handling. 

One  proving  bit  of  evidence  as  to  the  stand- 
>ii{ of  Indestructo  Trunks  in  the  business  world 
a  the  way  leading  merchants — the  best  and 
west  merchants  have  accepted  the  Indestructo. 

Remember  that  no  other  trunk  can  give  you 
ihe  service,  satisfaction,  the  beauty  and  lasting 
’ike,  and  the  special  Five  Years  Insurance 
tni  Registry  features  that  are  all  yours  with  the 
kde^cto  Trunk.  It  is  worth  your  while  to 
ky  right  and  be  satisfied. 

to  yourself,  “The  next  trunk  I  buy  will 

an  Indestructo” — Then  make  good  on  that 
promise. 

Our  botkUt  explains  that  fully — ask  for  it. 

National  Veneer  Products  Company 

U  Beiger  Street  Mishawaka,  Indiana 


Starts  with  one^welfth  DriTes  a  rowboat  8 
turn  of  fly-wheel;  no  miles  an  hour — acanoe 
cranking.  12  miles. 

So  simple  to  operate  that  women  and  chil¬ 
dren  are  “Evinruding”  everywhere.  Why 
not  get  one  for  your  vacation?  By  special 
arrangement  we  have  procured  as  an  ex¬ 
clusive  feature,  the 

Famous  Maxim  Silencer 

and  can  apply  it  to  either  1913  or  1914 
models.  The  “Evinrude”  has  always  been 
practically  silent  in  operation,  but  this  addi¬ 
tion  makes  it  a  veritable  triumph.  No 
similar  motor  can  use  the  Maxim  Silencer. 
.It  has  been  added  to  the  already  long  list  of 
exclusive  “Evinrude”  features.  It  is  the 
only  marine  motor  in  the  world  having  a 

Built-in  Reversible  Magneto 

This  magneto  is  not  affected  by  rain,  waves 
or  even  complete  submersion.  The  “Evin¬ 
rude”  is  built  by  the  largest  manufacturers 
of  rowboat  motors  in  the  world.  '  Capacity 
for  1914,  60,000  “Evinrudes”. 

fHas  been  adopted  by  twelve  gov- 
-  ernmenta,  including  the  U.  S.  A. 
^  Weight  about  50  pounds, 

may  be  carried  like  a  suit 
j^^BB^^^case.  For  sale  at  Hard- 
^^^^^^*ware  and  Sporting  Goods 
Dealers  everywhere. 
Dlutratcd  Catalog  Free  Upoa  Reqoest 

Evinrude  Motor  Company 

13S  M  Street  Milwaukee,  Wis. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


S^Lfety-|- Quickness 


“Safety  Tirst"  mu«t  the  safety  in  the  grip 
ever  be  the  watch-  must  be  pressed  in  < 
word  in  firearms.  But  the  same  intlant  tad  tb 
safety  must  not  be  can't  be  done  except 
secured  at  the  expense  is  done  purtpsely.  i 
ofqukkaetiom.TbeCoM  much  for  suety. 

^mbineVthe  moit'iS!  a7w^y"s'"’ee' 

— hTv%To“byh“e"rw? 

The  Colt  can’t  be  dis-  or  think  about  th 
charged  accidentally,  grip  safety— it  takei 

because  the  trigger  care  of  itself  and 
must  be  pulled  and  you. 

L  Don’t  be  stalled  offa  Coll  if  you  want  the  best  pistol 
k  —if  costs  you  no  more.  Write  lor  Catalog  20. 
%  COLT'S  PATEItT  FIBE  ARMS  KFO.  CO. 

^  Hartford,  Conn. 


HoBoa; 

0/  Tour  Band 


AUTOM^IC 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Y  You  will  recognize 
r  the  fine  quality 


and  sensible  design  of  a  Keir 
Bek  and  Buckle  the  moment 
you  see  them.  A  man  wants 
his  belt  and  buckle  to  be  strong, 
comfortable,  trouble-free  and 
good-looking.  Then  he  should 
buy  a 


Kerr  Belt 
and  Buckle 


No  undghtly  tongue  and  eyelets.  Hat 
easily  adjusted  bu^le  that  cannot  slip  and 
a  strap  of  finest  leather.  A  man ’s  belt, 
built  as  a  man  likes  to  have  it  Straps 
easily  and  quickly  changed.  Look  for 
the  name  Kerr  stamped  on  the  buckle. 
Sterling  Silver  Buckle  with  belt,  $5.00  up. 


At  all  good  jewelers. 

Booklet  of  Jutimelwe  designa  upon  reqaetL 


The  WM.  B.  KERR  CO. 

144  Orange  St,  Newark,  N.  J. 


Make  A  Familij  Launch 
Of'YoucRow  Boat 


Enjoy  all  the  pleasures  of  a  launch  at  i 
mere  fraction  of  the  cost.  Make  your 
summer  one  long  vacation — chuck  full 
of  boating  pleasures.  Go  anywhere  over  river 
and  lake — to  the  camp,  summer  home,  hunt¬ 
ing  or  fishing  grounds  without  touching  your 
hand  to  an  oar.  Leave  all  the  rowing  to  a 


QiffpTbrtableBodt Motor 


Can  be  innntlr  attached  to  any  row  boat  br  aiaplr  ina- 
inf  two  tbomb  screws  and  will  drire  it  seren  to  nioe  lailaa 
boor  or  slow  enourb  to  troU.  DevelopsZH.P. 

_  Weiebs  but  SSlba.  Is  steered  br  a  rudder 
like  a  launch.  Pirofed  rudder  ( Pat.  ap- 
plied for)aUdesorerstoaesand[>)>-tri:. 

^  tions.  Motor  it  adjustable  to  any  ansle 

or  depth  of  item.  A  turn  of  the  Ay  wheel  H 

aunt  h.  Can  be  run  in  lak  or  fresh  water.  H 

Made  in  the  larrrat  two  cycle  enfine  plant  in  ■■ 
tbe  world.  A  postal  brinit  our  beautiful  cataloc. 

For  Lorgor  l«asaaaacKoa  HV 

webuild motonfrom 2 to 30 H.P.  Ifinteremed.  HI 
aik  for  out  free  Marine  Motor  Blue  Book.  I 

The  Ceille  Perfection  Motor  Co.,  ™  I 

1407  Callle  Bt.,  ISrtrolt,  Mich.  { 


Build  This  “V”  Bottom  Model-lfs  Easy  ^ 

The  popular  model  that's  so  seaworthy,  speedy  on  Iw  ; 
power,  and  simple  to  build.  We  send  all  parts  with  lull  - 
else  patterns  and  directions. 

Brfsoks  System  Saves  You  2/S 
Write  tor  our  Boat  Book  showing  this  and  One  mtatn. 
motor  boats,  sail  boats,  rowboats,  canoes,  etc.,  thst  yM 
ran  build  and  save  %  boat  builder’s  price — Addrem 
Brooks  M fg.  Co.,  S80S  Bunt  Are.,  Saginaw,  IflelL  , 


The  Deaf 

Hear!.^ 


Write  for  our  big 
Introductory  Offer 
on  the  latest  scicn-  f 
tifle  hearing  instru-ICp'' 
ment,  the  perfected^^ 
1014  Diploma  Model 


New  8-Tone  Mearstlar 

EIGHT  times  as  efllcient,  EIGHT  times  as  powerful, 
times  aa  convenient.  EIGHT  times  as  helpful  ai  our  foroww 
Tona  model,  and  with  double  the  efBciency  of  our  well-Wows 

Tom.  Eisbt  lUffstsnt  ndjuUMnUliistanUr  cbaaeedbr  stoacbortwini^ 

|7___  Sold  only  direct  from  our  NwVorti  <25* 

Tree  Inal  on  trUl  at  oor  expense.  Test  it  for  1* 

Yoor  money  returned  if  you  do  not  want  to  kr^m 
monthly  payments  if  von  wish,  at  the  lowest  nrf  laborootT  P*" 
diroct  to  you.  Send  for  tfals  offer  and  tho  llemxs  Booklet  Fxtt  , 

Mean  Ear  Phone  Co..  Dept  laoe  sc  w..i  mb  tnwt  New YotjJ 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


Re  n  Cl  I 


^yjhe-Koh. 

mSM  i-Door  sets 
the  standard 
of  Pencil 
M  Quality  for  the 
W  World.  Buy  it, 
'  try  it  and  for 
ever  after  you  will 
be  a  user  of 


Kohlnoor 

Pencils 


Buy  them  by  the  dozen ! 
In  1 7  Decrees  and  Copyinc- 
Supplied  hy  high  -  class 
Stationers,  Sc.,  eoerytshere, 
L.  &  C  HARDTMUTH, 
34.  East  23rd  Sl.,New  York  ) 
and  107.  Notre  Dame  Street 
West.  MontresL 


fJhit 


iJlihUtl'JKU 


rHlS  sweet  little  15-month-old 
1  jirl  weighed  only  8  pounds  when 
lonths  old.  She  was  then  put  on 

ESKAYS  FOOD 

to  gam  almost  from  the  first  feeding. 
^3y’5  Food,  added  to  pure,  fresh  cow’s 
IS  solving  the  great  problem  of  "what  to 
baby "  for  thousands  of  anxious  mothers. 

“Ask  your  Doctor.  ” 
rite  for  TEN  FEEDINGS  FREE 

-  -  Kline  &  French  Co.,  434  Arch  St.,  Phila. 


FLORENCE 

KcepcLean  brushcs 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

^Tty-pfu^-  Cac-tic,  *Taotlt  'BtiiaA 


A  REM  ARK  ABLE  value  in  a  clothes  brush. 
No.  940 — so  cents.  Buy  this  Florence 

'  Keepelean  Clothes  Brush  today  and  be¬ 
come  acquainted  with  the  sanitary  Keepelean 
Hair,  Military,  Clothes  and  Tooth  Brushes. 

This  brush  cannot  crack  nor  split,  because  its  back  is 
solid  wood,  no  veneer.  Its  genuine  boar  bristles  are 
too  Rood  and  too  stronirly  anchored  into  the  famous 


loose.  As  dirt  cannot  easily  adhere  to  its  untarnisbablc 
aluminum  “face.”  it  is  easily  kept  clean.  Its  beautiful 
"Black  Ivory”  finish  will  ornament  your  room. 

Sold  by  druggists  and  department  stores.  Or  will 
be  shipped  direct  if  you  cannot  obtain  locally.  For 
postal  request  we  will  send  free  folder  on  Florence 
Keepelean  Brushes.  Write  now. 

FLORENCE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

211  PiM  StTMt,  Flames  (Nsrtkasmtsa),  Man..  U.S.  A. 

Ssb  Malm  sf  frs-thj-tac-tic  and  Flsma  Kuttlsan  TsiUt  Bruthtt 


like  a  dean  dmia 


Swrt  Porcelain  Lined— the  delight  of  every  woman's 
■■I  the  pride  of  every  housekeeper.  Here’s  that 
"■^  Refrigerator  with  the  seamless,  scratchless  dish- 
■eoaing.  the  genuine 

Leonard  Cleanable 

Iks’t  confuse  this'wonderful  sanitary  lining  with  paint 
■tsmiel.  1  will  mail  you — free — a  sample  of  Leonard 
ptttlain  that  will  quickly  show  you  the  difference. 

aorstch  It  even  with  s  knife.  It’s  everlasting— 
■*7  tept  beautifully  sweet  and  clean.  You’ll  never  be  Mt- 
I  with  anytiiing  else.  Can  be  arranged  for  outside  icing 
. , aato cooler.  Style  shown  is  No.  4,  in  ftQK  OO 
"W  mk  case.  Sire,  35  x  21  x  45  .  .  .  ipOiJ.VW 

SO  Styles  — $15  up  — Freight  Pstid 

md  MWssippi  Riven.  I  take  the  risk :  send  lor  catalog 
H  you  are  not  perfectly  satisfied.  Ask 


*•■■■  Aoold  haTe  a  copy  of  this  valuable  book. 

^  H.  LEONARD.  PrasMaal.  Graad  KapMt  Rcfrigeratar  Ca. 
US  Olyfia  ?ftrk  ATS.y  Grand  Eaplds,  Mich.  0) 


-  I 

Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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Refrigerator^ 


Sold  direct  from  factory  to  you.  Freight 
prepaid.  30  days  free  trial  in  your  home. 
Easy  monthly  payments  if  desired. 


The  White  Frost"  was  adopted  by  the  U.  S.  Gov¬ 
ernment.  after  rittid  tests,  (or  use  in  Panama,  where 
perfect  refrigeration,  sanitation  and  ice  economy 
arc  so  vital.  The  "White  Frost”  is  beautiful  as 
well  as  sanitary.  Perfect  refrigeration. 
Made  entirely  of  metal.  Enameled 
snowy-white,  inside  and  out.  Re- 
olving  Shelves.  Trimmings  solid 
brass,  nickeled.  Anti-friction,  roller 
bearing  casters.  9  years  on  the  mar¬ 
ket.  Lasts  a  lifetime.  (25  year 
guaranty.)  Saves  its  price  in  cost 
of  ice — very  economical. 


Like  Finding  $21.50, 


BROOK 

save 

at  least  H  soim 

the  usual  cost 
of  furniture  be-^^^ 
cause  we  ar e^ 
manufacturers — 
with  the  largest  plant 
of  its  kind  in 
the  world. 

This  is  not  a 
mail-order 
house  —  or 
jobber  or 
wholesaler. 


Brooks  Mrs.  f  o. 
1406  Rust  Av-.Bifia**,  Midi. 


tLbe  Colorabo  ©cm,” 


"PlesM,  Bob,  buy  me  • 
Wbite  Frost  Refrigerator" 

That's  what  thousands  of  women 
have  said,  after  seeing  the“White 
Frost".  Buy  one  and  pay  for  it 
on  easy  terms,  while  using  it  in 
I  your  home.  Prices  low  and  pay- 
/  ment  so  easy  you  will  never  miss 
the  money.  Remember— 30 days' 
free  trial  and  all  freight  paid 
Send  postal  for  free  catalog. 
Metul  Stamping  Co. 
Dept.  S46 
Jackaon,  Mich, 


A  beautiful  Genuine  Topaz,  of  pure^ 
color,  finest  Diamond  cut,  wonderful  brill 
and  great  hardness.  Endorsed  by  l<adi 
perts.  Far  superior  to  the  best  imiution 
mond  ever  produced.  Remember.  I  guirinl 
these  stones  to  be  genuine.  Special  p 
12.00  each,  3  for  15.00.  Sire,  up  to  two  a 
Free  booklet  Address  with  remitunct, 

H.  LINUEMSKN,  Expert  Oea  fiUir, 

153«  CharriM  Street  0»«'-  C* 


Makes  Old  Tan  Shoes  Look  New 

Shoe  Dealers  Have  Paid  $1.00  Per  Bottle  lor  REPRUS 

to  refinish  shopworn  shoes  before  they  knew  correct  price  and  where  to  buy  it 
Shoe  repairers  are  charging  2^  and  .35c  per  pair  (or  applying  REPKLS  to  tan  sn^ 
when  you  can  apply  it  yourself  at  the  small  cost  of  25c  per  bottle  (or  fifty  applicanom 
REPRUS  is  a  sho«-  repairer  and  shoe  polish  combined.  Previously  used  in  mo* 
factories  only,  but  now  placed  on  the  market  for  the  consumer.  . 

Children  usually  spoil  the  toes  of  their  tan  shoes  the  first  day  they  wear  tnew. 
Their  shoes  can  be  kept  looking  well  hy  the  use  of  REPRUS.  .  , 

When  you  see  what  REPRUS  will  do  to  old.  faded,  scarred  and  stained  tan  snocs 
you  will  be  sure  to  use-  it. 

Your  denier  hns  It  In  ntoek  or  will  get  It  for  you. 

Henieniber  the  pnrknge  and  lusUI  on  getting  KE.I  Kl  **• 

Made  In  three  shadeii,  light,  medium  and  dark. 

I*rlee  rent*  per  bottle. 

GEO.  J.  KELLY  CO.,  510  Waihington  St.,  LYNN,  MASS. 
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SOFT  leather  top 


comfort  hollow 


GUARANTY  BOND 


Worn  inside  the 
shoes  bring  com- 
lo(t  walking  to 
■CD  and  women 


(Haae's  Aireze  Patent) 

FITZ  CHEMICAL  CO^  344  Broad  St,  PhilUpaburg.N.  J. 


For  the  cottage — nothing  cheaper 
For  the  mansion — nothing  richer 


Address 


Mr  dealer  is. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


66 


EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 


Good  taste  is  deep-rooted  in  restraint.  Here  is  a 
shoe  that  grips  the  glance  by  its  simple  “smart¬ 
ness”  with  no  apparent  attempt  for  decorative 
detail.  Look  above — read  below. 


** ARLINGTON**  Mahogany  Russia  Street  Oxford— $4 

Plain  lace  uppers  of  Mahop^ny  Russia;  invisible  eyelets  for  tubular  cords; 
recede-slope  toe,  semi-narrow  and  wholly  comfortable;  extension  sole;  flat 
tread;  broad  shank;  squarish  heel.  Also  available  in  Black  Russia. 


100  Exclusive  Regal  Shops  and  900  Accredited  Regal  Agents.  Spring  Style  Book  Sent  Fret. 


REGAL  SHOE  COMPANY 

276  Summer  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


The  advertisements  in  Everj-body’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


Protection  and  Positive  Protection 


ORDINARY  dress  shield  protection  in  some  seasons  of 
the  year,  is  perhaps  sufficient — 

But  in  summer  when  you  perspire  profusely — when  your 
dresses  are  made  of  pretty,  filmy  materials — Then  you  need 
positive  Dress  Shield  protection — 

The  Dress  Shields  that  give  just  this  security  are 


GEM  Dress  Shields 

Made  of  the  finest  nainsook  over  pure  rubber  —  the 
only  acid-proof  material  known  to  science. 

May  be  washed  in  hot  water,  ironed  and  made  fresh, 
sweet  and  clean. 

The  difference  between  ordinary  protection  and  positive 
protection  is  just  the  difference  between  ordinary  dress  shields 
and  Kleinert’s  GEM  Dress  Shields. 


I.  B.  Kleinert  Rubber  Company 

721-723-725-727  Broadway  New  York 


Mal^  A  Woman 
Can’t  Help 

wanting  a  Plain  Cabinet  Glenwood,  it  is  so  Smooth  and 
Easy  to  clean.  No  filigree  or  fussy  ornamentation, 
just  the  natural  black  iron  finish— “The  Mission  Idea” 
applied  to  a  range.  A  room  saver  too — like  the  upright 
piano.  Every  essential  refined  and  improved  upon. 

The  Broad,  Square  Oven 

with  perfectly  straight  sides  is  very  roomy.  The 
Glenwood  oven  heat  Indicator,  Improved  baking  damp¬ 
er,  Sectional  top.  Revolving  grate  and  Roller  taring 

Coal.  Wood  and  Gas  Ran^e.  mention. 

fomia^  The  Glenwood  Gas  Range 

dWfciro  hai  at aithar  right oc  loft  <rf  oven  aa  ordered,  a.a.  i.  a.  •  x*  ^  r\  r>  *%  t  -w-, 

attachment,  consisting  of  Oven,  Broiler  and  Four 
botner  top,  is  made  to  bolt  neatly  to  the  end  of  the  Plain  Cabinet  Glenwood  coal  range.  It 
nutters  not  whether  your  kitchen  is  large  or  small— there’s  a  Plain  Glenwood  made  to  fit  it. 

(Henwood  Ranges 

I  WritefwfreeboolcletTSof thePIainCabinetGlenwoodtoWdrStoveCa. 


Coal,  Wood  and  Gas  Range. 

Ilktavfli alee  nade  with  Elevated  na  oven,  or  If  saa  la 

vhh  Reservoir  on  right  end.  It  can  be  famiah- 


If  interested  in  a  separate  Gas  Range  ask  for  booklet  77. 


::LJThe  OSTERMOOR 


Comfort 


Economy 


Trade«Mark  Gaaraniees  Sleep — Comfort- 
Economy — Cleanliness — Satisfaction 


But  the  trade-mark  does  you  no  good 
if  you  don’t  insist  on  seeing  it  before 
you  buy  a  mattress — wd  if  you  don’t 
believe  In  the  Ostermoor  sufficiently 
to  refuse  any  one  of  the  hundreds  of 
imitations  which  are  offered  in  its 
place — at  a  lower  price — of  course. 
Their  cheapness  (siot  their  economy')  is 
their  only  excuse. 

Send  for  Free  Book 

of  144  pages,  with  samples  of  ticking. 

A  handsome,  fall-size  Ostermoor  mat¬ 
tress,  4  ft.  6  in.  wide  and  6  it.  3  in.  long, 
elegantly  finished,  will  be  sent  to  you, 
express  prepaid,  same  day  we  get  your 
check  or  money  order.  Your  money 
will  be  returned  without  question  if 
you  are  disiatiafied  at  the  end  of  30 
days.  Mattresses  packed  in  leatherette 
paper  and  burlap,  fully  protected. 

OSTERMOOR  &  CO. 

107  Eltaabelh  Street.  New  York 


15. 


MATTRESSES  COST 

ExpreM  Prepaid 

4  ft.  6  in.  wide  by  6  ft.  )  in.  Ions — 

A.C.A.  Tickinc.  4S  Ibi . $15.00 

Suln  Flnub  Tickint,  4S  tbs  _  18.50 
Mercerized  Aft  Twills,  4$  lbs  •  10.00 

Special  Hotel  Style,  SO  lbs _ 23.00 

ExtnTbick  French  Edge,  6Olbs.30.00 
Special  Imperial  Edfc,  60  lbs ..  35.00 
Ex.  Tbkk  Imperial  Edfc,  70  lbs.  45.00 
Imperial  Doable  Stitched 

French  Roll.  80  lbs. . .  55.00 

Msttresses  in  two  parts.  50c  extra. 
Smaller  sizes  cost  $1  less  each  size. 
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The  Stutz  welcomes  the  wife  who  helps 
select  the  car.  Next  to  the  perfection  of 
mechanical  details,  Stutz  designers  and 
engineers  consider  the  family  comfort  and 
safety.  That  is  why  the  Stutz  is  a  popular  car. 

You  will  appreciate  the  graceful  beauty  lines,  the  simple 
luxury,  the  solid  comfort  of  the  deep  upholstety — the 
speed  without  jolting,  long  tours  without  fatigue — no  vex¬ 
ing  delays  on  the  road  for  adjustments. 

And  the  woman  who  loves  to  drive  will  be  delighted 
with  the  ease  and  simplicity  of  the  mechanism  that  con¬ 
trols  the  Stutz. 

The  road-worthiness  of  the  “Official  Road  Race  Cham¬ 
pion”  has  been  tried  in  the  severest  tests  on  track  and 
road  course.  Its  proven  mechanical  perfection  makes  it 
“the  worry-free  car.” 

The  Stutz  will  reveal  to  you  more  motor  ; 

car  value.  There  are  reasons  why.  It 

will  pay  you  to  investigate.  ^  ^  ' 

Write  today  for  booklet  /  j 

Write  today  for  “The  Inside  Stor>’  of  the  Sturdy  / 

Stutz” — also  Catalog  B-4,  Series  “E.” 


Seven  Consecutive 
firsts 

Tacoma  •  «  July  5th 

Polhtdi  Traphy.  I99.S 
Tacama  •  -July  5th 
lBt«r-Oty  Tn^phy,  102,16  ihBm 
Tacoma  July  7Bi 

Moatamaiathaa  Tybphy, 
250  nUM 

Los  Angele*  ■  August  9th 
SuAa  Monica,  445.2  milcm 
Elgin  •  •  August  30th 
Elgin  National  Trophy. 

301  milea 

Corona  •  September  9lh 
301.450  CUm  Race,  250  mile* 
Corona  -  September  9th 
Free  tor  All  Race,  300  miles 

Ofidal  Road  Race 
Champion  for  1913 


STUTZ  MOTOR  C4R  (X)MB\NYof  INDIANAPC5LIS 

WE  CAN  MAKE  CONTRACTS  WITH  A  FEW 
MORE  UVE  DEALERS -WRITE  OR  WIRE 
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For  Sore  Muscles 

Sprains,  Cuts,  Bruises 

here  is  an  antiseptic 
germicide  and  liniment — 

one  that  is  healing,  cooling  and  soothing — 
Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  more  than  a  germicide,  more 
than  a  liniment — it  is  both.  It  means  prompt  re¬ 
lief  from  aches  and  pains — it  keeps  little  cuts  and 
bruises  from  becoming  something  more  serious. 


‘  THE  ANTISEPTIC  LINIMENT 


is  especially  good  for  children’s  hurts  because  it  is  so 
harmless  and  safe  to  use — made  of  pure  herbs  and  con¬ 
tains  no  acids  or  poisons. 

It  is  needed  daily  in  and  about  the  home — for  the'  nu¬ 
merous  little  hurts  that  come  through  work  in  the  kitchen 
and  about  the  house,  the  stable,  the  garage  and  the 
grounds.  Use  and  prescribe  Absorbine,  Jr.,  wherever 
a  high-grade  liniment  or  germicide  is  indicated. 

To  reduce  inflammatory  conditions — sprains,  wrenches, 
painful,  swollen  veins  or  glands. 

To  reduce  bursal  enlargements  and  infiltrations.  Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  a  discutient  and 
resolvent. 

To  allay  pain  anywhere  —  its  anodyne  effect  is  prompt  and  permanent. 

To  spray  the  throat  if  sore  or  infected — a  10%  or  20%  solution  of  Absorbine,  Jr.,  is 
healing  and  soothing  and  will  destroy  bacteria. 

To  heal  cuts,  bruises,  lacerations,  sores  and  ulcers. 

Used  by  athletes  the  world  over  as  an  invigorating,  antiseptic  and  soothing  rub-down — 
keeps  muscles  right  and  prevents  second-day  soreness  and  stiffness. 

_  Absorbine,  Jr.,  is  concentrated,  requiring  only  a  few  drops  at  an  application  and 

retaining  its  germicidal  powers  even  when  diluted  one  part  Absorbine,  Jr., 

Walter  Johnson.  to  loo  parts  water. 

iei»„,i.A<r  „,.;  IT  KILLS  GERMS 


Walter  Johnson, 

a*  baas  pikber,  says : 

Ah$orilne,  Jr.,  U  = 

•Jint<laitUnimentfot  ‘  Evidence.”  a  forty-eiKht  paee  booklet,  irives  positive,  clear-cut.  emphatic  evidence  of  ^ 

ItiJ  muicla.  I  haoe  what  Absorbine.  Jr.,  has  done  and  will  do.  This  booklet,  together  with  detailed  laboratory  ^ 

H  myrdf  lo  ad-  reports,  is  free  for  the  askintr.  .Absorbine.  Jr.,  is  sold  by  leading  druggists  at  and  g 

‘•daft  and  can  heart-  a  bottle,  or  sent  direct,  all  charges  paid.  ^ 

^reconmendfltoball  ^ 

— "  Liberal  Trial  Bottle  I 

W.  F.  Young,  P.  D.  F.,  121  Temple  Street,  Springfield,  Mass.  | 

vrilc  ywar  fumie  and  on  (ibe  morsin  he^ow.  Tear  off  and  tenu  with  ten  cents.  The  sample  is  well  worth  the  money,  r-i 
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YOURS  FOR  THE  ASKINC— a  beautiful 
book  which  tells  the  meanings  behind  old 
period  silver,  how  to  distinguish  "period” 
styles  and  to  name  and  recognize  modem 
silver  fashions.  "Chats  About  Silver”  en¬ 
ables  you  intelligently  to  appreciate  and 
buy  silver. 

After  reading  it  you  will  know  more  about 
this  beautiful  pattern  than  the  mere  fact 
it  is  beautiful.  Let  us  send  you  a  compli¬ 
mentary  copy  of  "Chats  About  Silver.” 
Offered  by  Leading  Jewelers  Everywhere 

Reed  &L  Barton 

EstabUshed  1824 

Taunton  Massachusetts 

Reprtstnitd  at 

Fifth  Ave.  and  32d  St.,  4  Maiden  Lane,  New  York 
Boston  Chicago  San  Francisco  London  Paris 


Empire  Model 


Graceful  and  Faithful 
Marker  o/*  Time’s  Flight 

Clocks,  like  friends,  must  be  chosen 
with  care — for  clocks  are  lifelong 
associates. 

The  enduring  charm  and  sen’ice  of 
the  Seth  Thomas  Empire  Clock 
commend  its  admission  into  your 
home.  Its  chaste,  dignified  lines  be¬ 
speak  integrity  and  precision.  The 
frame  is  gold-finished,  with  mech¬ 
anism  encased  in  beveled  glass.  It 
sounds  the  hours  and  half  hours  on 
a  deep-toned  Cathedral  bell.  The 
Empire  is  but  one  style  of  the  famous 

ShihThc»i1as 

Clocks 

It  possesses  the  same  high  degree  of 
worth  which  has  bestowed  upon 
them  the  title,  “for  a  century  the 
national  timekeepers.” 

Reputable  jewelers  show  a  broad  va¬ 
riety  of  Seth  Thomas  clocks.  You  can 
be  sure  of  a  satisfactory  selection  at  a 
convenient  price  whatever  your  fancy. 

SETH  THOMAS  CLOCK  CO. 

15  Maiden  Lane  New  Y ork  City 

Established  iSlff 
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p^OWEVER  beautiful  you 
may  be,  you  cannot 
afford  to  neglect  your  skin. 
However  plain  you  may  be, 
you  should  not  miss  the 
possibilities  for  beauty  and 
skin  health  in  the  regular 


IS  BEAUTY  IN  EVl 


OUCHiPMH^fJATO  USt.Wffy^ 
^"^S.IS  RtAOIlY  ABSORB^g 

r. 

‘’ROPRI  EXO**%^ 


IngftanVs 

Milkweed  Cream 

50c  'and  $1.00  at  Drug  Stores 


Preserves  Good  Complexions— Improves  Bad  Complexions 

Its  use  overcomes  skin  disorders  and  sallowness,  as  well  as  undue  redness, 
sunburn  and  freckles. 

Send  us  2c  postage  to  cover  the  cost  of  mailing  and  receive  free  a  sample 
of  Milkweed  Cream,  of  Velveola  Souveraine,  of  Ingram’s  Rouge,  also 
Zodenta  Tooth  Powder. 

FREDERICK  F.  INGRAM  COMPANY 

Established  1885 

Windsor,  Can.  47  Tenth  St.,  Detroit,  U.  S.  A. 


'c^Jvcola^  , 

^ouvcrainc 


Face  Powder 


it  Powdered  Perfection  for  the  Complexion.  Four  shades:  pink,  white,  flesh  and  brunette. 
I  Price,  50c  at  drug  stores  or  by  mail,  postpaid.  g 
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THREE  exceptionally  hich-t^de  SI  LK  SH I  RTS, 
(Men  ft  or  Women’s)  made  strictly  to  your  individual 


PILiDW  CASES 

V  laacocaisii^i®  / 
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for  Men  and  Women 

Write  Today  For  Our 
“How  To  Shop  By 
Mail”  Catalog 

of  SILK  Shirts  and  SILK  Pajamas,  SILK 
Night  Shirts  and  SILK  Athletic  Underwear 
for  Men. 

All  Garments  Made  To 
Individual  Measurement. 

So/d  Direct  J'rom  Weaver  to  Wearer. 

Catalog  conuins  full  descriptions*  correct  illustrations, 
samples  q£  Silks  in  various  smart  patterns,  and  states  prices 
of  all  ferments  plainly.  Also  ^ives  explicit  directions  for 
ordering. 

Take  instant  advantage  of  this  remarkable  opportunity 
and  wnte  today.  F  or,  at  this  season  of  the  year,  the 
demand  is  very  great 


measurement,  from  handsome,  fine  quality  Washable 

$10.50 

kThis  will  be  a  (rreat  Silk  Shirt  Season! 
Get  this  booklet,  and  order  your  supply 
DIRECT  FROM  US 
—the  nukers,  at  prices 
less  than  are  usually 
charged  for  “ready¬ 
mades”  of  inferior 
quality. 

W.  A.LANIGANCO. 

Bait*  SOT 
51  East  42ad  Street 
New  Terk 


Hotels  and  Hospitals 

find  satisfaction  in  the  spotless  white¬ 
ness,  uniform  weave  and  easy  washing 
qualities  of 

*‘Pequot”  Sheets  and  Pillow  Cases 

They  are  so  snow>’  white,  of  so  fine  a 
weave,  that  they  are  readily  distin¬ 
guished  from  all  others. 


are  made  of  selected,  high  grade  yarns, 
woven  by  the  original '  ‘Pequot’  ’  process 
and  have  texture  that  permits  of  the 
easy  flow  of  water  through  the  fabric. 

Genaiae  "Prquol”  Shecti  snd  FJlow  C«ia 
reqttffc  no  hard  ruhhing  ond  are  therefore  much 


NEXT  TIME  SPECIFY  “PEQUOT” 
Said  by  the  yaid  oc  made  up 
Send  foe  booklet  and  free  Mmplet 

NAUMKEAG  STEAM  COTTON  CO. 

SALEM.  MASS. 

ParkmTpaWiidmr  dk  Co.  Softfon,  N€W  Y^fk 
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Fill  mmt  tiiis  c»Mp»ii  and  mall  tn  ya  taday 

w  Ufe  Insurance  Co.  (Drawer  1341),  Hartford,  Conn.  * 

I  markad  tha  kinds  of  Insuranca  I  wish  to  know  about.  Accldont  d  Hoalth  □  DIaability  C 
*  **  kMlar  60  yoara  of  aso.  My  namo,  bualnaaa  addroas  and  occupation  ara  written  bolow. 


re  You  ^ttna-ized  ? 


An  £tna  Accident  Folic 


It  brought  to  that  sorrowing  and.  well-nigh  penniless 
family  a  check  for  FIVE  THOUSAND  DOLLARS. 
Thousands  of  accidents  occur  every  day.  It  may  happen 
that  your  life  will  be  snuffed  out;  that  you  will  suffer 
dangerous  injury  or  the  loss  of  hand,  limb  or  eye. 

Sometime  your  family  may  have  use  for  the  ** Folded  Paper”  that 
means  food,  clothing  and  shelter  to  those  you  love,  ^tna  Accident 
Policies  cost  little  and  pay  a  generous  weekly  indemnity  if  you  are 
kept  from  work  by  accidentad  injury. 

Better  To-day  th2tn  Too  Late 


A  man  was  accidentally  killed  in  a  train  wreck.  (It  might 
have  been  you.)  He  was  on  his  way  home.  He  had 
earned  a  good  salary,  but  had  saved  little,  and  his  funeral 
used  that  little  up.  His  widow  and  children  were  left,  as 
they  thought,  penniless.  In  his  desk,  however,  a  “Folded 
Paper’*  was  found,  which  he  had  obtained  only  a  few 
months  before.  It  was 


Name 


Address 
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now  buys 
this  $70 

^peedawau 

L  MM  Detachable 
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j'f.stv 
for  t1< 
"  ok 


fully  equipped 

with  a  noiseless  underwater  exhaust,  auto¬ 
matic  self-locking  tiller,  accident  prevent¬ 
ing  crank  handle,  protected  sparkplug  and 
circulating  water  cooling  cylinder  pump. 

The  Speedaway  has  an 
established  reputatio^^^j^^^j^ 

$500,000  organTzation^^^^^Sj^V 
of  mechanical  experts  I 

who  have  been  build-  VH  aM  [  I 
ing  machinery  for  near-  XTrM 
ly  twenty-five  years.  ^  ^ 

Until  now  this  mofor^^  Tjj  | 
sold  at  $70.00  through  |  1 

dealers  but  the  dealers  11 
wanted  local  advertising  jv  JM I 
appropriations,  special  ■ 
printed  matter,  a  larger  ■ 
margin  of  profit  and  other  f 
concessions.  The  manufac- 
turing  cost  of  the  Speedaway 
would  not  justify  this  expense  so 
we  eliminated  the  dealers,  recalled  our 
salesmen  and  now  sell  direct  from  the 
factory  to  you  and  you  get  the  dealer’s 
S20.00  profit. 

Only  by  eliminating  the  dealer  can  we  tell 
thit  f 70.00  Speedaway  at  $50.00. 

Sign  and  mail  the  coupon  now  and  we  will 
reserve  your  motor  for  immediate  or  future 
delivery.  Though  we  produce  a  great  many 
motors  each  day,  you  should  get  in  your  order 
at  once  to  insure  prompt  delivery.  Send  money  1 
order  or  draft  for  |12.50  —  balance  C.  O.  D. 
Mail  the  coupon  now  —  Summer  it  coming  fatt 

- COUPON - 

Speedaway  Boat  Motor  Co.,  Freeport,  Illinois 

Gentlemen:  /draft  \ 

Enclosed  find  v.*noney  order )  $12.50  to  ap¬ 
ply  on  one  complete  motor.  Ship  C.  O.  D. 
$37.50  (now)  by  /express.  \ 

Vfreight.  ) 


You  Can*t  Dodge  the  Income  Tul 
The  Decay  Tax,  Yes!  'i 

The  decay  tax  is  high.  Aj 
worn  out  paint  coat  resuM 
in  rot,  repair  bills,  run-dowM 
hard-to-sell  houses  and  a  bad* 
neighborhood  spirit.  That’s' 
a  heavy  tax,  but  you  can  • 
dodge  it.  Paint  in  time  and 
paint  right.  .• 

Dutch  Boy  White  Lead 

and  Dutch  Boy  linseed  oQ 
preserve  and  beautify  houses 
enduringly.  Lead  and  oil 
make  a  waterproof  elastic!^ 
coat  which  expands  with  thcj 
wood  and  won’t  crack.  Dutch’? 
Boy  made-to-order  painty 
saves  dollars.  Your  paintefi 
will  mix  it  to  your  house’s 
needs  and  tint  it  any  colon  I 

Write  for  Paint  Adviser  No.  44  i 

-i 

A  Group  of  Prac-  L'DL'Iif 
Heal  Helps— Sent  F  lUXit 

Tells  many  useful  things  for  house  owneix 
1  how  different  wood  surfaces  need  diffewst 

paint  combinations;  how  to  choose  attrac^ 
ive  colors  that  go  together  and  wear  bed; 
how  to  estimate  amount  and  cost;  how  la 
test  paint  for  purity.  Write  now— this  book 

«is  yours  for  the  asking. 

NATIONAL  LEAD  COMPANY 

I  New  York  Boeton  Cincinnati  Ck'tksl 

I  Bnffalo  Cbicafo  San  Franciaco  Sc  IfW 

Uoba  T.  Lewia  a  Bros.  Co..  PbiladcipbU 
(Nadonal  Lead  t  OU  Co..  PittsboriU 
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John$on5  Wood  Dye  is  equally 
adapted  for  use  on  old  and 
new  furniture- 


■  for  the  artistic  color-  f 

ing  of  hard  and  soft  wood  < 

— floors,  woodwork  and  fur-  ^ 
iture.  With  it  inexpensive  ^ 
ods  may  be  finished  so 
are  as  beautiful  and  ■ 
as  hard  wood.  Made  in  I 
dard  shades,  including  ^ 

Early  English,  Golden 
ithered.  Fumed,  etc.  • 

S  ^ 

I  Wood  Dye  is  a  combination  spirit-  ' 

f  oil  preparation,  embodying  all  the  good  qualities  of  both  ^ 

_  a  spirit  and  an  oil  stain,  with  the  disadvantages  of  neither.  _ 
r  It  is  unsurpassed  for  staining  reed  baskets  and  manual  ^ 
training  models  —  also  for  burlap  and  other  wall  coverings. 

Johnson’s  Prepared  Wax 

A  complete  finish  and  polish  for  all  wood  —  floors,  woodwork,  ^ 
furniture,  automobile  bodies,  etc.  Apply  with  a  cloth  and  ^ 
polish  with  a  dry  cloth.  Gives  perfect  results  over  any  , 

W  finish — varnish,  shellac  or  oil.  M 

^  For  Polishing  Automobile  Bodies  it  has  no  equal  for  ^ 
holding  the  luster  in  the  paint  indefinitely.  Sheds  a 
^  water  and  is  the  one  preparation  that  elim- 
inates  the  objectionable  dust-collecting  fea- 
ture,  leaving  a  hard,  perfect,  smooth  finish. 

,  Johnson’sPrepared  Wax  is  unsurpassed  dT 

gVHSk  as  a  polish  for  the  finest  mahogany  and 
A  mission furniture,includingpianos.  ^ 

your  paint,  hardware  or  drug  deal-  A 
W'\  er  for  a  free  copy  of  our  25c  book  M 

'  “The  Proper  Treatment  for  M. 

Floors,  Woodwork  and  Fumi-  WA 
^  ture.”  If  he  hasn’t  a  copy, 

r  S.  C.  Johnson 

a  &  Son  Mmm  . 

“Wood rimMug 

*  Racine,  '  * 


in^on  S 


’■-'DaTvd  Wat 


ti  lastinc 


sttc  htiisH 


for  t\ 


nt 


al  to  J 

Johnsons  hYepared  Wax 
for  polishinjf  Automobile  bodies 


Kindly  mention  Evcrj’body’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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SUNSET  LIMITED 

EVERY  DAY-NO  EXTRA  FARE 

California  and  New  Orleans 

Southern  Pacific— Sunset  Route 

**The  Elxposition  Line— ISIS’* 

Through  the  golden  Southwest,  famed  for  its  traditions,  scenery  and  clin^ 
Choice  of  water  or  rail  lines  to  New  York.  The  SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  received 
from  the  American  Museum  of  Safety  the  Harriman  Medal  for  the  greatest  progre# 

in  Safety — not  a  passenger  fatality  in  five  years  due  to  collision  or  other  train  accident.  Automstie 
electric  block  signals — oil  burning  locomotives — no  cinders — no  dust  For  information  address: 

NEW  YORK  CITY  NEW  ORLEANS  HOUSTON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

366  Brmulway  Metropolitan  Bank  Building  Southern  PaciBe  Building  Flood  Baiwal 

Asenciea  all  over  the  United  Statea,  Mexico.  Cuba.  Europe  — g 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4* 


‘tf 

$155  for  this  S-Room' 
Summer  Home 

The  Kenyon  Take  Dowa 
house  is  so  good  that  it  ■ 
carried  in  stock,  sold  and  gaarantstd 
by  the  following  big  responsibU  stom. 
A  beantiful  illustrated  45  page  cstahg 
telling  all  about  the  hardwood  floaty 
rustless  screens  and  other  featnrst  of 
this  summer  home  that  costs  less  this 
a  summer’s  rent,  sent  on  request 

The  R.  L  Kenyon  Co.,  wauusua!^ 


Akron.  Ohio.,  If.  O'NoU  Co. 

Albanr.  N.  Y.,  W.  M.  Wbitaer  A  Co. 
AUmtown,  Pa.,  C.  A.  Dongr  Furn.  Co. 
Ann  Arbor,  Mich.,  Mack  A  Co. 

ArAnore,  Okla.,  Edward.  A  Coekran. 
Atlanta,  Ga..  J.  If.  Higfa  Co, 

Aurora.  lU.,  Janea  FWnitarc  Co. 

Aabland.  Wia.,  Dopp  A  Wataon. 

BaHamore,  Md..  Stew^  Co. 

Boiac,  Idaho.,  H.  W.  Arnold  A  Co. 

Boaton,  Maim.,  Jordan  Marah  Co. 

Brockton,  MaM..  Atherton  Pom.  Co. 
BnSalo.  N.  Y.,  Wm.  Hencerer  Co. 
Borlineton,  Vt,,  W.  G.  Kcynold. 

Chic^.  III.,  Manhall  Field  A  Co. 
Cjfi^nnAti,  O..  Geo.  W.  McAlpin  Co. 
Columbus,  O.a  F.  G.  db  A.  Howsld  Co. 
Cooeord,  N.  H..  3.  M.  Stewsrt  A  Sons  Co. 
Dnvenport,  lows.  Tri-City  Tent  A  Awn.  Co. 
Decntir,  lU.,  Linn  A  Scruggs  Dry  Goods  Co. 
Detroit,  Mien..  Emmons  Speeisity  Co. 
Duluth,  Minn.,  Kelley  Hdw. 

Denver.  Colo.,  Colorudo  Tent  A  Awn.  Co. 
Fargo.  N.  D.,  W.  O.  Olsen  Furniture  Co. 
GaMsburg.  III.,  Doyle  FimitoreCo. 

Gleiw  PaAs.  N.  Y.,  B.  B.  Fowler  Co. 
Haverfani,  Hw..  Atbertoo  By^  Fum.  Co. 


Huntington,  N.  Y..  H.  P.  Rogers  Ca 
Kankakee.  lU..  A.  J.  Oberlin*  Co. 

Kansas  Cit^  Jones  Store  Co. 
Lancaster,  n..  Tm  Donovan  Co. 

Laaaing.  Mich.,  M.  J.  A  B.  M.  Bock  Co. 
Lynchburg.  V a.,  C.  M.  Guggenheuner 
Memphis.^nn.,  J.  Goldsmith  A  Sons  Co. 
Milwaukee.  Wis.,  Ginibel  Brothers. 
Minneapolis,  A.  G.  Crook.  Plymouth  Bldg. 
Montreal.  Qoe..  Henry  Morgan  A  Co.,  Ltd. 
Mancie,  Inn..  Banner  Furniture  Co. 
Muskogee,  Okla.,  Graham>Sykes  Co. 

New  dastie,  Ind..  The  Holloway- Wright  Co. 
Newton,  Kan.,  McManas  Dept.  Store. 
Newark.  N.  J.,  Uahne  A  Co. 

New  YoHl  V.,  Gimbel  Brothers. 
Newburgh.  N.  Y.,  John  Schoonmaker  A  Son 
New  Haven,  Conn.,  Edw.  Malley  Co. 
Norfolk.Va.,  Miller.  Rhoads  A  Swartz 
Og^nsburv.  N.  Y..  N.  Prank’s  Sons. 
Omaha,  N«>.,  8coCt*Rawitaer  Mfg.  Co. 
Paterson,  N.  J.,  C.  B.  Vaughan. 

Peoria,  111.,  Bloa  A  Kohl  Co. 

T^ladelphia,  Pa..  Gimb^  Brothers. 
Pittsburm,  Pa..  Kaufmann  A  Baer. 
PittsAeldl  ilass..  Rice  A  Kelly. 

Portkind.  Me.,  Oreo  Hooper’s  Sons. 


Poughkeepsie,  N.  Y..  Lackey.  Pktt  A  Ck 
Providence.  R.  I..  The  ShepM  Co. 


San  Franciseq,  Cal. .  Kenyon  Pscife  Ca 
Comer  Franklin  and  Market  8M 
8.  St  Marie.  Ont.,  Chitty,  MoAy 40^ 
StwLouis.  Mo..  flrrTHTi  VsniMonist  B— 
Dry  Goods  Co. 

Springfield.  Mass.  Forbes  A  WaOsea 
Spokane.  Wash..  Ware  BrotlMrs. 

Salem,  Maas.,  James  L.  Lougee  Ca 
Syracuse.  N.  Y.,  W.  A.  Abel  Co. 

So.  LuoenbiDw.  Vt^  A.  N.  BeU. 

Sterling,  111.,  ibe  windom  Co. 
Springndd.  Mo..  Martin  ftus.  PisaoOa 
Trenton,  N.  J..  A.  V.  Manmi^’eSeaB 
Toronto,  Omt..  T.  Eaton  Co.  .Ltd. 

Utica  N.  Y.,  John  A.  Roberts  A  Co. 
Watertown,  N.Y.,Hardiman-WoolswMCs 
Wilkea-Barre.  Pa..  C.  F.  MarrmyMlkOt 
Waterbury.  Cmn.,  Hsmpson « MhHi 
Abb^t,  Inc. 

Washington.  D.  C.,  Woodward  A  LsIMm 
Winnipeg,  Man.,  T.  Eaton  Coi,  Ltd. 
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EVERYBODY’S  M.\G.\ZINE 


Millions  of  Shavers 
Are  Shumate  Fans 


On  Which  Side 
of  the  Desk 
Are  YOU? 


The  man  before  the  desk  works  with 
his  hands  and  is  paid  for  his  labor. 
The  man  behind  the  desk  works  with 
his  head  and  is  paid  for  his  knowl¬ 
edge.  It  is  merely  a  question  of 
KNOWING  HOW. 


The  first  step  in  knowing  how”  is 
simply  a  matter  of  cutting  out,  filling 
in  and  mailing  us  the  coupon  shown 
below. 


In  return  we  wul  show  yon  how  to  improve 
vour  position,  increase  yonr  salary,  or  &:et 
mto  a  more  congrenial  occupation,  without 
leaving  home  or  losing  an  hour  of  time  from 
your  present  work. 


There  are  no  requirements  beyond  the 
ability  to  read  and  write,  and  the  ambition 
to  succeed. 


Thousands  of  men  date  the  beginnins  of  thetr 
success  to  the  day  they  filled  in  this  coupon. 
Take  the  first  step  in  your  own  advance* 
ment  today.  MaU  the  Coupon  SOW, 


!  INTERNATIONAL  CORRESPONDENCE  SCHOOLS  ♦ 
I  Box  12W,  SCRANTON,  PA.  ♦ 


•  Explain,  without  any  obligation  on  my  part,  how  I  ^ 

♦  can  qu^y  for  the  position  before  which  t  mark  X. 


Saleunanthip 

Electrical 

Electric  Liahtins  Supt. 
Telephone  Expert 
Architect 

Biiildina  Contractor 
Architectural  Draftaman 
Structural  Engineer 
Cockcrete  Conatruction 
Mechanical  Engineer 
Mechanical  Draftaman 
Civil  Engineer 
Mine  Superintendent 
Stationary  Engineer 
PlBMhlag  a  Straw  rtltlag 
Gaa  Eo^nea 


Civil  Service 

Bookkeeping 

Blraeer  apliy  k  Tf  pewrltlag 

Window  Trimming 

Show-Card  W’riring 

Lrttrrlaa  k  Slga  FaiBllag 

Advertiaing 

Commercial  llluatrating 
Induatrial  Designing 
Comm  ercial  Law 
Automobile  Running 
English  Branches 
Poultry  Farming 
Teacher  Spanish 

A^culture  French 

Chemist  German 


Department  of  Classified  Advertising 

RATE — $3.00  pw  line — 3%  cash  discount — 10%  discount  ^ 

for  six  consecuti  inseitions.  Minimum  space  4  lines.  X 

Ai  VM  ainn$t  kntw  tach  Classijud  Advtrtim’  ptrstnalh,  wi  r$qu4U  tht  atriaanu  mr  rtadtrt  jft  excluding  fr$m  th«M 
flumnt  anything  gutointabU.  Ftrmi  r/«i#  ahmt  tht  jtrtt  day  tf  mtnth  gratmding  data  tf  gublicatitn. 


REAL  ESTATE -FARM  LANDS 


SUNNY  STANISLAUS  has  good  aoll,  water,  rllmate  and  mar¬ 
kets.  four  et^ntiaU  for  gucrewful  farming.  No  private  corporation 
collects  excessive  water  rates,  you  pay  tbe  district  of  which  you 
are  a  part  owner  when  locating  with  us.  This  message  tor  you. 
Free  Booklet,  Dept.  "E,"  Stanislaus  County  Board  of  Trade. 
Modesto,  Calif.  _ 

_  GEORGIA  _ 

COLUMBUS,  OEORQIA.  the  Place  with  the  Power  and  the 
Push — send  tor  tree  literature — state  whether  a  homeseeker.  Investor, 
healtbseeker  or  manufacturer.  Golden  opportunities  lor  all.  Fine 
rich  soil  at  low  prices.  Write  Board  of  Trade. _ 

_ MISSISSIPPI _ 

IS  HE  CRAZY?  The  owner  of  a  plantation  In  Mississippi  Is  giv¬ 
ing  away  a  few  flve-acre  tracts.  Tbe  only  condition  Is  that  figs  be 
planted.  Tbe  owner  wants  enough  figs  raised  to  supply  a  Canning 
Factory.  You  can  secure  five  acres  and  an  Interest  In  tbe  Factory 
by  writing  Eubank  Farms  Company,  Block  D,  Pittsburg,  Pa.  They 
will  plant  and  care  for  your  trees  tor  $5  per  month.  Your  profit 
should  be  Sl.OOO  per  year.  Some  think  this  man  Is  crasy  for  giving 
away  such  valuable  land,  but  there  may  be  method  In  his  madness. 


QRAPEFRUIT.  SATSUMA  ORANGES  AND  PECANS  have 
been  profitably  grown  for  fourteen  years  on  tbe  Mississippi  Gulf 
Coast :  orchards  5  years  old  are  paying  $500  per  acre  and  over  annual¬ 
ly.  1  plant  and  develop  lor  you  under  contract,  pay  you  6%  annual¬ 
ly  on  your  Investment  tor  S  years,  turning  over  orchard  that,  under 
normal  conditions,  will  pay  you  over  $5,000  annually,  and  be  worth 
easily  three  times  what  It  cost  you:  have  over  600  acres  In  orchard. 
C.  H.  Woodward,  Ocean  Springs.  Miss. 


VIRGINIA 

VIRGINIA  FERTILE  FARMS  $15  AN  ACRE  UP.  Easy  pay¬ 
ments.  Send  names  of  two  friends  Interested  In  Virginia  and 
re^ve  our  beautiful  magazine  one  year  tree.  F.  H.  La  Baume, 
.  Agrl.  Agt.  Norfolk  &  Western  Ry.  Room  241,  N.  A  W.  Bldg., 
Roanoke.  Va. 


MISCELLANEOUS 

MGNEY  MAKING  FARMS.  21  STATES,  $10  to  $50  an  acre, 
live  stock,  tools  and  crops  often  Included,  to  settle  quickly.  Big 
Special  Bargain  List.  free.  E.  A.  Strout  Farm  Agency,  Station  2719, 
47  West  34tb  Street.  New  York. 


FLORIDA 


ST.  PETERSBURG.  FLA.,  FGR  INFGRMATION  and  uSi 
ture  of  value  to  the  Homeseeker.  Invalid  or  Investor,  address 
of  Trade.  Most  popular  Florida  resort:  the  most  healthful  clinu 
In  the  known  world. 

"PANAMA  PARK  BUNGALGW  CGLGNY."  Paved  entisS; 
Main  A  Fifty-first  SU.  Jacksonville — the  New  York  of  the  sioiak 
Foreign  City.  Nights  drop  17  degrees.  Rain  52  in.  Wind  8  miles 
seaport.  Tell-the-Truth  Booklet  free.  Write  Halt  Million  Club 

THE  QGLD  CGAST  GF  FLGRIDA.  THE  QR^VES"5roi5; 
fruit  and  oranges  laden  with  golden  spheres  bring  real  gold  to^ 
growers.  You  cannot  mine  for  the  metal  here,  but  golden  retunam 
annually  bad  from  cultivating  tbe  deep  rich  .soil,  under  a  winter  nia 
ripening  products  in  midwinter.  Celery  yielding  '.KW  to  1000  rnm 
the  acre.  Cabbage  yielding  200  crates  to  the  acre.  StrawbetTln 
continuous  In  bearing  November  to  J une.  There  Is  gold  to  be  bad  br 
Intelligent  effort  on  these  soils.  We  will  tell  you  how.  j.  a  Pride 
General  Industrial  Agent,  Seaboard  Air  Line  Railway,  Suite  3n! 
Norfolk.  Va. 


LAKELAND.  FLA.  Beet,  most  progressive  Inland  town  In  State. 
Magnificent  opportunities  Investment  and  location.  Splendid  illmate: 
water,  schools,  churches,  etc.  High,  rolling,  fertile  lands  forrltna 
truck,  general  farming.  New  booklet  free.  Board  of  Trade. 

SOUTHEAST 

BIG  GPPGRTUNITIES  AWAIT  YOU  in'  the  Southern  Riob 
way  territory.  Land  $15  an  acre  up.  No  long  winters.  droutR 
or  bliuards.  Apples,  truck,  poultry  and  live  stock  are  maklae 
farmers  rich.  “Southern  Field"  magazine  and  all  farts  free.  M  r 
Richards,  Land  A  Ind.  Agt.,  Southern  Ry..  Room  28,  Washlngtoa, 


THE  IRRIGATED  LOWER  RIO  GRANDE  VALLEY  OFFERS 
best  opponunltles  today  tor  the  dollars  of  farmers,  merchants  aad Is- 
vestors.  Free,  Illustrated,  descriptive  leaflet  on  request.  Pbzit 
Townsite  Co.,  Box  2.  Pharr.  Te^. 

YOU  CAN  GET  AN  IRRIGATED'FARM  ll^'ORTHWEST 
Texas  on  very-  favorable  terms.  Climate,  soil,  living  rondliloas  Ih. 
Our  new  book.  "The  Shallow  Water  Country.”  tells  the  story' simpi;. 
directly.  We  are  paying  for  Ibis  ad  to  get  a  chance  to  send  you  thb 
book.  Your  address  on  a  postal  to  me  will  bring  It.  C.L.Sea^va, 
Gen.  Col.  Agt.,  AT  A  SF  Ry.,  1969  Ry.  Ex.,  Chicago. 


FOR  THE  PHOTOGRAPHER. 
OPTICAL  GOODS 


lUiW 


FILMS  DEVELGPED  ANY  SIZE  RGLL  Itc.  PrInU  2  1-4  X 
3  1-4  to  3  1-4  X  4  1-4,  3c..  3  1-4  x  5  1-2  to  4  x  5.  4c.  Post  Cards.  4c. 
Photo  Supplies.  Send  2  negatives  for  free  sample  prints  and  special 
offer.  Thoe.  Grove,  1540  E.  64th  St..  Chicago,  III. 


YGUR  PHGTGS  ENLARGED  2Sc.  8  x  10,  made  (rom  any  size 
negative  or  film.  Films  developed  5c.  per  roll,  all  sizes.  Prints 
3c.  each.  2  1-4x3  1-4,  4c..  3  1-4x4  1-4.  Send  negative  and  get 
sample  iirtnts.  Free.  We  save  you  money.  Anti-Trust  Photo 
Supplies.  M.  A.  Leese,  614  Ninth  St.,  Washington,  D.  C. 


CHEAP  DEVELDPING  AND  PRINTING  mean  poor  results— 
films  thrown  away.  The  high  quality  of  my  work  will  surprise  you 
— my  prompt  service  will  please  you — and  you'll  come  again.  I  am 
as  near  to  you  as  your  post  office.  Send  me  your  name  for  sample 
prints.  A.  A.  Nicolas.  Kane,  Pa. _ 

SAMPLE  PRINTS — Send  negatives  for  tree  sample  of  our  work. 
Films  developed  10c.  roll.  Velox  prints  2  1-4x3  1-4,  3c.  Photo 
enlarging  a  specialty.  8  x  lO's  20r.  unmounted,  from  negative. 
Columbia  Photo  Supply  Co.,  Dept.  A,  Washington.  D.  C. 


WRITE  TD-DAY  FDR  FREE  CAMERA  BARGAIN  LIST. 
New  or  slightly  shopworn  Cameras  at  money-saving  prices.  Fd 
line  Kodaks.  Premos,  Grallex  and  others.  Complete  stock  of  Photo 
Supplies.  Gloeckner  A  Newby  Co.,  171  Broadway,  New  York. 


SAVE  FDRTY  PER  CENT.  GN  PHGTD  PAPER— fron  he 
tory.  Instanto  prints  quicker,  handled  easier,  shows  better  deuS. 
Send  25c.  tor  three  dozen  postals  or  4  x  6.  Money  back  guaniMe. 
Tbe  Photo  Products  Co.,  Mtrs.,  61 11  La  Salle  St.,  Chicago. 


WE  BUY.  SELL  AND  EXCHANGE.  Bargains  In  mlcrascopa. 
telescopes,  binoculars,  cameras,  etc.  Bargain  list  sent.  KihsR 
Son,  Opticians,  No.  54  John  St.,  New  York,  N.  Y",  EstablisiMd  I! 
years. 


PATENT  AHORNEYS,  PATENTS 


PATENTS,  TRADE-MARKS  A  COPYRIGHTS.  Our  hand¬ 
book  on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents  secured 
through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the  patentee  In  tbe  Sclen- 
tlflc  American — Munn  A  Co.,  Patent  Attorneys,  376  Broadway,  New 
Y'ork — WasMngton  Office,  625  F  Street,  Washington,  D.  C. 

PATENTS  SECURED  OR  FEE  RETURNED.  SEND  SKETCH 
for  free  report  as  to  patentability.  "Guide  Book,”  Fortunes  In 
Patents,  and  "What  to  Invent,"  with  valuable  list  of  Inventions 
Wanted  and  Prizes  oOered  for  Inventions,  sent  free.  Patents 
secured  by  us  advertised  free  In  World's  Progress:  sample  free. 
Victor  J.  Evans  A  Co.,  Washington,  D.  C. 

PATENTS  THAT  PROTECT  AND  PAY.  Advice  and  books 
free.  Highest  references.  Best  results.  Promptness  assured. 
Send  sketch  or  model  tor  tree  search.  Watson  E.  Coleman,  Patent 
Lawyer.  624  F  .Street,  Washington.  D.  C. 

IDEAS  WANTED — Manufacturers  are  writing  for  patents  pro¬ 
cured  through  me.  Three  books  with  list  200  Inventions  wanted 
sent  free.  Personal  Services.  I  get  patent  or  no  fee.  Advice  free. 
R.  B.  tlwen.  10  Owen  Bldg.,  Washington.  D.  C. 


THE  LETTERS  PATENT  INSURANCE  COMPANY,  LIRIT- 
ed.  King's  House,  KIngsway.  London.  Department  "A.  PM*" 
taken  out  through  Chartered  Patent  Agents  under  the  sdvke  of  w 
Company's  Board  of  Examiners  and  Experts:  Patents  soM  iso 
licenses  arranged  for,  after  Investigation  and  report  of  tbe  tow- 
pany's  Board  of  Examiners  and  Experts  Foreign  patents  wo 
through  the  Company's  organisation  extending  over  evwy  rtvuw" 
country.  Department  "B.”  Patents  Insured,  after  Investlott"- 
against  Infringement,  defensive  policies  Issued .  validity  guarantsm- 
MEN  OF  IDEsTand  Inventive  ability  should  write  I* 
"List  of  Needed  Inventions."  "Patent  Buyers"  and  "How  is  w 
Your  Patent  and  Your  Money."  Advice  Free.  Randolpb  A  is- 

Patent  Attorneys.  Dept.  37.  Washington.  D.  C. _ 

■“^TEN T^ TR  A DE^M^A R KSrCOP V rTg H TS.  .Thirty  )*"' 
active  practice.  Experienced,  persona!  high-class  service,  tsyv 
and  refected  rases  solicited.  Eiook  with  terms  free.  Adorwi  z-  ” 
Slggere.  Patent  Lawyer.  Suite  3,  N.  C.  Bldg..  Washington.  D- c — 
INVENTORS  WRITE  at  once  for  our  SpecUl  OB*  te  w 
curing  patents.  All  rases  receive  our  personal  attentwo  r.ju 
llshed  25  years.  Best  References.  Wm.  N.  Moore  A  Co.. 

A  Trust  Bldg.,  Washington,  D.  C. 
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Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 
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HIGH-GRADE  HELP  WANTED -SALESMEN. 
AGENTS,  ETC. 


FREE  COURSE  IN  GENERAL  SALESMAN- 
Mkdreo  to  ever>'  man  of  our  Sales  OrganUatlon.  Thin  urKanlza- 
Zkibody  of  successful  men  sellInK  the  Handy  Llxht:  that  unique 
Zm  device  which  cuts  the  cost  of  electric  llahtlnK  In  half. 
SW  O  SO  ta  u^  In  home,  office,  store,  factory ;  weighs  only  one 
Sa  Sold  by  demonstration.  All  agents  furnished  with  well 
Si  aHhods  for  gaining  Interviews.  A  high-grade  business  for 
*^^1  ability  and  standing  In  his  community.  General  Agents 
sL  Inquire  for  our  full  proposition  by  addressing  The  Handy 
10111  Handy  Light  Block.  Cincinnati.  Ohio. _ 


It  NeLD  live  wire  representatives  lor  unoccupied  territory  to 
^hTbe  Fuller  Sanitary  Brushes.  Our  product  is  nationally  ad- 
SSs  .iwi  covers  every  need.  Your  territory  la  valuable.  Write 
iSdnlars.  Fuller  Brush  Co..  9  Hoadley  Place,  Hartford.  Conn. 
'honest  man  wanted  In  each  town  to  distribute  free  adver- 
w  nemlums;  SI 5  a  week  to  start:  experience  unnecessary: 
jjicnii  required.  Address  McLean.  Black  &  Co..  7  8.  Beverly 

iLBWan.MiM. _ _ 

"aOINTS— SM' PROFIT,  FREE  SAMPLE  Gold  and  Sliver 
H  Utters  for  store  fronts  and  office  windows.  Anyone  can  put 
He  demand  everywhere.  Write  today  tor  liberal  offer  to 
Metallic  Letter  Co.,  417  N.  Clark,  Chicago,  U.  8.  A. 

'MINTS  tl.MO.OOO  STOCKS,  WOMEN’S  WEAR.  Dress 
nH,  glUs  and  General  Dry  Goods.  Two  big  Catalogues  178 
Odden  Harvest  for  live  wire  Agents.  Write  lor  fullest  Infor- 
NaUonal  Importing  A  Mfg.Co..425  T  Broadway.N.Y.Clty. 


tOENTS  WANTED.  Best  paying  agency  proposition  In  U.  8. 
Iiwue  not  satisfied  with  what  you  are  making  let  us  show  you 
he  W  bicrease  your  Income.  We  can  do  It.  Exclusive  territory, 
ndimisoteed.  Novelty  Cutlery  Co.,  20  Bar  St.,  Canton,  O. 

THEY  SELL  THEMSELVES.  AgenM  reaping  rich  harvest 
a  lar  idjustable  floor  and  wall  mope,  dustless  dusters  and  other 
Munr  brush  specialties.  Write  today.  Sllver-Chamberlln  Co.. 

Dhtfc  Clayton,  N.  J. _ 

I  WILL  START  YOU  earning  a  good  income  In  whole  or  spare 
■w»  Mvering  mirrors.  No  capital.  Any  one  can  do  the  work. 
M  for  free  Instructive  Booklet,  giving  plans  of  operation.  G.  F. 
Idhond,  Dept.  C,  Boston.  Mass. _ 

1  CAPABLE  SALESPEOPLE  WANTED  IN  YOUR  TOWN, 
m  MamMons,  bonuses  and  prizes.  Something  absolutely  new. 
nMil  opportunity.  Write  Tolax  Co.,  23  Devereux  8t.,  Utica.  N.Y. 


WRITE  MOYINO  PICTURE  PLAYS.  SIO  to  SlOO  each.  Con- 
sal  demand  Devote  all  or  spare  time.  Experience,  literary 
iHR;  or  eorrespondence  course  unnecessary.  Details  free.  Atlas 
paHdagCo.,  303.5  Atlas  Bank  Bldg.,  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 


SPECIALTY  SALESMEN  WANTED;  big  commissions  being 
omd:  write  for  particulars.  E.  L.  Amott,  Greenfield,  Ohio. 


URGE  INCOME  SELLING  SPECIALTY  RUGS.  Colored  11- 
Mndoos  and  Important  Information  free.  Sample  rug  forwarded 
nhd  tl.OO.  Reference  Boylston  NatT  Bank,  Boston.  Dundee 

YIlCo.,  44  Chauncy  8t..  Boston,  Mass. _ _ 

WANTED — Women  capable  of  earning  big  yearly  salaries,  to 
hsfls  the  exclusive  agency  for  our  made-to-measure  French  Corsets 
■1  Petticoats.  The  liberal  profit  affords  a  steady  Income  from  the 
sm.  Write  to-day  for  full  particulars.  The  Gillette  Co.,  Dept.  E, 

M  Flftt  Aye.,  New  Y'ork  Clty^ _ _ 

WANTED— DISTRIBUTORS,  MEN:aND  WOMEN,  to  gve 
my  free  pkgs.  Perfumed  Borax  Soap  Powder,  no  money  or  ex- 
tmma  needed,  good  pay.  B.  Ward  dc  Company,  224  Institute. 

CMago.  _  _ 

WRITE  ME  TO-DAY  and  I  will  telFyou  of  the  remarkable  results 
Mfcnheisare  securing  through  Everybody's  Classified  Advertising. 
Mae  help  you  prepare  your  ropy,  suggest  follow-up,  etc.  Address 
LD.  Dnryea.  Classified  Dept.,  Everybody’s  Magazine.  New  York. 


__AQENTS!BE  YOUR  OWN  BOSS,  sell  our  celebrated  HoRoCo 
NMlawed  Skin  and  Scalp  Soap.  Perfume.s  and  Toilet  Articles.  Big 
OtaaMoae,  Goods  Guaranteed.  Hopfinger  and  Roth  Co..  216  N. 
a— dgt..8t.  Louis.  Mo. 

WENTS  for  our  new  economizer  AND  PRIMER^ 
BTei  25  to  40  per  cent .  gasoline  for  automobiles.  Sells  wher- 
waown.  Agents  make  big  profits.  Peck  Engineering  Co.,  2237 
1M8L.  Rochester.  N.  Y'. 


.  H.  OH  ASH  I  At  CO.,  54  Leonard  8t..  New  York,  leading  manu- 
Jnwn.  wish  to  secure  good  representation  everywhere  throughout 
ynsrldtor  their  Typewriter  Ribbons,  Carbon  Paper  and  Japanese 
tsBwg  Books,  etc.  Largest,  best  and  standard  in  these  lines. 

EVERY  day  we  nnd  It  more  difficult  to  pick  real  good  salesmen. 
«  we  oOer  the  most  profitable  deal  of  the  season.  Where  arc  all 
JJJMaey-inakew  ?  we're  waiting.  Specialties  Supply  Co..  106 
rmmsi..  New  York  City. 

AT  LAST— A  C  O  M  P  R  E  S  ^  &“V  A  C  UXTaTcTO  t  H  E  S  WAS  HER 
tub  clothes  in  3  min..  If  badly  soiled  4  to  6  min.  Oper- 
washday  now  a  pleasure.  Women  grab  U  at  $1.60. 
gBfit  to  agents.  Wendell  Washer  Co.,  242  Main  St.,  I^lpslc,  0» 
Mi  INTEREST  YOU?  We  seek  a  representative  for 
gywnmed  brand  of  guaranteed  hosiery ;  sold  direct  to  consumers. 

;  credit  given.  E.  Parker  Mills.  720  Chestnut 

^(^NTS— To  sell  the  newest  electric  appliance  on  the  market  : 
^.wMj.here  there  Is  electricity.  In  the  home  and  office:  liberal 
SZT;  y**’^t  lng  sample,  weighs  a  pound,  no  experience  or  knowl- 
Ur.?,wJ®w»Gty  required:  It  shows  how  to  use  one  light  Instead  of 
,^,«sn  Wt  the  lame  results:  sells  for  U  SD  and  saves  the  purchaser 
(V  of  825.  Write  for  particulars.  The  Bandy  Light 

1015  Handy  Light  Block.  Cincinnati.  Ohio. _ 

TO-DAY  and  I  will  tell  you  of  the  remarkable  results 


AGENTS!  HERE'S  A  LIYE  ONE.  F^y  Sales  and  big  protits. 
Unique  household  preparation  does  hour's  work  In  a  jiffy.  Costs 
20c.  Copyrighted  "Entering  Wedge"  Selling  Plan  sells  It  on  sight  tor 
50c.  Welnhelmcr.  general  agent,  wires,  "Shipment  received. 
Sold  17  gross  today.  Ship  100  gro-s  Immediately."  Lee  writes 
"It’s  a  wonder.  Sell  It  easily."  Haynes,"  'Entering  Wedge' is  a 
winner.  Sold  Ilrst  gross  In  live  days."  Prollt  843.20.  Drop  "has- 
beens."  Get  territory  quick.  Jllly-Brlte  Laboratories,  Dept.  E., 
Boston.  Mass. _ 

$250«.  ACCIDENT  AND  HEALTH  POLICY  FOR  S^OO  year- 
ly.  Pays  82500  death.  815  weekly  for  Injury  or  sickness.  Sells  to 
men  and  women.  Ages  16  to  70.  85000  Policy  for  810  yearly. 

Deposit  with  State.  Write  to  Underwriters,  Newark,  N.  J. 

'agents  :  SNAPPIEST  HOUSEHOLD  LINE  ON  EARTH. 
Red  hot  sellers,  steady  repeaters.  Over  150  different  articles. 
Goods  guaranteed.  100‘’f  profit.  Wr  te  quick — Hurr}’  E.  M. 
F'eltman,  Sales  Mgr.,  6714  Sycamore  St ,  Clnrinnatl,  O. 

VALUABLE  TERRITORY  STILL  OPEN— Write  today  for  ex- 
cluslve  agency  on  blg-proflts  “Merit"  Folding  Pocket  Toothbrush — 
100%  and  over  tor  you!  Whole  time  or  side  line.  The  big  1914 
agents’  winner  everywhere.  Colonial  Company,  Haddonheld,  N.  J. 

AGENTS — Steady  Income  for  two  hours’  work  a  day.  Brand 
new  Hosiery  proposition  that  beats  them  all.  Write  for  terms  and 
free  sample  If  you  mean  business.  Guaranteed  Hosiery  Co.,  1023 
Third  St.,  Dayton.  Ohio. 


EARN  BIO  MONEY  WEEKLY,  selling  new  specialty  to  mer¬ 
chants.  Retails  for  87.50,  your  proOt  85.00.  No  competition. 
FIxclusIve  territory.  Write  for  free  sample  and  descriptive  matter. 
Sayers  Co.,  402  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


DO  YOU  WANT  A  REAL  CHANCE  TO  MAKE  MONEY? 
Torrington  Vacuum  Cleaners  and  Sweepers  are  made  to  suit  every 
home  and  purse.  A  two-minute  demonstration  closes  a  sale.  Twelve 
years'  reputation  for  good  goods  behind  them.  Good  proBts.  No 
kicks.  You  can  come  back  again.  Send  tor  catalog  and  prices  to 
agents.  Sweepeleaner  Co..  Box  C,  Torrington,  Conn. 


AGENTS,  WE  FURNISH  YOU  SAMPLES  and  wholesale  cata¬ 
logue  absolutely  free.  Sell  guaranteed  hosiery,  underwear,  shirts, 
and  handkerchiefs,  direct  to  homes.  Write  Madison  Mills,  588 
Broadway,  New  York  City. 


AGENTS  MAKE  BIO  MONEY  AND  BECOME  SALES  mana¬ 
gers  for  our  goods,  establishing  growing  httsinesses  of  their  own. 
Fast  office  sellers.  Fine  proffts.  Particulars  and  samples  free. 
One  Dip  Pen  Company.  Dept.  1,  Baltimore,  Md. 


SALESMEN  wanted  to  sell  shlnon  Products  to  retailers  A  Job¬ 
bers.  All  trades  handle.  Consumption  big.  Lowest  prices  A  at¬ 
tractive  deals.  18-year  qua'ity  reputation.  Big  commissions  net 
big  Income.  All  or  part  time.  Shlnon  Co.,  Rochester.  N.  Y. 

tS0%  PROFIT.  PHENOMENAL  AGENTS’  EARNINGS. 
Families  buy  12  to  40  sets.  Hotels  hundreds.  Gilding  casters. 
Any  one  can  attach.  Save  carpets,  furniture,  floors.  Carry  In 
pocket.  Free  .sample.  Evergrlp  Co.,  20  A  Warren  St..  N.  Y _ 

PINKERTON  A  CO.,  UNITED  STATES  DETECTIVE 
Agency,  Boyce  Building.  Chicago,  force  the  payment  of  bad  accounts 
everywhere.  Salesmen  wanted  to  sell  contracts. 


AGENTS— BOTH  SEXES— WE  MANUFACTURE  AND  CON- 
trol  the  fastest  selling  household  article  ever  Inveuted.  Connolly, 
123  Liberty  St.,  New  York. 


VALUABLE  PREMIUMS  AND  BIO  PROFITS  TO  AGENTS 
selling  our  order-getting  line  of  Guaranteed  Pure  Aluminum  Goods. 
Our  8200,000  capital  backs  you.  Write  to-day  for  territory.  Wm. 

J.  Dick,  Mgr.,  Dept.  J-7.  20  W.  Lak^St.,  Chicago. _ _ 

“agents— BIG  MONEY  EVERY  WEEK  FOR  TWO  HOURS’ 
work  a  day  selling  our  wonderful  7-plece  Kitchen  Set.  Send  for 
sworn  statement  of  big  dally  profit.  Outfit  Free  to  workers.  I'JOO 
other  fast  sellers.  Thomas  Nffg.  Co.,  223  Third  St.,  Dayton.  Ohio. 

THE  Fuller  Dustless  Mop  and  Furniture  Duster  are  advertised  in 
leading  magazines.  We  need  live  representatives  for  iinoccupled 
territory.  These  articles  contain  exclusive  features.  Fuller  Brush 
Co..  .54  Hoadley  Place.  Ifartford.^onn^ _ 

AGENTS — Sell  Perfection  Guaranteed  Hosiery.  Guaranteed 
from  one  pair  up.  Send  for  catalog  of  both  hosiery  and  neckwear. 
Perfection  Knitting  Mills.  18(H  K.  Willard  St..  Phlla.,  Pa. _ 

WANTED — Responsible  party  to  take  charge  of  our  business  In 
each  county  handling  sale  ot’Automatlc  Combination  Tool,  a  com¬ 
bined  wlrs  fence  'stretcher,  post  puller,  lifting  Jack,  etc.  Lifts  or 
pulls  3  tons,  welgJis  24  pounds.  Sells  readily  to  tanners,  shops,  con¬ 
tractors.  etc.  No  experience  necessary.  Descriptive  catalogue, 
prices  and  terms  free  upon  request.  Harrah  Mfg.  Co.,  Drawer  B, 
Bloomfield,  Indiana. 


SOLICIT  SUBSCRIPTIONS  for  Everybody’s  and  Delineator 
during  your  spare  time  and  make  a  lot  of  extra  money  for  yourself. 
No  other  line  lends  Itself  so  readily  to  spare-time  work  or  pays 
so  liberally  for  the  time  put  In.  You  ran  easily  earn  big  money  In 
the  time  that  might  otherwise  be  wasted.  No  Investment  Is  re¬ 
quired.  Make  it  your  permanent  business  If  you  like.  For  partiru- 
lars.  write  to  Helpmates,  Everybody’s  Magazine.  New  York  City. 
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EVERYBODY’S  CLASSIFIED  ADVERTISING 


INCORPORATE  YOUR  BUSINESS  IN  ARIZONA.  Least 
Cost.  Greatest  advantages.  Cost  not  aflected  by  amount  of  capital. 
Transact  business  and  keep  books  anywhere.  Stock  made  full- 

Fiatf  and  non-assessable  by  using  our  forms.  President  Stoddard, 
orner  Secretary  of  ArUona.  Laws,  blanks  and  directions  free. 
Btocklwlders  are  exempt  from  corporate  liability.  Stoddard  Incor¬ 
porating  Company.  Box  tU.  Phoenix.  ArUona. 


iBUILD  A  BUSINESS  OF  YOUR  OWN,  and  escape  salaried 
drudgery  for  life.  Learn  the  Collection  Business.  Limitless  Helds: 
little  competition.  Few  opportunities  so  profitable.  Send  for  "Point¬ 
ers''  to-day.  American  Collection  Service.  18  State  St.,  Detrolt.MIch. 


BE  A  MERCHANT  TAILOR.  Learn  to  cut  Men's  and  Women's 
"Tailor-Made"  Garments.  Big  Profits.  Small  Investment.  We 
can  teacb  you  by  mall.  Success  School  of  Cutting,  Dept.  3,  Jack- 

TOn.  Mich. _ 

WRITE  ME  TO-DAY  and  I  will  tell  you  of  the  remarkable  results 
advertisers  are  securing  through  Everybody's  Classified  Advertising. 


SALES  MANAGERS  FOR  EVERY  CITY  to  co-operate  shli-. 
campaigns.  In  ta.klng  big  orders  for  the  Ca^azza  Fly  Tran  - 
Indispensable  in  every  modern  home.  We  want  men  to  sA  it 
selves  and  to  put  out  others;  must  be  able  to  finance  themselvMS 
carry  stock  on  hand,  and  give  highest  references  To  that 
men  we  offer  a  golden  opportunity  to  make  »;i,()tx)  or  more  a» 
Write.  Frank  A.  Maron  A  Co..  Bush  Terminal  Buildinc  u 
Brooklyn.  N.  Y.  ^  “• 

IS  YOUR  PURSE  FAT  OR  THIN?  You  can  make  it  u nhmi 
as  you  like  by  followlog  the  Clover  Club's  famous  recipe 
the  little  "Guide  to  Moneyvllle."  This  gives  full  InformatloB^ 
ceming  the  famous  Clover  Club,  The  Delineator's  untanizatloa  u 
helping  girls  and  women  to  earn  money  of  their  own.  The  hooktaik 
free.  There U  nothing  to  pay  at  any  time  and  writing  places  yogiSr 
no  obligations.  Why  deUy  longer?  Lost  time  means  km  laiZi 
Address  Helen  Hathaway,  The  Clover  Club,  Dept.  70,  The  nSw 
ator.  New  York. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


BOOKS— RELIGIOUS  LITERATURE 


"WHY  I  AM  A  UNITARIAN”  By  James  Freeman  Clarke  and 
other  Unitzudan  Literature  free.  Address  "Associate  Department." 
25  Beacon  St..  Boston. 


TYPEWRITERS— TOOLS 


FOR  THE  HOME 


TOOLS  AND  TOOL  CHESTS.  AND  OTHER  TOOLS,  for  the 
autoUt,  shop  and  home — are  listed  and  described  In  the  Tool  Monger, 
a  390-page  catalog  mailed  on  receipt  of  6c.  In  stamps.  Montgomery 
*  Co..  105  Fulton  8t..  New  York  City 


SAVE  eS%  TO  8Sn>  of  Manufacturers  prices  on  Typewriters. 
Underwoods,  Olivers,  Remingtons,  etc.  Guaranteed  2  years.  500 
typewriters.  SIO.OO  to  $15.00.  Send  tor  catalogue.  Dept.  75, 
Dearborn  Typewriter  Exchange,  Chicago,  Ill. _ 

SEEDS,  POULTRY,  SQUABS, 

4J  VARIETIES.  Poultry,  Squab  Breeders,  Fancy  Pigeons,  Ducks, 
Geese.  Turkeys,  Guineas.  Ornamental  Birds.  Wild  Game,  Pbeasanu, 
Pea  Fowl  and  Dogs.  Incubators,  freight  piUd.  Feed  and  supplies. 
Catalogue  3  cents.  Missouri  Squab  Co.,  Dept.  E,  Kirkwood,  Mo. 


DAY  OLD  CHIX  FOR  SALE  from  12  varieties.  Tbousands 
r  week.  Strong,  healthy  chlx.  batched  by  one  of  the  oldest 
tcberles.  Catalogue  Free.  Old  Honesty  Hatchery,  Dept.  E. 
New  Washington.  Ohio. 


POULTRY  PAPER,  44-124  page  periodical,  up  to  date,  tels 
all  you  want  to  know  about  care  and  management  of  poultry,  for 

geasure  or  profit;  four  months  for  10  cenu.  Poultry  Advocate, 
ept.  152.  Syracuse,  N.  Y. 


AUTOMOBILE  SUPPLIES 


CEDAR  CHESTS:  Protect  your  woolen  fubrlcs  and  fun  fna 
moths,  by  using  cedar  chests.  Write  for  popular  prices.  You  ig 
be  satisfied  with  style  and  price.  Home  Furnishing  Comnair 
Greensboro,  N.  C. 


HEYL'S  BLUE  STAMPS  are  the  beat  Insurance  for  your  Uaai'i 
perfect  appearance.  Clean  to  bandlel  Easy  to  use!  No  U'latl 
No  Sediment !  Price:  2  cents  per  packet.  Directions;  Tear  oS <« 
or  more  Stamps  according  to  the  depth  of  colour  required,  put  Isw 
bath  of  clean  water  and  stir  well.  Write  for  sample  sheet  to  ihi 
Patent  Colour  Stamp  Co..  Upper  North  .street.  Poplar,  London,  E. 

EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE  WANTS  REPRESENTATiVES 
In  all  parts  of  the  country.  The  work  Is  profitable:  It  doesn't  tilt 
long  to  learn;  It  Is  a  good  thing  for  you  If  you're  not  quite  sathM 
with  your  present  Income.  Agents  who  give  all  their  time  to  Us 
work  get  big  Money — spare-time  workers  are  well  paid  for  what  Usf 
do.  It  does  not  matter  whether  you  are  a  man  or  a  woman,  yomi 
or  old — all  the  capital  you  need  is  a  neat  appearance,  a  fair  shan  d 
ability,  and  plenty  of  perseverance.  Write  to-day  and  get  detiih  d 
the  best  offer  we  have  ever  made.  Address  Circulation  Departned, 
Everybody's  Magazine,  New  York  City, _ _ 

STAMPS— COINS— CURIOS 


WATCH  YOUR  CHANGE.  Many  rare  coins  worth  IQK 
premium  and  more  circulating.  Right  now  we  pay  $1  to  tlOOOJI 
for  rare  dates  to  1909.  Get  posted.  Send  only  4c.  Get  our  Uni 
Ulus.  Coin  Circular.  Numismatic  Bank.  Dept.  B,  Fort  Worth. Tax 


STAMP  COLLECTING  IS  INTERESTING,  INSTRUCTIVE 
and  profitable.  Only  10c.  starts  you  with  Album  and  538  Siaaia 
Including  Rhodesia.  Jamaica  (Waterfalls),  China  (Dragon),  Madf 
(Tiger),  etc.  Big  Usti  and  S3  Coupons  Freel  We  buy  Staap. 
Huasman  Stamp  Co.,  Dept.  K.  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


SONGS— MUSIC-GAMES— ENTERTAINMENTS 

SONGWRlTER^y COM  POSE  RSI  There' Is  only  one  way  tonl 
poems,  melodies.  My  booklet  "Golden  Rules  (or  Writers"  czplata 
It,  giving  the  buyers'  addresses.  It  also  exposes  the  50*^  royalty 
swindle,  etc.  Price  25c.  H.  Bauer.  135  East  34th  St.,  N.  Y^ _ 


FOR  SALE.  Vulcanising  Plant,  equipment  (or  all  casings  and 
tubes,  cost  seventy-five,  good  as  new,  cash  price  twenty  dollars.  A. 

M.  Baugh.  Omaha,  Neb. _ 

n^iNT  YOUR  CAR  YOURSELF.  Save  $25  to  $75  by  doing 
the  work  at  home  with  the  Arsenal  system.  Our  big  free  book  "The 
Car  Beautiful"  t^  bow.  Send  (or  it  to-day.  Arsenal  Varnish  Co., 
Dept.  E.  Rock  Island,  111. _ 

FOR  WOMEN 


START  EARNING  YOUR  VACATION  MONEY  NOW.  When 
Summer  comes  have  your  purse  ready  to  take  you  where  you  want  to 

?;o  In  the  way  you  want  to  go.  The  Clover  Club.  The  Delineator's 
amous  organization  lor  girls  and  women,  will  send  you,  free  for  the 
asking,  a  ropy  of  the  "Guide  to  Moneyvllle."  This  tells  you  how 
over  14.000  members  have  earned  money  of  their  own  in  spare 
momenta.  "What  girl  bath  done,  girl  ran  do.”  Why  not  yrrite  be- 
(i>re  bedtime  to-night  T  Address  Helen  Hathaway,  The  Clover  Club, 
Dept.  75.  The  Delineator,  New  York. 


MUSIC  ARRANGED  FOR  PIANO  AND  ORCHESTRA 
Melodies  srritten  to  song  poems.  Get  my  offer  and  saw  laosH. 
Departments.  Wm.  H.  Nelson.  128  West  36th  St..  New  Yack. 


INFORMATION  FOR  POLICY  HOLDERS _ 

LIFE  INSURANCE  POLICIES  BOUGHT.  For  Am^ul^ 
Dividend  Policies  maiurioK  within  3  years  will  pay  up  to  oO 
than  the  companies’  present  rash  or  loan  values.  Write  for  doow 
Chaa.E.sShepardACo..  Inc.  Eaiabltehed  1886.  56  Liberty  8t..W.Y 


MOVING-PICTURE  PLAYS— ACTING _ 

~WRITE  MOVING  PICTURE  PLAVSr$10“ur$U)0 
stant  demand;  devote  all  or  spare  time;  experience.  llterKT  souty 
or  rorrespondenoe  course  not  essential.  Details  free.  Atlas  rus- 

llshing  Co.,  303  Atlas  Bank  Bldg..  Cincinnati.  Ohio. _ _ 

LEARN  TO  WRITE  PHOTOPLAYS.  Easy  and  lasdnatliigwM 
to  earn  money  In  spare  time.  Big  demand.  Producen  pay  Viji « 
$100  each.  Descriptive  catalog  free.  Authors'  Motion  Plcfi«t 

School.  122  H.  8..  Mich.  Ave..  Chicago _ _ 

MOTION  PICTURE  PLAYS  WANTED.  YOU  CAN  WRITE 
them.  We  teach  you  by  mall.  No  experience  needed, 
mand.  good  pay.  Details  free.  Ass’d  Motion  Picture  sesooo. 
674  T  Sheridan  Road.  Chicago. _ 

SHETUND  PONIES 

SHETLAND  PONIES— An  unceasing  source  of  Pl««^“? 
robust  health  to  children.  Safe  and  Ideal  playmates,  wwg: 
slve  to  keep.  Highest  type.  Complete  outfits.  Sstwart” 
guaranteed.  Illustrated  Catalogue.  Belle  Meade  Farm.  ** 
Markham,  Va. 

Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


MOTOR  BOATS 


Wouldn’t  You  Like  to  Own  a  Stor 


W  •!  •  o  Wouldn't  you  like  to  be  proprWorrf  I 

I  1  I  nio  w  money  maUnK  business?  Oixel** 

A  AUd  •  Just  a  struKKling  randy  maker.  Th 
profits  from  ('rispettes.  the 

cious  popcorn  confect  ion,  built  Uib  r 

business  for  me.  The  very  same  proposition  that  made  me.  should  do 
same  for  you.  Best  season  Just  at  hand.  You  ean  make  lots  of  ®om  t 
spring  and  summer.  Start  in  the  Criapette  BusineH  for  yonrMif.  BUM 
business  of  your  own  as  I  did.  Get  a  window— a  small  store— a  cozy  non 
where  the  rent  is  low.  Keep  ell  the  profits.  I  ll  teach  you  the  (M^pet; 
business— tell  you  how  to  sucee^ — stow  you  how  to  make  Crtepetto  c 
my  special  secret  formula.  I’ll  do  it  right  here  in  sprinr;tli  M-pcivri 
or  by  mail.  But  the  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to 

Come  to  See  Me  At  My  Expense. 

Don't  say  you’re  coming.  Ju.st  drop  in  quietly.  Call  on  any 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 


Ask  them  if  what  I  My  isn’t  the  truth— right  from  the  shoulder.  Look  into  my  reputotlon .  8«-e  if  folks  think  H  ^ 
you  a  square  deal.  Then  come  and  see  my  store-see  that  It’s  Just  like  the  picture.  See  the  machine.  .SeecrispetteiiBM 
This  ia  tk«  %  business.  Get  my  pointers  on  how  to  succeed.  - 

Itus  IS  toe  »  »  distance  of  300  miles  I'll  pay  all  your  traveling  expenses,  if  you  buy  a  ma- 

Money  Mak-  %  <™ne.  You  II  see— know— leam everything.  It’ssimple — easy.  Won’ttakeyouaday. 
inc  Machine.  ■  you— glad  to  show  you  the  store  and  have  a  go(^  talk  with  you.  j 

•  **  B®  home  ready  to  make  more  money  than  you  ever  made  in  your  life. 

Every  Nickel  You  Take  in  Nets  You 
Almost  Four  Cents  Profit. 

Tblnk  of  It!  Think  of  the  fonuDee  made  In  5  cent  piece*.  If* 
one  busineae  In  •  hundred.  Everybody  likes  crtepeltes— chll-  na  to  s  i*"** 
dren— parents— old  folks.  One  sale  always  means  two— two  i**i«oltkt 

means  tour.  So  It  goes.  It’s  a  great  busineas.  I  found  It  so— 
so  should  you.  Send  for  my  big  free  book  “How  to 
Make  Money  In  the  Crtspette  Business”— 48  pages  Ulus-  insoe»i»»^ 
trated— complete  Information  and  story  of  how  I  built  my  bust-  one  moats 
ness.  Read  It  and  then  come  to  Springfield.  a  loaf 

CrIiPtW 
madilDO.  Is  i 
store 


W.  Z.  LONG 


886  High  St.,  Springfield.  O. 


RYBODY’S  M.\G.\ 


36  ft.  ELCO  Express  - 


Why  ELCO  Standardization  Benefits  You 


By  creating  uniform  models  from  which 
you  can  choose  the  boat  best  adapted 
to  your  needs.  Models  which  are  recog¬ 
nized  to  include  all  that  is  best  in  the  art 
of  boat  building. 

Models  which  have  been  improved  from  year 
to  year,  bringing  them  up  to  a  standard  of  quality, 
efficiency  and  economy  not  represented  in  any 
other  type. 

ELCO  Standardized  Models 


As  evidence  of  our  success  ELCO  Motor  Boati  bring 
higher  values  when  resold  than  do  any  other  type, 
there  is  always  a  market  for  them.  You  cannot  afford 
to  take  chances  on  promises — promises  of  satisfaction 
— promises  of  delivery.  We  cannotafford  to  promix 
something  we  cannot  do — our  reputation  will  not 
permit  iL 

Addrett  OdSca  167  Ave.  A,  Bayonne,  N.  J. 

27  minutes  from  Liberty  and  23rd  Street  Ferries.  C.  R.  R. 
of  N.  J.  to  West  8th  Street.  Telephone  4TO  Barosne. 


26  ft.  ELCO  Express,  Speed  22  miles 
30  ft.  ELCO  Express,  Speed  20  miles 
45  ft.  ELCO  Crui 


ed  22  miles  36  ft.  ELCO  Express,  Spei'd  24  miles 
sd  20  miles  38  ft.  ELCO  Cruiser, ’Flush  Deck 
ELCO  Cruisei — Private  Stateroom 

you  'll  alw^  be  proud  of  your  &tco"' 


y\aav 
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Keeps  After  Opening 


Chocolate  Gav^red 
iRI“'TS^Nuts 


5lije1^e 


Choice,  red-ripe  tomatoes, 
cooked  lightly,  pure  spices, 
cider  vinegar  and  sugar — all 
blended  so  carefully  that  the 
true  tomato  taste  is  re¬ 
tained.  Prepared  in  samitary 
kitchens, hyskillful  chefs,  Blue 
Label  Ketchup  is  of  unvary¬ 
ing  excellence—  comes  to  you 
in  sterilized  bottles,  emd  is 


This  new  member  of  the  large 
and  growing  family  of  Whitman 
sweets  weighs  1 9  ounces. 


'  CHOCOLATE 

^  COVERED 

Fruits  and  Nuts 

Sifplied  by  our  sales  agents  almost 
(voywhere.  Retails  at  $  1 .25,  except 
■  Canada  and  extreme  west  Sent 
poSpaid  if  no  agent  is  convenient 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &  SON,  Inc. 
Philadelphia 

i^cn  o/  Instanlaneous  Chocolate 

and  Manhmallow  fVhip. 


Delicious — Appetizing — Satisfying 


Contains  only  those  ingredients 
Recognized  and  Endorsed 
by  the  U.  S.  Government 


Ask  your  grocer  tor  our 
Soups,  Jams,  jellies.  Pre¬ 
serves,  Meats,  Canned 
Fruits  and  Vegetables. 
They  are  —  each  one— 
'equally  as  high  quality 
and  satisfying  as  Blue 
Label  Ketchup. 

fVrile  for  our  inUruclioe 
booklet  "Original  Menus.  "  i 
It  will  help  you  in  solving  / 
that  "next  meal”  question.  M 
A  .postal  mentioning  your  B 
grocer’s  name,  and  this  H 
magazine,  will  bring  it.  1 7 

Curtice  Brothers  Co.  I  >> 
Rocheiter,  N.  Y.  I  s' 


Kindly  mention  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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Detroit  tw<xjel«  r«T«nibl«  enfiDM  with  ipMd  controlliar 
without  cruokiof— only  S  moTiar  partr-^uoyoao  can  run  it.  The  oAf 
lately  Don»cinkabU'  a— (U  do  boatbouta  All  boate  fitted  with  air*ticbt  c 
not  sink,  leak  or  roft.  Wc  art  coU  owaerc  of  tba  patent*  for  the  manatee 
lock'teamad  tteal  boat*.  Ord«r*  flilad  the  da?  the?  ara  reeei^.  Boa 
part  of  tha  trorld.  Free  Catalog.  Steel  Rowboata, 
MICHIGAN  STKCL  BOAT  CO.,  12B0  JeNeraoa  AveaiM,  Detre 


Use  it  every  day 


CLEANSE  the  mouth  as  well  as  the  teeth.  The  toilet  of 
the  mouth  is  incomplete  without  a  thorough  rinsing 
with  Listerine,  an  agreeable  antiseptic  solution  that  keeps  tlK 
entire  oral  cavity  sweet  and  healthy. 

A.U  druggists  sell  Listerine 
LAMBERT  PHARMACAL  CO..  St.  LouU,  Mo. 


1  he  next  storm  may  do  this  to  your  finest  trees 

Y our  trees  may  api>ear  strona  and  healthy— and  yet  be  so  unsound  that  the  next  storm  will  snap 
them  oft  like  the  one  shown  here.  If  your  trees  need  no  attention  you  want  to  know  it.  If  they 
do,  you  ought  to  know  it.  If  you  want  real  Tree  Surgery,  it  must  be  Uavey  Tree  Surgery. 
Expert  Examinations  Without  Charge. 

Representatives  with  credentials  available  everywhere.  W rite  today  for  beautiful  free  book  and 
letters  from  estate  owners  to  whom  our  examinations  have  been  a  revelation.  Write  today. 

THE  DAVEY  TREE  EXPERT  CO..  Inc..  S2B  Elm  Street.  Kent.  O. 

Brsnebes  with  telephone  connections:  New  York.  Philadelphia.  Chicago.  Montreal.  San  Francisco 


Three  articles  in  one:  Pants-Presser,  Stretcher  and  Hanger.  Absci 
ly  perfect,  pressing  overnight.  Examine  before  paying.  Ifoarca 
fail,  return  itat  our  expense.  Price  $3.5uand$5.00.  BeHlettiurtt 

B.  PADDINGTON  SALES  *  MFC.  CO..  244-4«  East  SZal  Si  .  Has  1 


Is  Your  Refrigerator 
Poisoning  Your  Famiiy? 


Your  doctor  wui  teU 

you  that  a  refrigerator 
which  cannot  be  kept 
dean  and  wholesome  as  you 
can  ron'/g  keep  the  Monroe, 
is  a/vaga  dangerous  to  your 
family. 

Tkc  Movoc  i$  the  Refrig¬ 
erator  Yoa  Hear  So  Mack 
Aboat — ^Tke  Refrigerator 
witk  Genaine  Soliil  Por- 
cefaia  Food  Coapartneats 


which  can  be  kept  free  ot  breeding 
places  for  disease  germs  that  polwn  wU i/*yS  1  lUII 

food  which  In  turn  poiMns  people.  Not  w  D_:„ 

cheap  poreefafn-etta mef,  but  one  piece  raCtOiy  TilCc 
ot  white  unbreakable  porcelain  ware  /si  r*  J*a 
oser  an  Inc*  i/iiet — nothing  to  crack,  l4tSb  OF LrCdlt 
chip  or  absorb  moisture — as  easily  m  ^ 

cleaned  as  a  china  bowl — everj*  comer  Ibrect  from  factory 

rounded — not  a  single  crack.  Joint  or  to  you— saving  you 
any  other  lodging  place  for  dirt  and  store  proSts.  We  pay 
the  germs  of  disease  and  decay.  freight  and  guarantee 

Send  at  once  for  your  money  back  and 

Free  Book  JS?'Srio%x'^^n‘le^ 

expUlDs  all  this  and  tells  you  how  to  ^25!  **i**SaJ*®^ 

aelect  the  home  refrUcerator — how  to  fibsolutdy  satisfied, 
^ve  better,  more  nouiishina  fo^—  Easy  terms  If  more 
bow  to  keep  food  lODffor  without  spoil'  convenient  for  you. 
lug— how  to  cut  down  Ice  bills~how  to  Bend  for  book  NOW 
guard  against  stekness — doctor's  bills.  — Letter  or  postal. 

Mmtm  Refrigerator  Co.,  15-D  Locklaad,  Okio 


|\  >  Americaniie  Your  Boii^ 


InsUll an  AMERICAN  Motor.  Start! xia. 
out  cranking.  Uses  Keromae orotherlioU 
b  ai  well  s.  xawlme  without  chaaftol 
r  Dew  kerotene carhuret4ir e«u foel k tear 
AMERk’lN  motor  is  fail?  iraarMteeS.  Sta4f  * 
nUluf  showing  complete  line  of  kMERlCiS 

from  2  to  ao  U.P.  Mt  lowest  priew.  Linacciaik 
dealer*  weotod.  Write  for  oar  libsnl  pnigonta 

American  Engine  Co..  404  Bsstea  st.,  Dstmit  Kek 


TYPEWRITERS 


Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $Qg 

^  Complete  With  Engine,  Rendy  to  Run  ♦w  V 
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No  "Made  Up”  Look 

Every  woman  owes  it  to  herself 
and  to  her  friends  to  always  retain 
that  transparent,  smooth,  velvety 
complexion  of  youth  which  won¬ 
derfully  enhances  her  attractive¬ 
ness. 

There’s  no  secret,  mystery  or  difficulty 
about  it — every  woman  can  have 

just  a  natural,  beautiful  com- 
plexion  through  the  use  of 

CARMEN 

Complexion  Powder 

Enhance*  Your  Natural  Attractiveness 

Distinctively  different  from  any  other 
complexion  powder — blending  perfectly 
with  the  tones  of  the  commexion— im¬ 
proving  and  preserving  agoodcomplexion, 
transforming  a  poor  complexion  into  one 
of  charming  attractiveness,  imparting  a 
transparent,  velvety  texture  not  obtain- 


CARMEN  Stays  On 

Doesn’t  Show  Powder 


lb .  No  matter  if  the  skin  is  rough, 
CarmenPowder  is  SO  fine,  un- 
usually  fine,  that  it  will  not 
show  powder— and  it  stays 
on  until  you  remove  it. 
Carmen  Powderpossesses  an 

_  exquisite  fragrance,  lasting 

as  long  as  the  powder. 
White,  Flesh,  Cream,  Pink,  SO  cents 
Drug  and  Department  Stores  Everywhere. 

A  Purse  Size  Box,  containing  two  or  three 
weeks  supply  of  Carmen  Powd^  (state  shade) 
and  mirror  will  be  mailed  to  any  woman  upon 
receipt  of  lOe  stamps  or  silver, 

Stafford-Miller  Company, 
871  Olive  St..  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

Makers  of  Carmen  Cold  Cream, 
25c  and  35c  Jars 


LENSC^  CAMERAS 

Speedy?  Nothing vvets  away  from  thVm. 
They  are  standard  wim  professionals  wd 
with  amateurs  who  dehtand  quality  firm 

will  j^d  your  dealer  alad  t^talk  Goan  soo<H 
**r®u  NOW  —  and  the  New  Tarilffewer*  ptic^ 
Ssad  for  srticte,  "The  Optics  o/  tmeea, "  Ar' 
oor  lUustrsted,  Descriptive  Price  Catnjogue 
-C  P  GOERZ  AMERICAN  OPTICAL  CO 
No.  3I9-D  East  34th  Street  New  York  Ctty 


It  kills  germs  and  protects  the 
skin.  Always  have  it  handy. 

10c.  and  25c.  at  drusttists.  The 
Kenuine  has  our  name  on  the 
box.  Home  Size  by  Parcel  Post 
for  25c.  in  stamps.  Address 
Dept.  C,  Newskin  Co.,  New  York 


Ouch!  It  slipped! 


Germs  are  everywhere.  They 
may  enter  through  the  tiniest 
break  in  the  skin.  The  safe 
way  is  to  paint  the  hurt  with 


New-Skin 


I 

Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 
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NEXT  to  Diamonds 

OUTSHINE  ALL  OTHERS. 


Public  drinking;  cups  are  now  conceded  to  be  a 
frequent  source  of  contag;ion.  The  laws  prohibit 
their  common  use  in  most  states.  Many  of  the 
largest  corporations,  business  houses  and  factories 
in  the  United  States  are  showing  consideration  for 
their  employees  by  supplying  them  with  ^Idwin 
“Finback”  Drinking  Cups.  These  cups  are  made 
under  cleanly  conditions  from  a  specially  prepared 
pai^r  absolutely  “safe"  from  every  possible  con¬ 
tagion  because  they  are  perfectly  clean,  the  handiest 
and  most  satisfactory  individual  drinking  cup  made, 
>  hralth  necessity  snd  indispensable  for  R.  R.  Stations. 
Dep't  Stores.  Hotcts.  Theatres,  Clubs,  Steamboats.  Hospila's. 
Churches.  Factories,  Conventions  and  all  public  pla^.  The 


UKUtHKI, 
BCwuii  rn 


BALDWIN 

flWBACK 

.DRINKING  CUP 

“UTILITY”  CASE 


holding  2S0  cups,  ready  to  hang  up  anywhere  there  is  water, 
will  be  found  very  convenient  for  business  offices,  picnics, 
automobile  parties,  yachting,  camping,  etc.,  and  can  be  fur¬ 
nished  by  stationers  generally  or  we  will  send  post  prepaid 
anywhere  in  U.  S.  for  80  cents.  Sample  cups  free. 

UNITED  STATES  ENVELOPE  CO. 
Drinking  Cup  Dept.  *‘A"  Worcester,  Mata. 


You  could 

4ip 

house  in  Ad 
water  Zfl 


^  Stucco,  concrete  or  brick  walls  absorb  much  ^ 
^  water,  becoming  damp,  unsanitary  and  disfigured.  ^ 
^  But  they  can  be  water-proofed  and  beautified  with  y 


'ct.  Writi  M. 

.43  CHICAQO 


dJturley  lm 

President 

Suspenders 


ht  Rs  dowB  on 
tender  skonlden 


APPLIED  WITH  A  BRUSH 

A  liquid  cement  coatins  which  becomes  aa  insepaiahle  part  of  the 
wall,  seating^  all  pores  and  filling  hair-cracks.  HaM  at  flint.  Damp- 
proof.  weather-resitting.  Gives  uniform,  artistic  color.  Applied  to 
new  or  old  walls.  Furnished  in  a  s’ariety  of  pleasing  tones. 

It  will  pay  you  to  learn  about  Trus-Con  Waterproofing 
Products.  Write  for  full  information,  telling  us  your  needs. 

m  TRUS^  UBORATOUES.  134  Tris-C«  wW  Dfirait,  Kd. 

WaterprootBgs—Dgmpprooiags—Ttchnlcni  Faints 


“Satitfiiction  or  money  buck” 

Be  me  "SHIRLEY  PRESIDENT’  U  ou  bedd* 


The  C.  A.  t<|art#«  Mf|.  C*.,  Shkfey.IbB. 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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Is  Half  Ifour  Fuel 
ExpcnscWortli  Savins? 


xpensc 


Spend  Your  Summer  Vacation 
in  the  ^Land  of  the  Sky/* 

Among  the  gigantic  mountains 
of  Western  North  Carolina, 
at  an  average  height  of  2000 
feet  above  sea  level,  are  the  cool, 
picturesque  resorts  of  the  “Land 
of  the  Sky”.  The  scenery  is 
always  grand,  outdoor  life 
invigorating  and  the  evenings 
cool,  restful  and  recuperative. 
Y ou  may  indulge  to  your  heart’s 
content  in  outdoor  sports  such  as: 

Golf,  Tennis,  Fishing,  Shooting,  Boat¬ 
ing,  C^oeing,  Riding,  Driving,  Auto- 
mobiling  and  Mountain  Climbing. 

/n  this  lovely  section  of  Western  North  Carolina  are  many  beauiiful  resoris, 
among  them  being — Asheville,  Tryon,  Hendersonville,  Brevard,  Saluda, 
Waynesville,  Balsam,  Hot  Springs,  Flat  Rock,  ond  Lake  Toxaway,  in 
the  “Beautiful  Sapphire  Country." 

Tourist  tickets  now  on  sale  to  resorts  in  the  “Land  of  the  Sky.” 


Coal  in  the  U  nderfeed  is  fed  from  Mow,  and  like  a  candle,  burns  from  top  down.  The  fire  must  burn 
down  into  the  fresh  coal  slowly,  against  the  draft.  As  in  the  candle,  this  down-burning  gives  the  best  and 
cleanest  heat  and  makes  the  coal  last  longer.  With  the  fire  always  on  top,  smoke  and  gases  are  consumed. 
Baking  more  heat  with  no  soot,  smell,  smoke,  clinkers  or  dirt,  and  few  ashes.  Cheap  slack  soft  coal  and 

pa  or  buckwheat  sizes  of  hard  coal  yield  in  the  Underfeed  as  much  clean,  even  heat  as 

.p- _ I  A/eAciZ-priced  coal  in  other  heaters.  The  Underfeed  is  l|  ||DH  taB9ipO|||jpH  SipHI  ■ 

I  Oit-Ost  TUw  of  I  adapted  to  warm  air,  steam  or  hot  water.  Shall  we  send  you  the  B  lilKw  Pj  jill’jtw  I 
I  WsisrlMd  Famseo  |  names  and  addresses  of  over  2,(X»  Underfed  users  — some 

-  — '  right  in  your  vicinity  — who  iutrv  by  experience  that  clean,  ■  u... _ r*-  ,->ni  s 

Seven,  economical  heat  is  obuinable  wtth  the  Underfeed?  ■  isJw’.'VTlfswe”!  C*  ncmMii.  Ohio  ^ 

OUR  STARTUI>G  GU.ARAJiTEE  ■  ,  _ _ , .  .....  ,  ’  ,  B 

We  guArantee  a  saving  over  your  present  coal  bills  of  at  least  one-  I  ,  .A  ^ould  like  to  know  haw  to  cut  my  coal  m 

half  by  means  of  the  Und^eed.  when  properly  installed  and  operated.  ■  one-half  to  two*thirds  ssith  an  | 

Every  Underfeed  carries  this  guarantee,  which  isbacked  by  a  $1,000,000  g  Underfeed.  a 

company.  So  you  take  no'risk.  The  burden  of  proof  is  on  the  Under-  ■  c*..- _ u  *  ■ 

feed  It  has  Jtisfied  thousands-it  will  satisfy  you.  |  "  -  X  Vf ■ 


YOU  MCKO  TNM  BOOK.  If  foa  ara  tired  of  perifUt  big  eoal  bills;  if  you 
int  more  heat  at  Irna  cost  or  if  you  are  going  io  build,  then  you  need  our 
K  free  book.  *‘From  Overfed  to  Uoderxeed.  *  This  book  will  open  your 
i-x  and  aave  you  money. 


Warm  Air .  .....  Steam  or  Hot  Water . 
Mark  an  X  after  system  interested  in> 


Tlie  Williamson  Heater  Co. 

Formerly  The  Peek-Willismson  Co. 

198  W.  Fifth  8t..  Cinelnaatl.  Ohio 


My  Dealer’s 
Name  is.  . .  . 


Kindly  mention  Everybody’s  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Read  This  Letter 


The  Peck-WillUmson  Co.,  Cincinnati.  Ohio.  .  Home  &nk  Building.  Detroit,  Mich. 

This  is  my  third  winter  and  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  results.  Am  using  slack  coal  at  a  cost  of  about 
per  too,  when  my  neighbors  are  papng  fS  ana  $8.50  for  their  fuel.  A  ton  of  slack  lasts  as  long  as  a  ton  of  hard  coal  and  with  equal  results. 

Yours  truly,  GEO.  M,  CONDON 


Why  Underfeeds  Cut  Coal  Bills  in  Two 


8S 


%HOt 


The  Duke— proper  style  untk 
"Natural  Shape"  comfort  features. 
Cool— because  “Skeleton  Lined." 


you  see  a  smart, 
^  »  polished  shoe  think  of 
Florsheims — men  wear  them 
everywhere.  Shapes  and 
leathers  to  fulfill  every 
requirement.  Priced  at  $5  — 
and  up  to  $7. 

The  Florsheim  dealer  will  show  you  the 
season's  correct  styles. 

Free  on  Request 

"THE  SIGN  of  CORRECT  STYLES’’ 

The  Florsheim  Shoe  Co. 

Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 


TOR  THE  MAN  WHO  CARES 


iffDoi 
giveNature 
/®ance|^ 


Quit  fighting  Nature— co-operate  with  V 
her — give  her  a  chance  to  treat  disease  ^ 
and  pain  in  her  own  way.  Use  vibration  ^ 
with  a  “Rex”  EJectric  Vibrator. 

The  “Rex,”  by  it*  direct  action  upon  affected  areai, 
builds  up  the  body,  sends  the  blood  billing  through  the 
body,  and  eliminates  the  cause  ol  disease. 

Why  wait  longer?  Act  today.  Have  a  "Rex"  in 
your  own  home,  and  enjoy  the  same  benefits  from  I 
i  vibration  the  trained  specialist  gives.  j 

\  Send  for  Free  Book  || 
r  I  on  Vibration  i 

pQCrr  .  I  It's  yours  for  the  asking.  Every  MA 
1  1  one  should  read  it.  It  is  a  book 

BOOK  I  / 


V  OHIO. 


^RANGOt  BICYCLES 

importtd  rclltr  ckains^  spr0cktttX'c<\ptddUt:  Ntm 
Cc•sttr^  Brakes  and  Hubs:  Puncture  Prsef 
KJK  Tires:  highest  grade  eguigment  sod  msof  Adnaod 
QA  features  possessed  by  no  other  wheels.  Guaranteed  Sjru 

I  FACTORY  PRICESl'S'/rTIT.'rcS 

A  Hriitt  wheels.  Other  reliable  models  from  US  op.  A  fi* 
l\  HhAS  good  second  hand  machines  iS  to  iS. 

0^10  DAYS’  FREE  TRIAL 

mS^mmfM/rebaid,  anywhere  in  U.S..  without  a  cent  in  advaua. 
|BEl^  DO  hOT  buy  s  bicTcle  or  a  pair  of  tires  fna 
EvmT^  at  price  until  you  get  our  big  new  cankC 

VU][Msnd  speciai prices  xnd  a  marvelous  new  offef,  kpcetu 

I  brings  everything.  IVrite  it  now.  T1BE8,  CMs(er>BfSlt 

I  ^yEearWheetsvlampt,  parts,  sundries.  An// 

'  Rider  Agents  everywhere  are  coining  mosey  mm> 

log  our  bicyi  tes.  tires  and  sundries.  Write  today.  ^ 

MEAD  CYCLE  CO.,  Dept.  A  43  CHICMO 


Best  grade  cedar  canoe  for ^20 

Detroit  canoes  can’t  sink 


All  canoes  cedar  and  copper  fastened.  We  mske  sU 
sises  and  styles,  also  power  canoes.  Write  for  free  cAtalog. 
giving  prices  srlth  retailer's  profit  cut  out.  we  sxs 
the  largest  msnufnctareisof  canoes  in  the  world. 
DETROIT  BOAT  CO.,  mB.U.ni«  At^.  Detroit.  Midi. 
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iilllll 


CARPENTER 

Spring  Shade 

AWNING 


Pneumatic 


PUNCTURE 
>  PROOF 


It  Works  from  the  Inside 

Owneti  of  baildinfs.  architect!  and  con* 
tractor!  need  our  book  about  the  most 
practical,  aimplest  and  handsomest  awning 
that  has  ever  been  produced 
The  Carpenter  Spring  Shade  Awning  is 
giving  complete  aatisfaction  on  thousands 
of  building!  all  orer  the  countrr.  Send 
kt  out  1914  awning  boolat  It  tell!  rou 
what  rou  want  10  know. 

GlOB-eAl^EliTER&ea 

417-427  iVell!  St..  Chicago.  III. 


NEW  MODEL  WATCH -SHAPED  £1%. 
AUTOMATIC  LIGHTER  OvC 

Most  attractive  and  useful  article  ever  presented. 
*  Operated  with  one  hand;  gives  an  instantaneous 
;  light.  No  batters-,  non-explosive;  does  away 
-  with  matches.  Lights  your  pipe,  cigar, 

cigarette,  lamp,  gas  jet,  etc.  Dandy 
Hi  I  thing  for  the  end  of  your  chain. 

^  AGENTS  EVEin^V&ERF. 

Write  for  wholesale  terms  and  prices. 

N.  Brandt  Mfg.  Co..  148  Duane  8t.,  N.  Y. 


L*  power,  field  |l 

dancM  oi  defiaitioa 

eipren  piM.  If 
"^•pry.  rptuxH  M  our  ex-  i 
WJjAttd  your  ntoaey. 

<«*»»  Optical  Co.  ZUlXr: 

Alu for  sale 

rS*V>!dalOl.,  BhkwuU,  MwMk  Md  ltMaok»  Tl. 


No  more 
punctures! 

Sounds  too  good  to  be  h  ■  v 
true.  But  the  automobilists  \ 

who  sent  in  theold  hardware  Hill 
shown  here — and  thousands  ■  |  /  I 
of  others — know  by  happy  T  y  / 
experience  tiiat  it  is  true.  A  f 

They  know  that  the  rent- 
edy  for  tire  troubles — forthe 

costly  delays  that  H 
punctures  cause  —  for  J  # 
frequent,  expensive  in- 
ner-tube  replacements, 
is  the  LEE  PUNCTURE-PROOF  — 
extra-service  pneumatic  tire.  Their  re¬ 
ports  should  convince  any  skeptic. 

Free  Pamphlet“H,”  “Real  Relief  for 
Auto  Owners,”  contains  many  letters  on 
the  seri'ice  given  by  "the  tires  that  put 
the  sure  in  pleasure.” 

Why  gamble  with  punctures — losing 
time,  patience  and  money — when  with 
every  LEE  PUNCTURE-PROOF  PNEU¬ 
MATIC  TIRE  we  give  a 

Money-Back  Guarantee 

which  assures  you  freedom  from  punctures,  or  the 
return  of  ever>’  extra  cent  you  paid  for  insurance 
ag:ainst  them.  You  can’t  lose— you  have  ever^thinif 
to  Min.  Write  today  for  this  Pamphlet  “H,”  giving 
full  data  on  the  experience  of  users:  the  exact  wording 
of  that  guarantee:  the  details  of  construction  (with 
3200  or  more  discs  of  armor-steel,  imbedded  in  rubber, 
overlapping  with  heavy  fabric  between— making  fric¬ 
tion  and  heating  impossible);  the  livey  extra-dense^ 
doublv’tough 

“Vanadium”  Rubber 

(used  only  in  the  Lee  factory)  which  assures  longer 
life  greater  resiliency  and  comparative  freedom  from 
oil-rotting. 

LEE  TIRE  k  RUBBER  COMPANY 
Conghohocken,  Pa. 


Smile  at  Miles 


Kindly  mention  Et'ery’body's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


CoroMA 

Typewriter 


BEATSQkRDSYSTEMS 


CORON\ 

.  f  8^ 


Face  Powder 


MULLINS  STEEL  BOAT5  CAN  T5IMK 


Boats 


Complete  Launch 


With  Enjint 
Ready  to  Run 


AT^HE  corona  is  a 
X  complete,  high  grade 
typewriter  in  every  detail — 
from  back  spacer  to  sten¬ 
ciling  device.  It  is  the 
lightest  (6  lbs.)  and 
compact  standard 

teacb'en  and  other  individu- 
all  have  purcbaied  Coronas. 

The  Corona  will  taoe  its  cost  ($50.)  for  any 
individual  in  a  short  time — anyone  can  operate  it. 

Space  prohibits  further  details,  so  write  for  the  Corona  Cata¬ 
log  No.  16.  When  you  have  read  the  Catalog  you  will  realise 
the  Corona  is  an  innovation  in  typewriter  efficiency  and  ap¬ 
preciate  the  advisability  of  having  one  for  your  ycroonal  use. 
An  examination  of  the  Corona  would  quickly 
convince  you  that  it  is  the  most  sati^ctory 
typewriter  on  the  market  for  ptrs^nat  H$t. 

STANDARD  TYPEWRITER  CO.,  GROTON.  N.  Y. 

New  York  Ciiy  Office,  1493  Broadway 
Agencies  in  principal  cities  of  the  world 


A  perfect,  quick,  easy  liookkeeoing  sv&tem.  untitTwnrtH 
In  use  in  more  thisn  offices. 

For  ail  business  anti  i4ct(>r\  purposes. 

Special  record  outfits  for  prt>iessional  men. 

Sketches  FREE  ior  forms  to  hamile  special  conditioas. 

MOORE’S  MODERN  METHODS 
1 60  pages,  illustrating  and  describing  40  of  the  rooa  popolii 
forms  used  in  business,  factory  and  professional  oSccr- 
cornplete  information  on  installing  propedy  and  msinUMi, 
easily  and  correcdy  a  Loose  Leal  System  for  any  puipose- 
Our  Catalog 

MOORE’S  MODERN  METHODS  acnt 

to  anybody  who  writes  for  it  oa  ka 
*  1,1,  business  statiaaaiy. 


JOHN  C.  MOORE  CORP..  8S8  Stsae  St..  »sckmtf,I.T. 


r>  A  ^^pisthedeveridci 
gCanlvIJp  of  combiniiif  a 
"  powder,  recepu- 
cle  and  brush  in  one  packa|e  for 
whitening  shoes.  The  powder  is  con- 
'Hough  nksh  to 


taincd  in  a  bag  with  6ni _ _ 

iir()i>crlv  silt  througls  when  rubM  mi 
1#'^* I , . . SIM  sIkh'.  Ladii'S  carry  it  in  tlii-ir  hand  teo 
outings  and  wln  n  shopping,  as  il  r. 

*  ~ quires  but  a  minute  to  whiten  their  rho? 

■"  *  with  Bagol  il  they  are  soiled.  By  usw , 
Bagof  you  avoid  waiting  for  your  .shoes  to  dry.  hi  a. 
of  the  cleverest,  bi-st  s<'lling.  and  most  profitable  nouitM 
ever  put  on  the  market  lor  canvassi'rs.  Write  today. 
GEORGE  J.  KELLY  CO..  S10  WashisflM  SI..  LnMH|J 


THE  RETURN  TO  OUTDOORS 

marks  a  trying  time  for  dainty  complexions  and  tender 
skins.  L.\BL.\CHE.  the  powder 
invisible,  protects  and  periH'tu- 
velvety  smoothness. 

Us«'d  by  millions  of  discrim- 
the  world 
fra- 

constant  delight. 

Refuse  Subotilato* 

b«  dangvrouE.  Flesh, 

White,  nnk  or  Cream.  tOc.abox  ef 

druginKts  or  by  mail.  Over 
two  miTiton  boxes  sold  annually 
Send  fOi  .  for  a  satnfle  box. 


srtlonatd 


^  16, 18,  20,  23,  27,  28  and  35  footer*  at  proL  hbbiubi 

M  tncladlng  Familv  Ranches,  Speed  Anto^odU  Md 

/  Oabin  Ominers.  We  are  the  world**  Urgent  Power  Boat  MannftgB^i 

f  A  NEW  PROPOSITION  TO  DEMONSTRATINO 
'  Sixtyefoor  different  model*  in  all  size*  ready  to  ship. 
aimpleet  motors  made:  start  withoai  crankins;  only 
ten-vear-old  child  can  run  them.  Boats  and  enginw  luio 
12,600  fi  itisfled  owners.  Write  today  for  lanre  Free  IJlartwtedi^^^j 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody’s  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4. 
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Save  Money -Build  tKe  c.cvrumt 
Lewis  Easy  Built  Way 


Yoa  cm  cut  a  big  slice  off  your  building  bill.  You  can  put  into  your  own  pocket  the  profits  of  ih 
uigesian.  the  dealer  and  the  jobber  by  building  the  Lewis  way.  Lewis  homes  are  shipp^  direct 
fwiiu  all  ready  to  erect*  The  planning  and  designing,  the  worry  and  work  of  figuring  is 
from  your  shoulders.  The  Lewis  Easy-Built  way  means  better  homes  at  low  cost. 

J  Lewis  Easy-Built  Homes  come  in  many  slses.  styles  and  prices.  Small,  inex* 

W  U|S  pensive  cottages,  cozy,  attractive  bungalows  and  larger  hom<^.  each  one  a 

and  construction.  Lewis  Homes  are  carefully  planned  and  laid  out  by  ^ill^ 

>n  witn  a  lifetime  knowledge  of  the  business. 

•toed  complete  direct  to  you.  Kasy-Built  Homes  are  made  of  the  best  grades  of  lumber, 
tfj^i^fcations  include  all  lumber,  millwork,  hardware,  laiintB.  and  plaster-^all  sawed  and 


i^m  PI  AW  PArklr  “  you  are  going  to  build  send  for  the  Lewis  Easy-Built  Book. 
lOr  1  mil  It  shows  you  every  kink  of  the  building  game.  It  tells  you 

MtottUd  better  and  for  less  m<mey*  Get  this  valuable  book.  Every  home  builder  should  have 
I  stamp  will  save  you  many  dollars.  Send  for  it  today.  Get  the  pric^w.. 

Ink  llamifncturing  Co«»  1021  Lafayetta  Ava.g  Bay  City,  Mich.  seml-Bungalow.  7  rooms  and  bath 


Pay  $17.50? 


IV  m.teri.1  and  workmanship 
of  this  chair— Genuine,  Select, Quar- 
tarSawn  White  Oak  of  rare  quality— 
sola  last  than  half  of  tl7.S0.at  the  fac- 
t«T.  Yat  that  ia  the  price  you  would 
yaylorit  ata  atore. 


Mail 
Postal 
For  This 
Catalog 


We  Skip  It  Direct  From  Our 
Fftctory  In  Sections — 

yiNiStf /t  Up  and  Save  $8. SS 

Tit  BS7  only  for  materials,  woriemanship,  and  the  1 
OTiitiMll  profit  to  manufacturer.  We  save  vou  all  i 
toff  aaaseesnanr  expenses— dealeris  profit,  jobber’s  / 
[  fnfit,  tmvding  men’s  salaries,  high  packing  ex-  / 
piM  snd  freight  rates,  etc.— almost  50%. 

L  Aaibaekofeacb  piece  is  our  guarantee-if 

V  roQ  are  not  satisfied  at  any  tune  within  a 

V  V.,11  araamvty/uim.lf  ahSn  t* 


Send  a  2^  Stamp 


1 

i  f 

A 

Lm 

full  year  you  may  ship  it 
back  and  we  immediate¬ 
ly  refund  your  money, 
including 
freight. 


for  a  Sample  Cake 

JUST  look  through  this  pure  transparent  soap,  smell  its 
delicate  perfume,  and  feel  its  rich,  creamy  lather  on  your 
face.  You  will  never  again  be  satisfied  with  any  toilet  soap 
less  pure  and  perfect. 

0  Pose 


M  Qsartersd  WHITE  Oak.  Built  with  the 
totoB  of  the  old  master  cabinet  makers— possMsing  an  Inm- 
•ad  srtwtic  charm  befitting  the  home  of  quali^.  Eight 
liah.  ImperiiJ  leather  cushions.  Packed  in 
■to-toippad  at  knock-down  rates. 

New  1914  Catalog  FREE 

sw  4011  other  beautiful  examples  of  Come-Packt  crafts- 


Sent  free— postpaid.  Mail  %  atal  today. 

ftiM  rpLkt  Furniture  Co.,  506  Dorr  St.,  Toledo. O. 


Insures  a  soft,  dear,  beautiful  skill.  Three  generations  of  refined 
women  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic  have  proven  its  merits.  &ld 
in  every  country  where  beauty  is  admired,  or  health  desired.  At 
your  dry  goods  dealer  or  druggist. 

For  sample  trial  cake,  send  2c  stamp,  or  for  to  cents  In  stamps  we  will  send  you  a 
package  containing  a  sample  cake  of  No.  4711  WhUe  Rose  Glycerine  Soap,  a  sam¬ 
ple  bottle  of  No.  4711  Bath  Salts  and  a  sample  bottle  of  No.  4711  Eau  deC^gne. 
Mr.  47tt  t.iquid  White  Rose  Gtyeerine  Soap.  A  nrw,  convenitni.  <U» 
tight/ut/orm  of  this  refreshing  soa^^sanitary^  economuat^  eff^imt. 

A  luxnrious  shampoo. 

MUHLENS  &  KROPFF,  Dept.  E.  25  W.  45tk  Street.  New  Talk 

U.  8.  BRANCH  OF 

Ferd.  Malbeni,  4711,  GloekearaMe.  Celene  e/R  Gerffaay 


- \  mar-proof,  water-proof.  Easy  to  apply  and  hard  to  wear  out.  Send 

for  free  booklet,  and  sample  panel  finished  with“61” .  Stamp  on  it.  You  may  dent 
^  wood  but  the  varnish  wont  crack.  If  not  at  your  dealers’  write  Pratt  &  Lambert-Inc. 
^LTffl^^^da  St. ,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.  In  Canada,  35  Courtwright  St. ,  Bridgeburg,  Ont. 
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vacation  right  now —  ^ 


Half  its  joy  Ues  in  planning  its  absorbing  details  and  in  the  delightful  antid^ 
pation  of  its  pleasures.  Start  today  to  £urrange  for  your  summer  recreation 
by  sending  for  a  copy  of  **A  Summer  P2uradise”  —  a  book  bubbling  over  wiA* 
vacation  joy  and  sunshine.  It  tells  where  to  go  and  how  to  go — imparts  intimate 
information  concerning  the  wonderful  Northern  New  York  resort  region  reached  bj 

THE  DELAWARE  AND  HUDSON  SERVICE 

Shortest,  Quickest  and  Best  line  Between  New  York  and  Montreal 

To  Saratoga,  Lake  George,  Lake  Giamplain,  Lake  *‘D.  &  H.”  through  trains  leave  the  New  York 
Placid,  Au  Sable,  Gx>perstown  and  the  Adiron-  Grand  Central  Terminal.  Summer  passengen 
dacka — where  Nature  offers  every  charm,  and  on  the  Hudson  River  Boat  Lines  can  make  coa. 
where  finest  personal  asaociadona  are  formed  in  nections  with  “D.  &  H.  trains  at  Albasjr 
superior  hotel,  club  and  inn  surroundings.  and  Troy. 


Send  six  eentt  in  atampt  to  coosr  poatage 
and yoa  will  TOcmioa“ASammar  Paradiaa,  " 
ready  May  let.  Oeer  300  pagea  of  ea/a* 
able  vacation  information. 

A.  A.  HEARD,  G.P. A.,  Albany,  N.  T. 

New  Tsrk  City  lafermatisa  Barcas 
1354  Broadway 


RAIL  AND 

steamer 

LINES 


Don’t  Delay  Building 

Have  you  decided  on  a  home,  the  cost,  style  and  sire?  Are  Tj* 
saving  for  this  home?  You  can  build  it  today  for  less.  Alsddii 
Houses  are  artistic— modem  dwellings,  cozy  bun^ows— cost  yos 
less.  You  gel  better  lumber.  One  dollar  for  every  knot  found  in 
our  Red  Cedar  Siding  is  the  1914  Aladdin  guarantee  to  you. 


You  Have 
Enough  t< 
Build 


ALADDIN  $137  to  $2000 


Gmraoe* 

AUddin  Readi*Cut  Lumber  comes  direct  from  the  forest  — no  in-hetween  profits. 
Lumber  cut  to  fit,  you  save  a  third  on  cost  of  lalxir.  Price  includes  all  lumber  cut  to  fit; 
all  framing,  sheathini^,  siding:,  flooring,  outside  and  inside  finish,  windows,  frames, 
suirwa>'s,  glass,  hardware,  locks,  nails,  paints  and  \*amishcs— cvcr>*thing  to  complete 
the  house.  Send  today  for  catalog  No.  13(>. 

Five  Room  House  NORTH  AMERICAN  CONSTRUmON  COMPANY 


\l3l.-n3' 


NORTH  AMERICAN  CONSTRUCTION  COMPANY 

1S4  Aladdin  Ave.  mmmtm 

Bay  city,  Mich.  ^ 

Canadian  Branch :  C.  P.  R.  Bldg.  y||g 
Toronto,  Can. 


This  House  Vijl 
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Your  Guest  and  You — ? 


C.  The  hostess  is  freed  from  untold  embarrassment  and  the  mental  comfort  of 
the  ^est  has  had  thoughtful  consideration  in  the  home  where  the  noiseless 
SI-WEL-CLO  Closet  has  been  properly  installed.  The  flushing  of  it  cannot  be 
heard  outside  of  its  immediate  environment.  Its  sanitary  features  are  perfect. 
C.  Si-wel-clo  Closets  are  made  of  Trenton  Potteries  Company  Vitreous  China, 
beautiful  in  appearance,  pure  white  all  through,  impervious  to  acids  and  grease, 
and  as  easy  to  clean  as  a  china  plate.  C.If  you  are  planning  to  build  or  remodel, 
ask  your  architect  or  plumber  about  Trenton  Potteries  Company  products.  C.  Send 
now  for  our  booklet,  "Bathrooms  of  Character.”  You  will  value  its  suggestions 
on  bathroom  planning. 

''Bathrooms 


THE  TRENTON 
POTTERIES  COMPANY 
Trenton,  N.  J.,  U.  S.  A. 

Lai|:e«t  Maoufftcturrn  of 
Sanitary  Pottery  in  the  U*  S.  A« 


Character" 

S-10 

sent  on  request 


Decorate  That  Large 

Interior  With  This 


For  school,  church,  club,  hospital,  use  / 
Alabastine,  the  aanitary  wall  tint —  Jt 

will  not  ^  V  V  a# 

peel  when  The  Beautiful  Wall  Tint 

applied  accardinc  to  directioot.  Great  nrfare  corerer.  Econom. 
i^.  Laalinr.  Manr  famooi  baildino  employ  it.  Ask  for  barrel 
prkca.  FREE — special  color  plana  for  your  particular  needs. 


Alabastine  Co, 


281  Graodrille  Rd..  Grand  Rapids,  Micb. 
'S  Desk  II.  105  Water  Street.  New  York 
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What  will  he  do? 


What  will  the  tense,  crazy-nerved, 
doped  weasel  of  a  man  do  ?  Baby’s  cry 
calls  the  mother — baby,  mother  and 
this  cruel,  human  vermin  in  a  dark 
room — that’s  what  burglary  is. 

Are  you  ready — if  the  time  should 
come — to  do  your  duty  by  your  burglar? 

Between  you  and  the  burglar  there  is 
but  one  law — :a  law  which  was  old 
when  the  cave  man  followed  it — your 
right  to  defend  your  home  and  /amity. 

SAFETY 

Tver  Johnson  Safety  Automatic  Revolver  is 
safe — safe  even  if  dropped — safe  in  nervous 
hands,  for  its  safety  is  automatic — part  of  the 
revolver — no  levers  nor  buttons  to  press— or 
forget  The  only  way  it  can  be  fired  is  by  a 
long  pull  on  the  trigger.  The  final  test — you 
can  Hammer  the  Hammer. 

Elquipped  throughout  with  unbreakable, 
permanent  tension  wire  springs. 

$6.00  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Dealers 

Send  for  our82*paee  Book,  bound  in  board  covers, 
which  tells  all  about  Revolvers.  Iver  Johuaon 
Champion  Shot  Guns,  Bicycles  and  Motorcycles. 


IYER  JOHNSON 

Automatic  REVOLVER 

Ivor  Johnson’s  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 

126  River  Street,  Fitchburs,  Mass. 

N  Chankers  Strast,  Nt«  York  TIT  Marksi  Strati,  Saa  Fraacitcs 


Throw  Away  Your  Oars! 


You  won’t  need  them  any  more.  No  more  back-breakin^r  work,  tired  * 

blistered  hands.  The  newest  and  most  powerful  attachable  row  boat  motor  cm 
made.  Gaaranteed  for  fiM  years.  Full  8  h.  p..  three-port,  long-ytroke^m^. 
Easily  attached  to  any  row  boat — aey  speed  froM  to  8'  i  miles  an  noer.  ti-sn  >» 
attached  and  operated  by  woman  or  child).  Weiglis  leas  than  60  poondi. 

New  WRIGHT  Attachable  Rowboat  Motor 

Rsvsrsibis  in  Two  Ssconds 


Rsvsrsibis  in  Two  Ssconds 

The  only  row  boat  motor  that  can  bo  revened  without  stopphiK  the  motor. 

,  .  Great  aew  aatety  dovica  makee  it  areateet  for  women  and  children.  Starts 

onder  foU  load  at  low  ap^.  Erase  muffier.  9-in.  bronxo  propeUor  of  ape-  — A — S!9sJ 
Haws  Cial  vreedleas  eonetmetion.  Colls,  bsttenes,  etc.,  complete  without  extra 

charge.  Suitable  for  freah  or  salt  water.  '■|nQ^n|j||||n| 

Frss  aae  •*_  J _ ler  free  ksah  aaS  areal  aasstal  aftar.  ..Don’t  .dejav. 


iwaywipi/yoeo.  c.  T.  WRMHT  ENGINE  C0„  Dept  103S»  CreMniUs,  NUch.  < 
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"You  are  fortunate  in  that  the  Alexander  Hamilton  Institute  has 
■dertaken  to  have  practical  and  successful  business  men  write  about 
boiaos  and  put  all  those  writings  together  in  the  Modem  Busineu  Course 
■d  Service. 

‘More  than  that,  these  men  form  an  active  organizatioa  that  keeps  in 
conUant  touch  with  you,  bringing  you  their  best  thought  and  experience — 
■d,  when  you  need  it,  their  ^vice.  This  advantage  was  not  open  to  me 
daiog  By  earlier  experience  in  business. 

"My  business  experience  began  many  years  ago  in  technical  lines,  and 
dii  technical  work  led  me  fairly  early  into  executive  affairs.  I  found  im- 
Botalely  that  I  had  missed  getting  a  great  deal  of  commercial  knowledge 
dui  I  b^v  needed.  For  yrears  I  looked  in  vain  for  a  source  of  classified 
Uaaeii  information — business  training — business  advice. 

"This  source  I  finally  found  In  the  texts,  the  periodical  literature  and 
Ai  Mtvice  of  the  Alexaixier  Hamilton  Institute. 

"My  experience  with  the  Institute  leaves  me  only  with  the  regret  that 
1 41  not  make  contact  with  it  at  an  earlier  time.  But  I  presume  that  the 
jMMe  was  not  in  existence  at  the  time  when  I  began  to  be  ripe  for  it.” 

u.  McMcen  is  at  the  head  of  several  important  Public  Service  Corporatim.  He 
SSI  inuli  in  engineefina  work  and  owes  his  success  in  business  to  his  natural 
SMsSn  abilily  coupled  with  his  power  to  get  and  use  the  knowledge  and  experience 
dskn.  He  enrolM  for  the  Modem  Business  Course aix)  Service  over  two  years  ago; 
a  at  kss  had  ample  tusK  to  teat  its  practical  value  to  him. 

kir.  McMeen  is  only  oue  of  the  many  big  business  executives  who  use  the  Modem 
waacss  Course  and  Sovice  and  take  every  opportunity  to  recommend  it  enthusiastically. 

Iksy  ssaSxe  that  a  man  in  executive  poaidoa — or  one  who  hopes  to  become  an  ex- 
JUiH  saust  M  the  benefit  of  the  experience  and  knowledge  of  others  if  he  is  to  make 
■■scat  ase  of  his  own  personal  experience  and  ability. 

Tint  is  vrhy  Mr.  N.  A.  Hawkins.  Commercial  Maimger  of  tlw  Ford  Motor  Com- 

acslsthe  Modon  Busineas  Coutse  and  Service,  "a  splendid  equipment  for  any 
s  executive." 

,,  WkalCTtr  your  busineas  pcsitioD  now,  you  can  strengthen  it  and  ^ip  yourself  for  the 
■■cr  tbiags  that  ate  iual  ahead  of  you.  You  can  do  it  mote  easily  than  you  realize. 

Ou  booklet.  "Organized  Busineat  KMwlodge,"  by  Jose^  French  Johnson,  carries 
*  ■■■'C  fits*  no  progressive  man  in  business  will  ignore.  We  will  gladly  send  you  a 
■Vr.  Write  for  it  on  your  busioeas  letterhead  or  use  the  attached  coupon. 


Samuel  G.  McMeen,  President  of  the 
Columbus  Railway,  Power  and  Light 
Company,  President  of  the  East  St.  Louis 
&  Suburban  Railway  Company  and  other 
corporations. 

Among  the  other  big  executives  who 
are  subscribers  to  the  Modem  Business 
Course  and  Service  of  the  Alexander 
Hamilton  Institute  ate  the  following : 

H.  C.  OSBORN,  President,  American  Muld* 
graph  Sales  Company 

GEORGE  D.  LOCKE,  President,  Kansas  Cty 
and  Mesnphis  Railway  Company 
C.  R.  HARDY,  President,  Rock  Falls  Manu¬ 
facturing  Company 

ALFRED  I.  DUPONT,  Vice-President, 
DuPont  Powder  Company 
W.  F.  MacGLASHAN,  President,  The  Beaver 
Board  Companies 

MELVILLE  W.  MIX,  President,  Dodge 

Manufacturing  Company 

C.  EDWIN  MICHAEU  President,  Vitgima 
Bridge  and  iron  Company  ' 


Alexander  Hamilton  Institute 


45  Aator  Place,  New  York  City 


:  under  any  sort  of  obligation  send  me  your  book,  Orgairized  BuriiiM  Knowledge,'  and  full 
your  Coutse  and  Service.  (Write  your  name,  address  and  busineas  posirion  below.) 
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TO  a  piano  years  of  history  are 
nothing;  honors  and  medals  and 
awards  are  nothing,  if  that  piano  has 
not  today  the  quality  or  group  of 
qualities  which  make  it  greater  as  a 
musical  instrument,  greater  as  a  musi¬ 
cian’s  musical  instrument,  than  at  any 
time  in  its  past  history. 


Literature  mailed  gladly 


\ 

i 
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F  THE  AMERICAN  BUSINESS  MAN 

OUPON  Bond  is  something  more  than  a  mere 
sheet  of  good  paper. 

here  is  behind  it  over  half  a  century  of  tradition' 
the  making  of  a  fine  bond  paper  in  one  mill. 

makers  have  given  to  it  their  best,  and  its 
ction  expresses  pride  in  their  product.  v  ; 


One  of  the  "Eagle  A"  Watermai+ed  Papers 


And  so  Coupon  Bond,  because  of  its  quality,'  char¬ 
acter  and  impressiveness,  is  used  by  American  Bus¬ 
iness  Men  who  find  a  keen, '  personal  satisfaction 
in  using  a  business  paper  which  best  reflects  their 
personality.  Coupon  Bond  overcomes  the  imper- 
onality  of  cold  type. 

iJt  tells  of  the  dignity  of  the  house  that  uses  it,  and 
iputs  the  seal  of  standing  upon  both  letterheading 
and  signature. 

yiv  If  you  Are  interested  in  the  business-building  power  of  good  | 

I  1  stationery — send  for  our  portfolio  of  Coupon  Bond  Samples 


WATCH  MARK 
OrOUAUTT 


AM€RI(:AN(f^mNGPAP€R(^ 

6  ridin  Street; Holyoke  Massachusetts 


I 
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GUAR^TEED  PLUAABING 
FIXTUF^^ 


'I 'O  assure  a  healthful  home  at  moderate  cost;  to  add  to  the 
general  beauty  of  its  interior;  to  give  the  home  builder 
all  the  best  in  plumbing  fixtures  that  experience,  sanitary 
science  and  the  highest  skill  have  produced — this  is  the 
mission  of  ''Standard"  equipment.  They  have  carried  this 
creed  into  millions  of  homes. 

“Modern  Bathrooms” — Everyone  who  is  planning  to  build  should  send  for  a  copy  of 
“Modern  Bathrooms” — 100  pages  in  color.  It  shows  practical,  modem  bathrooms  at 
costs  ranging  from  $78.00  to  $600.00  with  prices  of  each  fixture  in  detail.  Floor  plans, 
ideas  for  decoration,  tiling,  accessories,  together  with  model  equipment  for  kitchen  and 
laundries,  are  also  shown.  Sent  free. 


Genuine  ^tnndartf’  fixtures  for  the  home  and 
for  Schools.  Office  Buildings.  Public  Institutions, 
etc.,  are  identified  by  the  Green  and  Gold  Label, 
with  the  exception  of  one  brand  of  baths  bearing 
the  Red  and  Black  Label,  which,  while  of  the 
first  quality  of  manufacture,  have  a  slightly  thin- 

$tandard  <$amtai!ii  iPfe.  Co. 

Haw  York  .  .  .  S6  W.  Slit  StrMt 
Chlcsxo  .  .  SOO  8.  Mlehixaii  At*.  Olnelnnstl  .  . 

Phllsa.lphla  .  ISIS  Walaat  Stmt  HaakvIlU  Sll 
Toronto,  Can.  St  Eiehmond  Stioot,  E.  Orloani 

Plttobnrch  .  ,  lOS  Fodoral  Stmt  Montroal  Oaa  *  ! 
St.  Loati  .  .  .  100  R.  Fonrth  Stmt  Boston  '  ISO 
toFmdaoo  .  .  TlOElaltoBld*.  {.ontivUlo  Sit- 
Erio,  Fa.  .  .  IT-lt  Woat  lltk  St. 


Cincinnati  .  .  tSS  Walnnt  Stroot 
Haakvlllo  .  SIS  Tenth  Avenne,  S, 
Bew  Orleans  .  .  S4t  Baronne  St. 
Montreal,  Oaa.  SIS  Oorlstine  Bldf . 
Boston  .  .  ISO  Deroaehire  Street 
I«nltvllls  Slt'SS  W.  Main  Stmt 


ner  enameling,  and  thus  meet  the  requirements 
of  those  who  demand  ‘^andard”  quality  at  less 
expense.  All  ‘|$tandat’a'  fixtures,  with  care,  will 
last  a  lifetime.  And  no  fixture  is  genuine  ttnlea 
it  hfars  the  guarantee  label.  In  order  to  avoid  sulv 
stltution  of  inferior  fixtures,  specify  'i^tandard" 
goods  in  writing  (not  verbally). 

Dept.  G  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

CltTtlaad  .  .  .  450B  B«eU4  At*. 

IS  WftlBBt  Btrrot  HBmlltoB,  Cu.  S0  S8  JaeksMiSt.,  W. 

PeBth  AT*BBt,  B.  LoadoB,  B.O.  B7*$0  Holbon  TIadael 
B4d  BaroBB*  Bt.  HoBstOB.  T«x.  PraatoB  A  Baltt  BU. 

B  Ooiittlo*  Bldff.  WathlBrtOB.  0.0.  •  Boathera  BUff. 

^TOBShlr*  Btr**4  Toledo,  Ohio  S11*SS1  Erio  Btrrot 

I  W.  MalB  Btroot  Tort  Worth,  Tox.  ProBt  A  JoBotSto. 

Bob  ABtMiio.  Tox.,  SIS  Loooya  Btrool 
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garage  flt)orsi^btherwiiie en^unt^d 


J(iiese  lures  Alone 

are  guaranteed  not  to  skid  on  wet  or  greasy  pafirements,  « 
returnable  at  full  purchase  price  after  reasont^fe  trial, 
are  guaranteed  for  4,500  miles  actual  service  for  user’s 
^otection  only  on  the  basis  of  years  of  proof  that  this  figure  . 

<1  Utrn  mtSmimuiM  t  -'il  ^ 


Kindly  nier.tior.  Everybody's  Magazine  in  writing  to  advertisers  or  visiting  your  dealer. 


Storm  Signals— Traffic  Signals — Traod 
Tests  ot  Many  Kinds — None  of  Them 
Worries  the  Car  Owner  Who  Rides  on 


7ire$ton<^ 

Non-Slcid  \ 


f'P'VERY  Firestone  user  is  ready 
for  the  sudden  stop  and  the 
quick  start  that  the  traffic  demands. 

He  is  ready  for  sharp  curves  or  difficult  grades. 

The  Firestone  rubber  letters,  Non-Skid,  built  broad  and  massive, 
form  right  angles  of  tough  resistance  against  skid  in  any  direction. 
They  afford  the  limit  of  protection  and  inspire  a  confidence  that 
only  Firestone  users  enjoy. 

And  Firestone  Non-Skids  are  the  ideal  touring  tires  for  all  seasons.  The 
toughness  of  the  tread,  with  its  extra  depth  of  lively  rubber,  means  surest 
riding  and  greatest  comfort.  It  means — 

"Most  Miles  per  Dollar” 

Have  your  car  Firestone-shod  now  by  any  leading  dealer 

The  Firestone  Tire  and  Rubber  Company 
Akron.  Ohio  —  All  Larso  Cities 
**Am«rjca'«  Larg*$t  E*clati»*  Tirm  and  Rim  Mahan'* 
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Bowser  Keeps  the 

“Punch” 

In  Your  Gasolene 

And  Saves  Your  Oil 


What  you  seek  in  a  car  is  power. 
You  can’t  get  it  from  devitalized  gas. 
Your  gasolene  must  be  full-bodied. 
It  must  abound  with  all  its  original 
life — “kick” — “punch”  —  “hit” — 
or  whatever  else  you  wish  to  call  it. 

Bowser  has  solved  that  problem. 

Keep  your  gasolene  underground 
--in  one  of  the  air-tight,  water¬ 
proof,  evaporation  and  weather-free 


For  twenty-nine  years  Bowser  has  been  solv¬ 
ing  oil  storage  problems  in  stores,  factories  and 
power  plants  generally.  These  range  from  sim¬ 
ple  “kerosene”  equipment  to  the  big  central¬ 
ized  storage,  filtering  and  circulating  oil  sys¬ 
tem.  Every  drop  of  oil  accounted  for.  No 
waste.  No  theft.  No  evaporation. 

L*t  Bowttr  Mt  yu  stlv*  ymr  til  prMtmt.  Vu  tkt 
ettptn,  Studitttdaj—NOW.  Ntektrtt.  NttUittHtn. 

S* F.Bowser  &  Co., Inc. 

Engineers  and  Manufacturers  of 
Oil  Handling  Devices 

1161  Thomas  St,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 


Underground  Gasolene  Storage  Systems 

Then  your  gasolene  will  always  be 
dean  and  powerful.  It  will  pump 
any  distance  to  the  garage.  The 
fcwser  pump  will  measure  and  check 
it  as  used.  No  spillage — no  waste — 
no  fire  hazard.  And  when  the  gas 
is  used  it  will  make  the  car  |£ 

A  Bowser  system  in  your  Garage  saves 
Jw  money.  Insures  noipgr— Comes 

^  Ask  about  the 
^  particular Bow- 

System  for 

No  More  of  This  Use  the  coupon. 


COUPON 

S.  F.  BOWSER  &  COn  Inc. 

1161  Thomas  St,  Fort  Wajme,  ImL,  U.  S.  A. 

Witbont  expente  or  obliiition  on  my  part  tend  me 
particulart  redardinf  a  Bo  waer  Oil  Storafe  Syatem  for 
tbe  purpoae  wbtcb  I  bave  indicated  with  an  (X). 
(  )  Private  Carafe  (  )  Public  Carafe 
(  )  Manufacturinf 
(State  Line) 


(  )  Power  Plant  (  )  Dry  Cleanera  (  )  Storea 
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H  Why  you  should^  be  interested  in  Roof  in; 


Wright  Witt 
Compuy, 
Worcester.Miu, 

fiuildingt 

covered  with 
Barrett  Specifict- 
tion  Roofi 
exclaiivaly. 


PREQITENTLY  the  build- 
■T  ing  of  a  roof  on  a  factory  or 
warehouse,  or  any  building,  is 
regarded  as  merely  incidental  to 
the  whole  proposition. 

Great  care  and  thought  is  spent 
in  deciding  whether  to  use  stone 
or  concrete  for  the  foundation. 
Even  the  choice  of  materials  for 
the  fence  about  the  place  gets  its 
share  of  attention. 

But  with  many  owners  of  build¬ 
ings  the  roof  is  only  a  roof  and 
they  take  it  as  a  matter  of  course 
that  they  must  repair  leaks  every 
now  and  then. 

Do  you  realize  that  this  is  the  wTong 
viewpoint? 

The  roof  is  a  most  important  part  of  the 
structure.  If  properly  specified,  you 
will  be  free  from  leaks  and  trouble 
and  expense. 

The  Barrett  Specification  is  the  scientific 
standardization  of  an  old  established 
theory  of  roofing — one  that  has  stood  for 
years  as  the  best  in  roofs — namely,  a 
combination  of  coal  tar  and  pitch,  tarred 
felt  and  gravel  or  slag. 


If  you  want  a  really  waterproof,  fire- 
retardant  roof  covering  that  will  last  20 
years  or  more,  be  sure  you  get  a  Barrett 
Specification  Roof. 


The  Turks  Head  Building 
Providence,  R.  I. 
Architects,  Howells  &  Stokei 
Builders,  Thompson -Stanett 
Co..  New  York. 

Barrett  Specifuatum  Roc/ 


Special  Note 


We  advise  incor¬ 
porating  in  plans 
the  full  wording  of 
The  Barrett  Spec¬ 
ification,  in  order 
to  avoid  any  mis¬ 
understanding. 

If  any  abbreviated 
form  is  desired, 
however,  the  fol¬ 
lowing  is  sug¬ 
gested  I 
ROOFING-Shall 
be  a  Barrett  Spec¬ 
ification  Roof  laid 
as  directed  in 
printed  Specifica¬ 
tion,  revised  Au¬ 
gust  15,  1911, 
using  the  materials 
specified  and  sub¬ 
ject  to  the  inspec¬ 
tion  requirement. 


A  copy  the  Barrett  Specification  in  full  sent  free  on  re¬ 
quest,  Bvery  owner,  builder  and  engineer  should  haite  it, 

BARRETT  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

Mew  York  Chkato  PbUadeIpbia  Botion  Sc  Louii  Kaiwa*  Clqr 
Ckrebiid  Ciodnned  Minmpolit  Pituburcb  Srattlc  Kimincbam 
THR  PATERSON  MFC.  CO..  I  imiled: — Momreal  Toronu  Wimupcf 

Vamaarer  Sc  Jobn.  N.  li.  Halitax.  N.  S.  Sydaer,  N.  S.  ^  ^ 


The  advertisements  in  Everybody's  Magazine  are  indexed.  Turn  to  page  4- 


W" 

EVERYBODY’S  MAGAZINE 

103 

;  '#"**" ' 


j  v»«f 


Build  Your  Walls  With  Care 

They  are  the  most  important  feature  of  your  home 

Discriminate  in  the  selection  of  the  base  behind  your  interior 
plastering  and  your  outside  stucco  and  you  will  have  walls  of  beauty  and 
permanence.  _ 

Jino-^um 

Expanded  Metal  Lath 

is  the  logical  base  for  plaster  and  stucco.  It  is  absolutely  dependable. 

Plaster  cracks  when  the  lath  behind  it  does  not  grip.  Kno-Bum  is  made  with  a  mesh 
which  the  plaster  surrounds  when  applied  and  grips  unfailingly  as  soon  as  it  has  hardened. 

Plaster  falls  when  the  lath  behind  it  begins  to  rot. 

Cao-Burn  can’t  rot.  It  is  a  metal  lath.  K  ^ 

Our  new  booklet  "Practical  Home-building”  tells  you  all  K  ^ 

d»nt  walls  and  a  great  deal  more.  It  treats  of  home-building  ^ _ _ 

hwn  the  selection  of  a  suitable  site  clear  through  to  the  K  ^  ,  ^7  -  -  ' 

iaishing  touches  of  construction.  It  is  full  of  plans,  photo- 

psphs,  estimates,  comparative  prices  and  building  economies  —  vll  V 

last  the  sort  of  information  every  home-builder  wants.  ^ 

.  Sand  tan  cants  to  cover  coaf  of 

^  mailing  and  ask  for  booklat  SI9.  ^ 

North  Western  Expanded  Metal  Company  J 

S81 OU  Colonr  BuiUing  Chicaco,  U.  S.  A.  Y  Liry—— 
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“  Never  a  Need  to 


Worry” 


With  the  Corbin  Cylinder  lock  on  guard. 
It  has  the  highest  degree  of  security,  and 
serves  as  an  effectual  barrier  to  thievery. 
The  front  door  cylinder  is  the  same  as  that  used  on  the  finest  office 
or  public  building  and  it  has  advantages  which  are  peculiar  to  itself. 
Catalog  K112  tells  of  them.  Sent  on  request. 


Chicago 


Philadelphi* 


The  American  Hardware  Corporation  Successor 

NEW  BRITAIN,  CONNECTICUT 

New  York 


P.  &  F.  Corbin 
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l^ACADAM  roads  disintegrate  by 
various  processes.  Automobiles 
destroy  the  surface,  pulverizing  and 
loosening  it  so  that  it  blows  away  in 
the  form  of  dust.  When  the  top  coat 
of  screenings  is  thus  destroyed  the  road 
has  lost  its  roof,  and  water,  instead  of 
being  shed  quickly  to  the  gutters,  pene¬ 
trates  into  the  lower  layers  of  larger 
stone  and  does  endless  damage. 

Under  heavy  loads  ordinary  macadam 
undergoes  a  certain  amount  of  internal 
movement  which  is  very  destructive. 
The  stones  below  the  surface,  grinding 
against  each  other  under  great  pressure, 
exert  a  mutually  abrasive  effect,  result¬ 
ing  in  a  general  disintegration  and 
hreaking-down. 


The  modern  way  to  protect  roads  against 
such  wear  is  to  bond  them  withTarvia. 
Tarvia  is  a  dense,  viscid  compound  of 
coal  tar.  It  fills  the  voids  between  the 
stones  and  forms  a  tough,  plastic  mat¬ 
rix.  On  the  Tarvia  surface  thus  formed 
automobile  wheels  do  no  damage,  since 
the  tenacity  of  the  Tarvia  is  great 
enough  to  resist  the  traffic. 

Used  in  the  interior  of  the  road,  Tarvia 
keeps  the  stone  in  its  proper  position 
and  prevents  internal  shifting,  rubbing 
and  grinding.  These  two  results  of 
the  use  of  Tarvia  bring  about  great 
economies  in  maintenance. 

A  tarviated  road  lasts  so  much  longer 
and  needs  so  little  care  that  the  cost  of 
the  Tarvia  is  more  than  compensated  for. 


BARRETT 


Booklets  on  request. 

MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 


"tv  York  Cliicaro  PhUfulelphia  Boston  St.  Louis  Kansas  City  Cleveland 
Cincinnati  Minneapolis  Pittsburgh  Seattle  Birmingham 

THE  PATERSON  MFC.  CO.,  Ltd.:  Montreal  Toronto  Winnipeg  Vancouver  St.  John,  N.  B.  Halifax.  N.  S.  Sydney,  N.  5, 
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Silk  SHIRTS 


Exquisite  colors  and 
patterns  in  durahh 
washable  silks 

.00  to  SlO.OO 

Arrow  Collars 

“STANDISH" smartly  expresses 
the  hest  in  summer  collar  styles 


Cluett  Peabody  ^Ca,  Inc. 
Mahers,  Troy,  H  Y 
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CAKE  Z7r  LIQUID 


{Pure  as  the  Pines) 

Send  lOc  for  a  sample  half- 
cake — or  a  sample  bottle,  of 
Packer’s  Tar  Soap. 

We  will  mail  you  on  request 
our  manual,  “Tbe  Hair  and 
Scalp  — Their  Modem  Care 
and  Treatment." 

THE  PACKER  MFC.  CO.,  Suite  85  C,  81  Fulton  St.,  N.  Y. 


**1  have  used  Packer's  Tar  Soap  lor  40  years. 
H  your  new  liquid  is  as  good  as  the  cake,  1  should 
like  to  try  it.  I  enclose  10  cents  for  sample.** 


confidence  born  of 


experience. 


Each  ingredient  used  in  the  making  of  this  soap, 
either  in  cake  or  liquid  form,  has  always  been 
selected  on  a  quality  basis.  The  purest  of  pine-tar 
is  combined  with  other  cleansing  and  healing  agents 
in  the  proportion  best  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the 
scalp  and  hair. 


The  claims  made  for  “Packer’s”  have  always 
been  reasonable.  We  do  not  say  that  it  will  grow 
hair — Nature  alone  can  do  that.  But  we  do  claim 
that  its  systematic  use  is  of  the  greatest  aid  in 
improving  scalp  conditions— thus  con¬ 
tributing  to  the  normal  growth, 
health  and  lustre  of  the  hair. 
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/"  Our  boys  came  to  bat  in  the  last  half  of 
the  ninth  with  the  score  tied.  Brady  ^ 

I  fanned.  Stimson  walked.  He  went  to 
{  second  while  Griggs  was  thrown  out  at  | 

I  first.  Big  Ed  Barrows,  looking  beyond 
the  pitcher  to  the  club  bouse  in  centw  j[! 
field  with  its  cooling  shower,  thought  this  ^ 
a  good  time  to  end  the  day's  toil  and  sent  V> 
the  first  ball  safely  to  right,  bringing  in 
Stimson  with  the  Manning  run.^__ 


qof  course,  the  sporting  editor  thought  that  he  was  cracking  a  joke  at  Big  E(fl 
expense  when  he  confided  to  the  fans  the  supposed  motive  power  behind  that  hit 
to  right.  But  there  was  more  fact  than  fancy  in  his  observation.  Indeed,  Ed  saw 
with  his  mind’s  eye  not  only  the  refreshing  shower  but  a  big  cake  of  Ivory  Soap 
waiting  to  free  his  hot,  chafing  skin  from  the  dust  and  sweat  of  the  contest 
q  Under  these  conditions  could  you  blame  him  for  spoiling  an  extra-inning  game? 


IVORY  SOAP.  .  . 


. . .  99^%  PURE 
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In  the  Growth 

of  Com 

There's  a  dme  when  the  kemeb  are  plumped 
out  with  a  sweet,  nutritious  “milk." 

As  the  com  ripens  this  "milk”  slowly  ^ 
hardens  and  hnally  becomes  the  flinty,  pearly 
white  part  of  the  kernel.  i 

Post  Toasties  are  made  from  diis  best  I 
part,  carefully  cooked,  rolled  into  thin  bits,  fl 
then  toasted  to  a  delicate  golden  brown.  fl 
without  touch  of  hand.  IF 

Ready  to  eat  I  Add  cream — and  » 

a  little  sugar  if  you  like.  One  doesn't 
forget  the  delicious  “Toastie”  flavor.  K 

Ask  your  grocer — anywhere  — 


Post 

Toasties 


